| 


LD —— 


—_— — 


 Love-Letters 


Between. a 
NOBLE-MAN|| 


And his 


SISTER: || 


LONDON. | 
Printed for JF. Hindmarſh, at 
the Golden-Ball in Cornhil, | . 


| Head in Chancery-lane. 1693. 


and F. Toxſon, at the Judg's 


no Da: 


| had a particular fancy 
| beſides my inclinations 


| liſh, which I have done 
\ as faithfully as I could ; 
| only where he fpeaks of 


» T O 
THO. CONDON, Eſq; 


S IR, 
_F[Aving when I was 
L at Pars laſt Spring, 
met with a little Book of 
Letters, call'd, L' intregue . 
de Philander &* Situia, 1 


to tranſlate *'em into Eng 


A2 the 


The Epiſtle. 
the ingratitude of Ceario 
to the King, I have ad- 
ded a word or two to his 


| Character that might 


rallel to that of a modern 
Prince, in our Age ; for 
the reſt T have kept cloſe 
to the French. 
The letters are ſoft and 
 amorous;and beſides my 
eſtcem and obligation to 
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ſo proper to addreſs fo 
much tender Paſſion, as 
ro 
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| render it a little more pa- 


you;lI think it no where | 


| 


| 


cing and receiving ' of 


. fon that is acceptable to: 


, of the other; to this is. 
 joyn'da Vertue, ſuch as 


The Epiſtle. 
toa man whom Heaven 


and Nature has fo welt. 
form'd both: tor diſpen- 


Love as your felt, you 
having all in your per- 


Women and defired by 
Men, and when- you- 
pleaſe can: make your 
{elf as abſolutely the joy 
of the one as the envy: 


[ believe the World has 
| A 3  Tare- 


T he Epiſtle. 
rarely produc'din a man |; 
of your Youth, Fortune 
| and Advantages ; you 
| haveallthe power of the 
| Debauchery of the Age, 
| without thewill, you car- 
| Iy faw the ſollics of the 
| Town, and the greatneſs | 
| of your mind, difdaining | 
| that common Road of 
| living, ſhunn'd the the 
| foppilh practice; your 
| well-judging pride choſe 
| rather to be fingular and | 
| {ullcnly retire, than herd 
[ | with 


| 


The Epiſtle. 
with that noific Crowd, | 
chat eternally fic out bu. | 
ſineſs enough to ſtock 
the Town with Wit and 
Lampoons;and the Stage 
with Fops,.- Fools and” 
Cowards: It I might 
oive my real judgment, 
you are above flattery, 
and one can almoſt fay . 
no good or generous 
thing chat one cannot 
juſtifie in you, no Ver- 
tue you cannot lay a 
claim to; many your 


A 4 modeſty. 


The Epiſtle. 
| modeſty hides-from'the 
| World, and many more 
{ you have, which envy 
| will not confeſs ; for that 
| juſt value you ſet upon 
| your ſelf, by {hunning | 
| the publick Haunts, Ca- | 
| bals and Converſations | 
| of the Town, in ſpight | 
| of all your Wit and 

| Goodncls, g oiVes OCcalion | 

{ for malice to revenge it | 
{ fclf on you a thouſand 

little ways; witneſs a | 
! late miltaken ſtory of an | 
| Amour | 


. told ſo much to your dif. 
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T he Epiſtle. 
Amour of yours, ſo of- 
ten urg'd with heat, and 


advantage, by thoſe who 
have not. the happineſs 
of knowing your trus - 
Principles othonor, your 
real good Nature, your 
common Juſtice, or ſenſe 
of Humanicy,to be tuch, 
as not to be.capable of 
ſo baſe, fi1ly and uaman- - 
nerly a practice, and fo 
needleſs and poor a de- 


As5 fien: . 


The Epiſtle. 
ſign: For my part, Sir,l | 


am vain and proud of | 


| thebelicf, that IThavethe ' 
| capacity and honor to 
i know and underſtand 
{ your Soul,(aid I not too 
| well the ſtory allo) and 
| am well aflur'd it has not 
| a grain, not a thought of 
1 fo fooliſh a Principle, fo 

| 


FF» 
4 
4 


{ unneceſlary and ditho. 
neſt : And I dare affirm, 
that fince the impoſition | 
of the late Popith Plot | 
upon the Town, there | 


has 


— 7 TY WW W 


_ | has not fo ridiculous and 
| nonſenficala Hiſtorypaſt | 
| for authentick with un-. 
| thinking Man ; but you } 


reſemblance of your ſelf 


| was poſſct with Love: 


The Epiſtle. 


ſhould give em leave to - 
rail, ſince you have fo 
vaſt advantages above 
'm. 

Sir, I would fain think 
that in the Character of 
Philander there is a great 


as to his Perſon, and that 
part of his. Soul that 


He 


The Epiſtle. 
[He was a French Whig, 
tis true, and a moſt ap- 
parcnt Traytor, and there 
{I confeſs,the compariſon 
| fails extreamly, for ſure 
{no Man was ever ſo in- 
{| corrigible, ſo hardned in 
| Toryiſm as your ſelf, fo 
| fearleſs, fo bold, ſo rcfo- 
1 lute, and. confirm'd in 
| Loyalty; in the height 
{ ofall dangers and threat- 
| nings, in the bleſſed Age 
| of Swearing and the 
hopeful Reign of Evi- 


denccs, 


| dences, you undaunted | 


| were ſtartled; and I ſhall 
| never forget the happy 
| things I have heard you 
| fay on that glorious Sub- 

| ject, with a zeal fo fer. 
; vent, yet fo modeſt and 
| ocntle,your argument fo 
| folid, juſt, fo generous 
| and fo _—_ hearty, as 


| Cauſe, with ſuch force of | 


The Epiſtle. 


held forth tor the Roayl | 


reaſon and undeniabls : | 
ſenſe, as thoſe that were: | 
not: converted, at leaſt 


has 


The Epiſtle: 


has begot- you applau- | 
ſcsand bleflthg round the 
| board:a thoufind inſtan- | 
| ces, a- Hiſtory I could | 
4 write of your diſcourſes | 
{ and acts of Loyalty, but 
| that even your Enemies. 
| allow, and I will ſpare it 
| here, and only fay, you | 
4 are an honor and a cre. | 
{ dit to the Cauſe that's | 
| proud to own you. . 
In this you are far di- | 
} tant to my amorous He-. | 
1 ro; but at leaſt for my | 
| own 


|, 
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. | defignto conquer; when 
|} cer you ſpread your 
| Netstor Game, you need ' 


| own ſatisfaction, and that 


| Iy happy, give me leave | 
| tofancy him ſuch a Per. 
| fon as your ſelf; and 
| then I cannot fail of fan- | 
| cying him too, ſpeaking 


| ding his right of Love 
with the ſame ſoftneſs in 
| his eyes and voice, as 


T he Epiſtle. 


I may believe Sku tru. 


at the Feet of Sikua, plea- 


you can do when you 


but 


| The Epiſtle. 
# but look abroad, fix and 
- reſolve, tho you, unlike | 
| the. forward youth of | 
{ this Age, fo nicely pur- | 
ſue the quarry, it is not 
| all, or any Game you 
| fly at, not every Bird 
| that comes to Net can 
4 pleaſe your delicate Ap. | 
4 petite; tho you are|. 
; young as new delire, as | 
{ beautiful .as Light, as a- 
{ morous as a God, and 
| wanton as a Cypid, that ' 
+ ſmiles and ſhoots, and 


plays, 
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' the Devil didſt thou de. 


The Epiſtle. 

plays, and miſchiefs all | 

his fond hours away : | 

Pray Heaven you be | 

| not reſerv'd like our He- 

ro for ſome Siſter; 'tis an 

JI ſign when ſo much ' 

Beauty paſles daily un- 

regarded, that your love 

| is reſerv'd to an end as 

| malicious as that of our 
Philander's. 

| Perhaps you'll be out 
of humour andcry, why 


| dicate the Letters of a 
Whig 


The Epiſtle. 
Whig to''me? But to 
make you amends Sir, 


| 


| is true Tory in cvery 
part; if but to love al 


Whig be. not Crime e- 
nough in your opinion- 


pray take. notice, Sia) 


to paulyour appetite,and 


low a Market for Hwy! 


for which even her 
youth and beauty can-| 
not make an attonement; | 
commodity which rare- | 
ly fails in the Trade of | 
love, tho never was ſo 


The Epiſtle. 
of both Sexes, yet he 
that's fortified and ftor'd 


like happy you,need ne- 


ver fearto find his price; 
forwitand good humour 


-| bear {till a rate, and have 


an intrinſick value,while 
the other is rated by o- 


| Pinion, and is at beſt but 
-| a Curious picture, where 
;| one and the fame dull 


-| f1lent Charms make up 
the day, while the other 


is always new, and (to 
uſcyour own expreſſion) 
IS 


The Epiſtle. 
is a Book where one 
turns over a new leaf e- 
very Minute, and finds 
ſomthing diverting, in 
etcrnal new Diſcoveries; 
it elevates ones Spirits, 
charms the Soul,and im- 
proves ones Stock, for 
EVEry one has a longer 
date of hearing than cc- 
ing, and the cyes arc 
ſooner fatiated than the 
ear ; therefore do not de- 
pend too much on Beau- 
ty, 'tis but a half Con- 
queſt 


The Epiitle. 


queſt you will make when you 
hew the Man only, you muſt 
prove him too; give the ſoft 


Sex a ſight of your fine Mind 


3s well as your fine Perſon; 
but you are a lazy Lover, and 
le fallow for want of Indu- 
ſtry ; you ruſt your ſtock of 
hoarded Love, while you gaze 
only and return a ſingle ſigher; 
believe me Friend, if you con- 
tinue to fight at that ſingle 
Weapon, there will be no great 
ſtore of Wounds given or ta- 
ken on either {ſide ; you muſt 
ſpeak and write if you would 


*| be happy, {ſince you can do it 


lo infirutely to purpoſe ; who 
can 
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T he Epiitle. | 
can be happy without Loye? | ' 
for me I never numbred thoſe | * 
dull days amongſt thoſe of my | ! 
life, in which I had not my; | 
Soul fill'd wich that ſoft paſſi- | ? 
on..To love! why 'tis the only 
ſecret 1n nature that reſtores | © 
Life to all the felicities and | * 
charms of hving ; and to me | £ 
there ſeems nothing ſo ſtrange h 
as to ſee people walk about, ia 
| laugh, do the acts of life, and | 
& mmpertinently trouble the world | , 
# without knowing any thing of | | t 
that ſoft, that noble paſſion, or ! 
without ſo much as having an d 
| intrigue or an amuſement, (as | l 
{ the French call it) with any s 
| dear 


The Epiſtle. 
z | dear ſhe, no-real Lave or Con- » 
( CELNTC 5; perhaps theſe Letters 

y | May have. the good fortune 
iy ; {0 rouze and, make you look 
7. | neo your Heart,turn ger your 
ly ſtore and layuh out\. a, htthe to 
es 


| divert the touls-of Life; you 
4 us'd to fay, that even the fatt- 
1C gues, of Love had a yall plea- 
0 ſure in, 'em; Philander was of 
't | your mind, and I (whoſe ad- 
d | vice you like tht Friend you 
F | have honour d. me with the ti- 
tle of ) haye cven preter'd all 
the torrents of. Love, before - 
- |cully living without 1t. Live 
as \then'and love, thau gay, thou 
iy |8lorious young-man, whom 
ar | Heayen 


| 


of | 
OC | 


T he Epiitle. 
Heaven has bleſt with all the 
ſweets of Life beſides ; live then 
and loye ; and what's an equal 
Bleſling, live and be beloyd' 
by ſome dear Maid, as nobly 
born as Silvia, as witty and as 
gay and ſoft as ſhe, ( to you, 
who know no other want, no! 
other Bleſſing) this is the moſt 
advantageous one he can-wih| | 
you, who1s, Fr 


ns. — 


h 


Sir | 


p/ 


Pour obliged and moſt 
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humble Servant, 8c! 
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# ARGUMENT: 
u, N tife time of the Rebellion 


no! of the true P roreſtant Hu- 
oft gonots in Paris, under the Con- 
1h] dud of the Prince of Condy, 
' ( whom we mill call Ceſario.) 
many Itluſtrious Perſons wei e- 
| drawn into the Aſſociation, a- 
| mongſt which, there was one, 
| whoſe Quality. and Fortune, 
| ( joind with bis Touth -and. 
XC, Beauty) rendred him more ete- 
vated in the efieem. of the gay.. 
part 


part of the World than moſt of 


The Argument. 


that Age. In his tender Tears 
( unhappily enough) he chanc d | 
t0 fall in Love with a Ladd, | 
whom we will call Mearulla, 
who had Charms enough to en- 
gage any Heart ; ſhe had all | 
the advantages of Touth and 
Nature ; a ſhape excellent ; a 
moſt agreeable Stature, not too | 
Tall, and far from Low, deli- | 
cately Proportion d, her Þace @ | 
little enclind to round, ſofr, 
ſmooth and white, her Eyes 
were blew, a little languiſhing, 
and full of Love and Wit ;, a 
Meuth curiouſly made, dimpled | 
and full of ſweetneſs; Lips 


round, 


The Argument. 
roiind ſoft. plump and red; whit. 


Teeth: firm and even ; her Noſe 
a little Roman; and ms 


gave a noble grace to her 'l:z 


ly Face ; her Hair light 1 

a\ Neck yy, Boſom delicately 
turn d, white and riſing ; her 
Arms and Hands ex ly jhap'd; 
to this a vivacity of Touth. en-, 
gaging ; ; a Wit quick and flow- 

ing; a Humour gay,a »d an Air 
unreſiſtablyc harming ; and i:0- 
thing was wanting to compleat 


| the joys of the young der 
| (fo we call our amorous Ferg 
| but Mertilla's Heart, which the 
Itlaftrious Celario had beſore 


Poſſeſs'd; however, conſulting hey 
Honour 


The Argument; 


$/ Honour and her Intereſt, and 


knowing all the Arts as Women 


do to feign a tenderneſs, ſhe 
yields te Marry him: While 


Philander, who ſcorn'd® to owe 
hs happine iſs tothe commanads of 
Parents,or to chaffer for a Beauty 


with her conſent ſteals her away, 
and Marries her , but ſee how 
trar ſitory 15 a violent Paſſion;af- 
767 bak 7 fatiated, he ſlights the 
Prize he had ſo dearly con- 
grer'd; fome ſay the change was 
occaſſion d by her 100 viſibly con- 
rinued love to Ceſario ; but 
what e:er twas, this was : moſt 
e2:tir, Philander caſt his Eyes 
pen a yours Maid, Sifter to 

| Mertilla, 
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The Argument. 


Mertilla, a beauty, whoſe early 
Bloom: promis d wonders when 
come to perfeflion.; but I will 
ſpare her Pidture here, Phulan- 


| der in the following Epiſites, 


will often enough preſent it "to 
your view : He loud and lan- 


guiſh d long before he durſt dif- 


cover bis Pain ; her being Sifter 
| to his Wife, nobly Born, and. of 
undoubted Fame, rendred his 
paſſion too criminal to hope for 
: =_ :, while the young love- 


via ( ſo. we-ſhall call the 


| br: Maid ). fighd out her 


| hours in the ſame pain and. 


| languiſhment for Phulander , 
aud knew not that twas Love. 


244 


The Argument. 


till ſhe betraying it innoctietly 


te the 0'er-joy'd Lover and Bro- 
ther, who ſoon taught her to 
underfiand twas Love—— he 


perſaes it, ſhe permits it, and 
at laſt yields ; when being dif- 


cover d in the criminal In- 
trigue, ſhe flies with him; he 
abſolutely quits Mertilla, /rves 
ſome time in a Village near 
Paris, ca# 4 St. Denis, with 
this betray d unfortunate, till 
being found out, and like to be 
apprehended, ( ene for the Rape, 
the other for the Flight ) ſhe is 
ford to Marry a Cadet, a 
creature of Philander's, zo bear 
the name of Husband only to 
her, 


The Argument. 


| her, white Philander had the 


intire poſſeſſion of her Soul and 
Body : Still the League went 


forward, and all things were 
| ready for a War in Paris ; but 
| tis not my buſineſs here to mix 
| the rough relation of a War, 


nith the ſoft affairs of Love ; 

kt it ſuffice, the Hugonots were 
Defeated, and the King got the 
| day, and every Rebel lay at the 
| Mercy of his Sovereign. Phi- 
lander was taken Priſoner , 

made his eſcape to a little Cot- 
tage near his own Palace, not 
far from Paris, writes to Silvia 


| 20 come to him, which ſhe does, 


and in ſpight of all the induſtry 
70 
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The Argument. 


to re-ſeize him, he got away 
with Silvia. 


After their Flight, theſe Let- 
ters were found in their Cabi- 
nets. at their Houſe at $t. De- 


. Nis, where they both liv'd' to- 


gether, for the ſpace of a year, 


and they are as exactly as poſſi- 
placd in the order they 


ble 
were- ſent, and were thoſe Fg 
poſed to be written towards the 
latter end of their Amours. 
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To $i. 


ara 


Hough I parted from 
you reſolved to obey 
your impoſhble com- 
mands, yet know, Oh 
| charming Silvia! that after a 
Thouſand conflits between Love 
and Honour, I found the God 
( too mighty for the Idol ) reign 
| abſolute Monarch in my Soul, and 
ſoon baniſh't that Tyrant thence. 
That crael Counſellor that would *©: 

B ſuggeſt 


E#3 


ſuggeſt to you a Thouſand fond 
Arguments to hinder my noble 
purſuit 5 Silvia came in view |! 


her unreſiſtable Idea ! with all * 


the Charm of blooming youth, 
with all the Attra&tions of 


Heavenly Beauty ! looſe, wanton, | 


gay , all lowing her bright Hair, 
and languiſhing her lovely eyes, 
her dreſs all negligent as when I 
ſaw her laſt, diſco7ering a Thou- 
ſand raviſhing Graces , round 
white ſmall Breaſts, delicate Neck, 
and rifing Boſom , heav'd with 
ſighs ſhe wou'd in vain conceal ; 
and all beſides, that niceſt fancy 
can imagine furprizing — Oh[l 


darenot think on, leſt my defires | i 


grow mad and raving 3 let it ſuf- 
tice, Oh adorable $Sz/via ! I think 
and know enough to juſtify 
flame in me, which our weak alli- 
ance of Brother and, Siſter has 
render'd ſo criminal 3 but he that 
adores 


that-(1 


(533 


adores S;lvia , ſhould do jt at an 
uncommon rate'z 'tis not enough 
to ſacrifice a ſingle heart, to give 
youa fimple Paſlton, your Beauty 
ſhould Hike it ſelf produce won- 
drous effe&s 3 it ſhould force all 


| obligations, all laws, all ties even 


of Natures ſelf : You, my lovely 
Maid, were not born to be ob- 
tained by the dall methods of or- 
ditaryloving3 and *tis in vain to 
preſfeibe me meafuresz and oh | 
mach more in vain to urge the 
nearneſs of our Relation. What 
Kin my charming Szviaare you to 
me? No ties of blood forbid my 
Paſſion 3 and what's a Ceremony 
impofed on. man by Cuſtom ? 
what is it to my divine S774, that 
the Prieſt took my hand and gave 
it to your Siſter ? what Alliance 
can that create? why ſhould a 
trick deviſed by the wary old, 
orfly to make proviſion for poſte- 

B 2 rity 


(4) 


ſterity, tie me toan eternal {lave- 
ry 2 No, no, my charming Maid, 
'tis nonienſe'allz let us ( born for 
mightier joys _) ſcorn the dull 
beaten road, but let uslove like the 
firſt race of men, neareſt allied to 
God , promiſcuouſly they lov'd, 
and poſleſs'ſt; Father and Daugh- 
ter, Brother and Siſter met , and 
reap'd the joys of Love without 
controul , and counted it Religt- 
ous coupling ,- and 'twas encot- 
raged too by Heaven it felt: 
Therefore ſtart not ( too nice 
and lovely Maid _) at ſhadows of 
things that can but frighten fools 
Put me not oft with theſe delays; 
rather ſay you but diſlembled 
Love all this while, than now ?tis 
born, to die again with a poor 
fright of nonſenſe. A fit of Ho 
nour / a fantome imaginary and 


no more 3 no, no, repreſent me 
to your Saul more favourably 
| | think 
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(5. 
&| think you ſee me languiſhing at 
d, your feet , breathing out my laſt 
Or] in fighs and kind reproaches, on 
ull) the Pitilels Si/oza; reflect when I 
he} am dead, which will be the more 
tw fftingobjet, the Ghoſt Cas you 
6 | are pleaſed to call it _) of your 
Murdered Honour , or the pale 
nd and bleeding one of 


The loſt Philander. 


tx; l have livd awhole day 
50! and jet no Letter from my. 21Jvia, 


B 3 


(6) 
To Philander. 


H why will you make me 
own ( oh too importunate 
Philander ! ) with what regret I 
made you promiſe to prefer my 
Honour before your Loves 
. I confeſs with bluſhes, which 
you might then ſee kindlingin my 
face, that I was not at all pleaſed 
with the Vows you made me, to 
endeavour to obey me, and F then 
even wiſht yon would obſtinately 
have denied obedience to my, juſt 
commands 3 have purſued your 
criminal flame , and have left me 
raving on my undoing : For when 
you were gone, andI1 had leafure 
to look into my heart , alas/ I 
found whether you obliged or 
not , whether Love, or Honour 


were prefer'd, I, unhappy I, was | 


either 


COPE _ 
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either way innevitably loſt. Oh 
what pitileſs God , fond of his 
wondrous power , made us the 
objects of his Almighty vanity ? 
Oh why were we two made the 
firſt preſidents of his new found 
revenge? forſure no Brotherever 
lov'd a Siſter with fo criminal a 
flame before: At leaſt my unex- 
perienced innocence ne're met 
with ſo fatal a ſtory : And "ris 1n 
vain ( my too charming Brotker ) 
tomake me inſenfible of onr Alh- 
ance; to perſwade me I ama 
ſtranger to all but your eyes and 

ſoul. | 
Alas, your fatally kind indu- 
{try 8 all in vai. You grew up 
a Brother with m<; the title was 
fixt in my heart, when I was too 
young to underſtand your ſubtle 
diſtinctions, and there it thriv'd 
and ſpread ; and 'tis now too late 
to tranſplantit, or alter its Native 
B 4 Property 
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Property : Whocan graft a flow- 
er on a contrary ſtalk 2 The Roſe 
will bear no Tulips, nor the Hya- 
cinth the Poppy 3 no more will 
the Brother the name of Lover. 
O ſpoil not the natural ſweetneſs 
and innocence wenow retain, by 
an endeavour fruitleſs and de- 
ftructivez no, no, Philander, 
dreſs your ſelf in what charms 
you will, be powerful as Love,can 
make you in your ſoft argument 
---- yet, Oh yet, youare my Bro- 
ther ſtill , -- But why , Oh cruel 
and eternal Powers, was not Phz- 
Iander my Lover before you de- 
{tined him a Brother ? or why 
being a Brother did you malict- 
ous and ſpighttul powers deſtine 
him a Lover ! oh take, either ti- 
tle from him , or from me a life 
which can render me no fatisfaQi- 
on, fance your cruel laws permit 

it 
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it not for Phzlazder , nor his to 


bleſs thee now. 


Unfortunate Szlv74. 


Wedneſday Morning. 


To Philander. 


Fter I had dilmiſt my Page 
this morning with my Let- 

ter, I walked ( fll'd with fad ſoft 
thoughts of my Brother Philand- 
der.) into the Grove., and com- 
manding Melizda. to retire, who 
only attended me, I threw my 
ſelt down on that bank of graſs 
where we laſt diſputed the dear 


but fatal buſineſs of our ſouls: 


Where gar prints ( that invited 
me) ſtil remain on the prelt 
greens: There with Tea thou- 

B 5 {and 
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ſand fighs, with remembrance of 
the tender minntes we paſt then,l 
drew your laſt Letter from myBo- 
fom; and often:kiſt.and often read 
it over 3 but oh,who can conceive 
my Torment, when I-cameto that 
fatal part of it, where you ſay 
vou gave your hand to my Siſter ? 
I found my ſoul agitated with a 
Thouſand different paſhons, but 
all inſfopportable, all mad , and 
raving 3 fometimes'I threw my 
fe} with fary on the gronnd, and 
prefſt my panting heart to the 
earth , then riſe in rage and teat 
my hair, and hardly ſpare that 
face that taught you firſt to love: 
then fold my wretched Arms. to 
keep down riſing Sighs. that al; 


moſt rend my breaſt, I traverl: 
{wittly the confcions Grove; wil 
my diſtrated ſhow'ring eyes di 
rected in vain to pitileſs Heave 
the lovely filent ſhade favour! 
m 
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CE 
my complaints, I cry aloud , Oh 
God! Philanders married, the 
lovely charming thing for whom 


| languiſh is married !*--- That 


' fatal word's enough , I need not 


2dd to whom. Marricd's enough 
to make me courſe my Birth, my 
Youth, my Beauty, and my Eyes 
that firit betray'd me to the un- 
doing Object: Curſe on the 
Charms you have flatter*d , for 
every fancied Grace has help'd 
my ruin on 3 now like flowers 
that wither unſeen and unpoſleſt 
in (ſhades, they muſt die and be 
no more , they were to no end 
created.,ſfince Philander's married : 
Married ! Oh fate, Oh hell, Oh 
torture and confuſion! tell me 
not 'ris to my Siſter , that addi- 
tion is needleſs and vain: To 
make me eternally wretched 
there needs no more than that 
Philander's masried ! than that the 
Prieft' 
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Prieſt gave your hand away from 
me; to another and not to me; 
tir d out with life ] need no other 
Paſport Than this Repetition, Phi- 
lander's married ! *tis that alone 
1s ſufficient to lay m her cold 
Lomb, 


Tie wretched and deſpairing 


SILVIA. 


I7-ceinc/dey nwght 
Re lforms » 
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To Silvia. 


Wice laſt night, Ohunfaith- 

ful and unloving Silvia / I 

ſent my Page to the old placefor 
Letters, but he returned the ob- 
ject of my rage, becauſe without 
the leaſt remembrance from my 
fickle Maid : In this Torment, un- 
able to hide my diſorder, I ſuffer- 
ed my ſelf to be laid in bed; 
where the reſtleſs torments of the 
night exceeded thoſe of the day, 
and are not even by the languiſh- 
er himſelf to be expreſt 3 but the 
returning light brought a ſhort 
[lumber on its Wings 3 which was 
interrupted by my attoning Boy, 
who brought two Letters from 
my adorable Silvia: He wak'd 


' . me from Dreams more agreeable 


than all my watchful hours could 
bring, 
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bring, for they are all tortured, 
---- And even the ſofteſt mixt 
with a Thonſand deſpairs, difficul- 
ties and diſappointments, but 
theſe were all love , whicl: gave 
a looſe to joys undenied by Ho- 
nour ! and this way my charming 
Silvia you ſhall be mine, 1n ſpight 
of all the Tyrannies of that cru- 
& hinderer ; Honour appears not 
my St>ia within the cloſe drawn 
Curtains, in ſhades and gloomy 
tight the fantom frights not, but 
when one beholdsits bluſhes, when 


itsattended and adorned, and the 


San fees its falſe Beauties; in filent 
Groves andGrotto's,dark Alcoves, 
and lonely receſles, all its formali- 
ties are laid afide; it was then,and 


there, methought my Szlvia yield- 


ed,with a faint ſtruggle and a ſoft 
reſiſtance; I heard her broken 
ſighs, her tender whiſpering Voice 


that trembling cried,--Oh can = 
e 


Led 


ty to juſtify that Love ? A man 
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ſo crnel. --- Have you the heart--- 
Will yon undo a Maid , becauſe 
ſhe loves you 2 Oh will yon ruine 
me band you may ?--- My faith- 
Jef -- My unkind, thenſighd and 
yielded, and made me happier 
than a Triumphing God ! But 
this was {till a Dream, I wak'd 
and {igh'd,and found it vaniſh all ! 
But oh my Silvia, your Letters 
were ſubſtantial pleaſure, and 
pardon your Adorer if he tell 
you, Even the diſorder von EX- 
preſs, is infinitely dear to him , 
ſince he knows it-all the effe&s of 
Love Lovemy Soul ! whichyou 
in van oppoſe ; purſue it, Dear, 
and call it not undoing, or elfe 
explain your fear , and tell me 
what your ſoft, your trembling 
heart pivesthat ernel title to? Ts 
it undoing to Love? 'and love the 
Man'you ſay has Yoath and Beau- 


that 
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that adores you with ſo ſubmiſ- 
ſive and perfed& a reſignation 3 A 
man that did not only Love firſt , 
but is reſolved to die 1n that a- 
greeable flame; 1n my Creation 
I was formed for Love, and de- 
ſtined for my Silvia, and ſhe for 
her Phitander : And ſhall we, 
can we diſappoint our Fate ?' no, 
my ſoft Charmer , our ſouls were 
toucht with the ſame ſhafts of 
Love before they had a being in 


our Bodies, and can we contra- |} 


di& Divines Decree ? 

Orisit undoing, Dear, tobleſs 
Philander with what you muſt 
ſome time or other ſacrifice to 
ſome hated loath'd obje&, ( for 
971via can never love again ) and 
are thoſe Treaſures for the dull 
conjugal Lover to rifle ? , Was the 
beauty of Divine: ſhape created 
for the cold,” Matrimonial im- 
brace? And {hall the eternal 
| 1j0y$ 


C7 


joys that Silvia can diſpence, be 
returned by the clumſey Hul- 
band's careleſs forced inſipid du- 
tiesz Oh my Silvia ſhall a Huſ- 
band ( whoſe inſenfibility will call 
thoſe Raptures of joy! thoſe 
Heavenly Blifles / the drudgery 
of life )) ſhall he I ſay recerve 'em? 
While your Philander with the 
very thought of the exceſs of 
pleaſure, the leaſt poſſeſhon 


| would afford, faints ore the Pa- 


per that brings here his eternal 
Vows, 

Oh: where [my Sileid lies the 
undoing then ? My Quality an4 
Fortune are of the higheſt rank 
amongſt men. My Youth gay and 
fond, my Soul all ſoft, all Love 3 
and all S:/via's! I adore her, I 
am ſick of Love and ſick of Life, 


| till ſhe yields ſhe is all mine! 


| You fay my Silvia I am mar- 
ried, and there my happineſs is 


(hip- 
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ſhipwreck'd ; but S;lvi4lI deny it, 
and will not have you think it ; 
no, my Soul was married to yours 
mn its firſt Creation; and only 
Sitvia is the Wife of my ſacred, 
my everlaſting Vows; of my ſo- 
temn conſiderate Thought, of my 
ripen'd. Judgment, my mature 
Conſiderations. The reſt are all 
repented and ' forgot, like the 
haſty folly's of unſteady Youth, 
Ike Vows breath'd in Anger, and 
die perjurd as ſoon asvented, and 
unregarded either of Heaven or 
Man. Oh why ſhould my Soul 
ſuffer for ever, why eternal pain 
for the unheedy ſhort-liv'd fin of 
my unwilling Lips ? Beſides, this 
fatal thing called Wite, this un- 
lucky Siſter , this Merti/la, this 
ftoptoall my Heaven, that breeds 
ſuch fata! differences in our ſoft 
Afairs , this Merti//aI fay , firſt 
broke her Marriage Vows to me 3 
| 
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Iblameher not, nor 1s tt reaſona- 
ble I ſhould , ſhe ſaw the young 
Ceſario, and Lov'd him. Ceſario, 
whom the envying World m ſpight 
of prejudice muſt own , has un- 
refiſtable Charms , that God-like 
form ,' that ſweetneſs in his face, 
that ſoftneſs in his Eyes and deli- 
cate Mouth 3 and every Beauty 
befides that Wamen doat on,- and 
Men envy : That lovely compo- 
fition of Man and Angel! with 
theaddition of his eternal Youth 
and Ylaftrious Birth , was form'd 
by Heaven and Nature for uni- 
verſal Conqueſt! and who can 
lovethe charming Hero at a cheap- 
er Tate than being undone 2 And 
ſhe that would not venture Fame, 
Honour, and a Marriage Vow tor 
the Glory of the young Ceſario's 
heart, merits. not the noble Vi. 
Ctimz Oh! wou'd I cou'd fay fo 
much for the young ag" 
who 
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who wou'd ran a Thouſand times 
more hazards of. Life and -For- 
tune for the Adorable $zhvia, than 
that amorous Hero ever did for 
Mertil/a, though from that Prince 
I learn't ſomeot my diſguiſes for 
my thefts of Love , for he like 
Jove courted in ſeveral ſhapes 3 l 
ſaw 'em all and fuffer'd the delu- 
fion to paſs upon me 3 for I had 
ſeen the lovely S:viz > : Yes, I had 
ſeen her ,, and I lov'd her too : 
But Honour kept me yet Maſter 
of my Vows;z but when I knew 
her falſe, when I was once cork 
firm'd, --- When.by my own Soul 
I found the diflembl'd Paſſion of 
her's, when ſhe cou'd no longer 
hide the bluſhes or the palenefs 
that ſeiz'd at the approaches of 
my diſorder'd Rival, when I ſaw 
Love dancing inher Eyes, and 
her falſe heart beat wita nimble 
motions, and ſoft trembling ſeiz'd 
every 


_— 


* a 


tt. a 


C21.) 
every Limb, at the approach or 
touch of the Royal Lover , then 
I thought my ſelf no longer obli- 
ged to conceal my flame for $:/- 
via 5 nay, ere brokeſilence, e're 
| diſcover'd the hidden Treafure 
of my heart, I made her falſchood 
plainer yet: Even the time and 
place of the dear afſſignationsT dil- 
coverd;. certainty ! happy cer- 
tainty ! broke the dull heavy 
chain, and I with joy ſubmitted to 
my ſhameful freedom, and careſsd 
my generous Rival, nay and by 


"Heaven I lov'd him for't, pleasd 


at the reſemblance of our- Souls , 
for we were ſecret Lovers both , 
but more pleasd that he Lov'd 
Mertil/a, for that made way to 
my paſhion for the adorable S:lvia ! 
Let the dull hot-brain'd jealous 
Fool upbraid me with cold Pati- 
ence: Let the fond Coxcomb 
whoſe Honour depends. on _o 
rall 
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frail Marriage Vow, reproach me, 
or tell me that my Reputation 
depends on the feeble conſtancy 
of a Wite, perſwade me 'tis Ho- 
nour to fizght for an untrievable 
and unvalu'd Prize-, and: that be- 
cauſe my Rival has taken leaveto/ 


Cuckold me, JT ſhall give him' 


leave'to kill me too; unreaſonable 
nonſenſe grown to cuſtom. No 
by Heaven / [had rather Mertif/a 
ſhow'd be falſe, ( as ſhe”) -than 
wiſh- and languiſh for the happy 
occafion ; the Sin's the' ſame, on- 
ly the AQ's more generous - Be-- 
lieve-me, my' S;/via, we have all 
falſe-notions-of Vertue” and- Ho- 
nour , and ſurely this 'was taker 
up! by ſome deſpawing Husband 
in Love with a fair Jilting Wife , 
and then I Pardon him ; I ſhould 
have done as much-. for only ſhe 
that has my Soul; can only1ngage 
my 'Sword, ſhe that I leve-and' 
my 
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my ſelf only commands and keeps 
my ſtock of Honour:, For Silvia ! 
the Charming the diſtrafting S:l- 
via! ] could fight for a-glance or 
ſmile , expoſe my heart for her 
dearer fame, and wiſh no recom- 
pence, but breathing out my laſt 
gaſp into her ſoft white delicate 
Boſom. But for a Wife! that 
ſtranger to my Soul , and whom 
we Wed for [ntereſt and Neceſh- 
ty, --- A Wife, a light looſe unre- 
garding Property, who for a mo- 
mentary Appetite will expoſe her 
fame , without the noble end of 


loving on, ſhe that will abuſemy 


Bed, and yet. return again tothe 
loath'd conjugal imbrace, back to 
the Arms ſo hated, that even 
ltrong fancy of the abſent Youth 
belov'd, cannot ſo muchas render 
ſapportable. Curſe on her. and 
yet ſhe kiſles., fawns-and diflem- 
bles on, hangs on his Neck, and; 
makes 


( 24 ) 
makes the Sot believe : ---- Damn 
her, Brute 3 I whiſtler off, and 
lether down the wind , as Othells 
ſays. No, I adore the Wife, that 
when the Heart is gone, boldly 
and nobly purſues the Conque- 
ror, and generouſly owns the 
Whore, --- Not poorly adds the 
the nauſeous fin of Tilting tot: 
That 1 could have born, at leaſt 
commended ; but this can never 
Pardon 3 at worſtthen the world 


had ſaid her Paſſion had undone} 


her, ſhe lov'd, and Love at worſt 
is worthy of pity. No, no, Mer- 
ztilla, I forgive your Love, but| 
never can your poor diſhimulati- 
on. One drives you but from 
the Heart you value not, but 
t'other to my eternal contempt, 
Onedeprives me but of thee Mer- 
tilla, but rother intitles me no a 
beauty more ſurprizing , renders 


theeno partof me; and ſo __ 
the 


| T; 


| 
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the Lover free to S;lvia, without 
the Brother. 

Thus my excellent Maid I have 
fent you the ſenſe and truth of 
my Soul, in an affair you have of- 
ten hinted to me , and I take no 
pleaſure to remember; I hope 
you will at leaſt think my averſion 
reaſonable ; and that being thus 
undiſputably freed from all obli- 
gations to Merti//a as a Husband , 
I may be permitted to lay claim 


to Silvia, as a Lover, and marry 


my ſelf more effecually by my e- 
verlaſting Vows,than the Prieſt by 
his common method could do to 
any other Woman leſs beloved, 
there being no other way at pre- 
ſentleft by Heaven, to render me 
Silvia's | 
Eternal happy Lover, and 
PHILANDER, 


' Toa 
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To Shu. 


Hen I had ſealed the in-] 


cloſed, Brilliard told me 


you were this Morning come from|. 


Belfont , and with infinite impa- 


tience have expected ſeeing you|' 
here 5 which deferd my ning 
0 


this tothe old place 5 and Iam 


vain ( Oh adorable Silvia! ) as 
to believe my fancied filence has 
given you diſquiets;z but ſure my 
Silvia, could not charge me with 
negle&t ;z no, ſhe knows-my Soul 
and lays it all on chance, or ſome 
ſtrange accident, ſhe knows no 
buſineſs could divert me. No, 
were the Nation ſinking, the great 
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Senate of the World confounded « 
\aur Glorious Defigns betray'd andþ b 
ruined , and the vaſt City all mn} 
flame 3 like Nero unconcern'd |þ c 


woud 
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wou'd fing my everlaſting Song 
of Love to Silvia ; which no time 
or Fortune ſhall antune. I know 
- | my:Soul, and all its ſtrength, and 
'-[. how\it is fortified , the charming 
me}:{deaof my young Silvia will for 
on}-ever remain there; the original 
Pa} may fade, time may render it leſs 
/Ol' fair, leſs blooming in my Arms, 
ing but. never in my,Soul 3 I (hall fiad 
.thee-there the: ſame gay glorious, 
creaturethatfirſt ſurpriſed and en- 
thved me, believe tne, raviſhing 
Maid 1 ſhall. Why then, Oh why, 
my cruel Silvia! are my joys day 
layed,? Why am [ by your rigoy 
rous commands :kept from the 
light of .my Heaven , my eternal 
bliſs? An age my fair Tormen- 
eat tor's paſt 3 four tedious live long 
led days are numbered o're , fiace I 
beheld the objet of my laſting 
MVows, my eternal wiſhes , how 
d can you think , Oh unreaſonable. 
C 2 Silvia? 
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Silvia ! that I could live fo lony 


withont you, and yet I am alin | 
I find it by my pain, by torment' 
of fears and jealouſies inſuppor}* 
ablez I languiſh and go dow: 
ward to the Earth , where ya 
will ſhortly fee me laid withar 
your recalling mercy 'tis true}, 
move about this unregardd 
world , appear every day in th, 
great Senate-Houſe at Clubs, Cy . 
bals, and private Conſultatioq 
( for Silvia knows all the buling ,, 
of my Soul, even its Politicks q ,, 
State as well as Love) I ſlay Iaq 
- pearindeed , and give my Voy 
i publick buſinetsz but:oh nf 


Heart more kindly is imployeq ,; 
that , and my Thoughts are 9 |, 
via's ! Ten thouſand times a aq q 
I breath that name, my buſie Ft m 
gers are eternally tracing Q ,, 
thoſe Six myſtick Letters 3 a tha j 


ſand ways on every thing I ar” A fe 
0 
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alin form words , and make them 
of ſpeak a Thoufand things, and all 
ire Silaza {fills my mcelanchoty 
: change is evident to all that ſee 
me, which they interpret many . 
miſtaken ways onr Party tancy 
I repent my League with them, 
and doubting Ile betray the 
Cauſe, grow jealous of me , till 
i by new Oaths, new Arguments [ 
| confirm them, th=n they ſmile all, 
and cry I am in Love ; and rius 
]they would believe, but that 
they ſee all Womep that I meet or 
cohverſe with are indifterent to 
me, and ſo can fix it no where ; 
4 for none can gueſs it Szlvias 
V4 thus while ] dare not t&li my Soul, 
nonot even to Ceſario, the ſtifled 
+1 flame burns inward, and torments 
FN me fo, that Cunlike the thin 
q me fo, the thing I 
was) I fear Silvia will loſe her 
Love, and Lover too ; for thoſe 
tew Charms ſhe ſaid ] had , will 
C 3 fade, 
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face, and this fatal diſtance will 
deſtroy both Son] and Body too; 
my very reaſon will abandon me, 
and ] ſhall rave to ſee thee ; re- 
ſtore me , Oh reſtore me then to 
Bellfont, happy Bel/font, (till bleſt 
with Szlvia's preſence! Permit 
me, Oh permit me into thoſe ſa- 
cred Shades, where I have been 
{o cftcn (too innocently) bleſt! 
Let meſurvey again the dear Cha- 
raters of Silvia on the ſmooth 
Birch; Oh when ſhall Þ fit be- 
neath thoſe Boughs , gazing on 
the young Goddeſs of the Grove, 
hearing her ſigh for Lovez touch- 
ng her glowing ſmall white hands, 


beholding her killmg Eyes lan-} 


ouviſh , and her Charming boſom 
Tie 2nd fall with ſhort-breath'd 
uncertain breath; breath as ſoft 
and ſweer as the reſtoring breeze 
that glides o're the new-blown 
Flowers : But oh what 1s it ? what 
Heaven 
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Heaven of Perfumes, when it 
nclines to the raviſht Philander . 


and whiſpers Love, it dare not 


name aloud ? 

What power with-holds me 
then from ruſhing on thee, from 
prefiing thee with Killes 3, tolding 


| thee in my tranſported Aftns, and 


following all the dictates of Love 
without reſpe&t or Awe ! Whac. 
sit, Oh my Silvia can detain a 
Love ſo violent and raving, and 
fo wild 5 admit me ſacred Maid, 
admit me again to thoſe ſoft de- 
lightsz that I may find, if poflible, 
what Divinity (envious of my 
bliſs } checks my eager joys 3 my 
raging flame ; while you too make 
an experiment (worth the Trial) 


what 'tis makes S:/vza deny her 
Impatient Aaorer 
PHILANDER: 
My Page is ill, and I am obliged to truſt 
Brilliard with theſe to the dear Ccetage of their 
Rendevouz ; ſend me your Opinion of his fideli« 
ty : and ab ! remember I die to ſee you, 
C 4 To 


(32) 
To Philander, 


Ot yet? -- Not yet? Oh ye 

dull tedious Hours, when 
will you glide away? and bring 
that happy moment on , in which 
I ſhall at leaſt hear from my Phj- 


landerz Eight and Forty tediow| 


ones are paſt, and I am here for- 
gotten ſtill 3 F orlorn,impatient, re- 
ſtleſs every where 3 not one of all 
your little moments C ye undivert- 
jng-hours) can afford me repoſe 
T drag ye on, a heavy Load ; ] 
count ye all, and bleſs ye when 
you are gone; but tremble at 
the approaching ones, and with 
dread expect you 3 and nothing 
willing will divert me now 5 my 
Couch is tireſome, and my Glaſ 
1s vain; tmy Books are dull, and 
converſation ;nſupportable 3 the 
Grove affords me no relicf; nor 

even 
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even thoſe Birds to whom T] have 
ſo often breath'd Philander's ' 
name, they fing it on their per- 
ching Boughs; no nor the review- 
ing of his dear Letters, can bring 
me any eaſe. Oh what Fates is re- 
ſervd for me! far thus I cannot 


| live 3 nor ſurely thus I ſhall not 


die. Perhaps Ph:laxder's making a 
trial of Vertue by this ſilence. Pur- 
fue it, call up all your reaſon- my 
lovely Brother to yauraid, let us 
be wiſe and filent, let us try what 
that will do towards the cure of 


| this too infectious flamezlet us, Oh 


| 


let us , myBrother {it down here, 
and purſue the crime of Loving on 
no further. Call me Siſter.-- Swear 
[2am ſo, and nothing but your 
diſter: and forbear , Oh forbear , 
my. Charming Brother to purſue 
me farther with your ſoft be- 
witching Patilion 3 let me aloac. 
let me be ruin'd with Honour, 5: 

»- | 


( 34 ) 
] muſt be ruin'd. --For oh ! *twere 
r:uch happier © were no more 
than that I ſhould be more than 
Philander's Siſter 3 or he than'Sil- 
via's Brother : Oh let me eyer 
call you by that cold name, till 
that of Lover be forgotten: --- 
Ha ! -- Methinks on the ſuddain a 
tit of Vertne informs my Sonl,and 
bids me ask you for what fm of 
mine, my Charming Brother you 
ſtill purſue a Maid that cannot 
fly: Ungenerous and unkind ! 
Why did you take advantage df 
thoſe Freedoms I gave you as 1 


Brother ? ] ſmil'd on you, andj 


ſometimes kiſt you too z -- But 
for wy Siſters ſake, I play'd witt 
you ; ſuffer d your Hands and 
Lips to wander where I dare not 
now 3 all which I thought a Site 


might allow a Brother, and kn 
not all the while the Treache 


of Love: Oh none , but = 
t 
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that intimate title of a Brother, 
could have had the opportunity 
to have ruin'd me ; that, that be- 
trayd me: I playd away my 
Heart at a Game ] did not under- 
ſtand ; nor knew I when'twas loſt, 
by degrees ſo ſabtil , and-an au- 
thority ſo lawful, you won me 
out of all. Nay then too , even 
when all was loſt, I would not 
think it Love. I wonder'd what 
my {Jeepleſs Nights, my waking 
eternal thoughts , and {lumbring 
Viſions of my lovely Brother 
meant : 1 wonder d why my Soul 


| was continually filled with wiſhes 


and new deſires ; and ſtil] conclu- 
ded 'twas for my Siſter all , till I 
diſcover'd the cheat by jealouhe 3 
for when my Siſter hung upon 
your neck,kiſt,and careſt that tace 
that I ador'd,, Ohhow I found my 
Colour chauge , my Limbs all 
trembled, and my blood inrag'd, 
and 


$..> 


and I could fcarceforbear reproa- 
ching you: Or crying out , Oh 
why this fondneſs Brother ?5ome- 
times you perceived my concern, 
at which you'd ſmile 3. for you 
who had been before in Love, 
({ a curſe upon the fatal time ) 
could gueſsat my diſorder 3 then 
wou'd you turn the wanton play 
on me ; When ſullen with my jea- 
loufte and the cauſe ,; I fly your 
ſoftimbrace, yet wiſh you wou'd 
purſue and overtake me , which 
you ne're faild to do, where at- 
ter a kind quarrel all was par- 
don'd , and all was well again: 
While the poor 1njur'd innocent 
my Siſter, made her ſ(clf ſport at 
our delufive Wars; (tillI was ig- 
norant, till you in a moſt fatal 
hour inform d mel was a Lover. 
Thus was it with my heart in thoſe 
bleſt days of innocence 3 thus tt 
was won and Joſt; nor can all 
my 
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my ſtars in Heaven prevent, | 
doubt prevent my ruin. Now 
you areſure of the fatal conqueſt, 
you ſcorn the trifling Glory, you 
are filent now; Oh I am inevita- 
bly loſt, or with you, or without . 
you: And I find by this little 1- 
lence and abſence of yours, that 
tis moſt certain I muſt either die 


orbe Philauder's. 
SILVTA. 


if Dorillus come not with a Letter, or that 
my Page whom I have (ent to his Cottage for 
one, bring it not, I cannot ſupport my Life ; for 
Ob Philander, I have a Thouſand wild diſtra- 
aing fears, knowing how you are involo'd in 
the Intereſt you have eſpouſed with the young 
Czlario : how danger ſurrounds you, how your 
life and glory depends on the frail ſecreſie of 
Villains and Rebels : Oh give me leave to foar 
eternally your fame and life, if not your Love ; 
if Silvia could command, Philander ſhould be 
Loyal as he's Nob/e ; and what generous Maid 
would not ſuſpect hs Vows to a Miſtreſs who 
breaks'tm with his Prince and Maſter ; Hea- 

ven preſerve you and your Glory. 
To 


(83) 
To Philander. 


Nother Night, Oh Heavens, 
and yet no Letter come! 
Where are you , my Philander? 
What happy place contains you! 
if in Heaven, why does not ſome 
poſting Angel bid me haſte after 
you? if on Earth, why does not 
ſome little God of Love bring the 
gratefal tidings on his painted 
Wings ! if tick, why does not my 
own fond Heart by ſympathy in- 
form me ? but thatis all ave, vi- 
gorous, wiſhing, impatient of de- 
laying, filence, and bufie in ima- 
gination 5 it you are falſe, if you 
have forgotten your poor believ- 
ing and diſtracted Silvza, why 
doesnot that kind Tyrant Death, 
that meager welcome Viſion of 
the leſpairing, old and wretched, 
approach in dead of Night , ap- 
proach 
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roach my reſtleſs Bed, and tole 
the diſmal tidings in my frighted 
liſtning Ears, and ſtrike me for 
ever ſilent lay me for ever quiet, 
loſt to the world, loſt to my faith- 
lefs Charmer ! But if'a ſenſe of 
Honour in you, has made you re- 
ſolve to prefer mine before your 
Love, made yon takeup a noble 
fatal reſolution never: to tell me 
more of your Paſhon 3 this were 
a Trial , I fear my fond Heart 
wants courage to bear; or is it 
a trick, a cold fit only aſſum'd to 
try how muchlT love you ? I have 
no Arts Heaven knows, no guile 
or double meaning in my ſoul, 
tis all plain native fimplicity, fear- 
ful and timerous as Children inthe 
Night, trembling 'as Doves pur- 
ſued 3 born ſoft by Nature, and 
made tender by Love; What, 
Oh! what will become of me 
then? Yet wou'd I were confir- 
med 


--_ 
cc - 
- . 


wt — x 


Fs © - = 
hy ma . _—— —_— ” 
- - = W 4 -- 
. © —z —-- 
— 
oF —-r. -— — 
—_y Land 


= of , 
- "7 -— > p_ x * — 
- _ _ — — — —— - 6 C.> 
* - > - ,* - 
4 - - - » 


( 40 ) 


med in all my fears: For as I am, 
my condition 1s yet more deplo- 
rable, for I'm in doubt, and doubt 
1s the worſt torment of the Mind: 
Oh Philander , be merciful , and 
let me know the worſt; do not 
be cruel while you kill, doit 
with pity tothe wretched Szlvia; 
Oh let me quickly know whether| 
you are at all, or arethe moſt jm- 
patient and unfortunate. | 


SILVIA; 


T rave, T die for 
ſome Relief, 


To 


(41) 


To Philanaer. 


' A S I was going to: fend away 
this encloſed, Dorillzs came 


with two Letters; Oh, you can- 


not think Philanderwith how much 
reaſon you call me fickle Maid 5 


| forcould you but imagine how 


am tormentingly divided , how 
unreſolved between violent Love, 
and cruel Honour, You would 
ſlay *twere impoſhble to fix me 
any where; or be the ſame thing 
for a moment together : There is 
not a ſhort hour palt through the 
{wift hand of, Time, ſincel was all 
deſpairing, raging Love, jealous, 
fearful and impatient 3 and now, 
now that your fond Letters have 
diſpers'd thoſe Daoemons, thoſe 
tormenting Councellers, and giv- 
en a little reſpit, a little tranqui- 
| lity 
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lity of my Sou! ; like States lux- 
urious grown with eaſe, 1t nn- 
gratefully rebels againſt the So- 
vereign power that made it great 
and happy 3 and now that Tray- 
tor Honour heads the mutineers 
within 5 Honour whom my late 
mighty tears had almoſt famiſht 
and. brought to nothing, warai'd 
and reviv'd by thy new proteſted 
flame, makes war againſt Almigh- 
ty Love! And I, who but now 
nobly reſolved for Love, by an 
inconſtancy natural to-my Sex, or 
rather my fears, am turn'd ovet 
to Honour's ſide : $o the deſpair- 
ing man ſtands on the Rivers 
Bank , deſigned to plunge into 
the rapid ſtream , till Coward- 
' fear ſeizing his timerous Soul, he 
viewsaround once more the flow- 
ery Plains, and looks with wiſh- 
ing Eyes back to the Groves , 
then ſighing ſtops, and cries I was 
to0 


(43 ) 


too raſh, forſakes the dangerons 
ſhore, and haſtes away. Thus 
indiſcreet was I, was all for Love; 
fond and undoing Love ! But 
when 1 ſaw it with full Tide flow 
13 upon me, one glance of Glo- 
rious Honour, makes me again re- 
treat. | I will -- ] am refolved--- 
And maſt be brave! I cannot 
forget , I am Daughter to the 
great Beralt; , and Siſter to Mer- 
tilla, a yet unſpotted Maid, fit to 
produce a race of 'Glorious He- 
ro's! and can Phi#lander's Love 
ſet no higher value on me than 
baſe poor proſtitution ? Is that 
the price of his Heart ?-- Oh how 
I hate thee now ! er would to 
Heaven 1 could. --- Te!l me not, 
thou charming Beguiler, that Mer- 
tia was to blame 3 was it a fault 
iſ her, and will it be vertue in 
me; and can believe the crime 
that made her loſe your ws 
WI 
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will make me Miſtreſs of it > No» 


it by any aCtion of hers, the no- 
ble Houſe of the Beralti be diſ- 
hononred,by all the Actions of my 
Life it ſhall receive Additions of 
Luſter and Glory ! nor will I think 
Mertilla's Vertuve leflened for 
your miſtaken opinion of it, and 
ſhe may be as much in vain pur- 
ſued perhaps, by the Prince Ce- 
ſario as Silvia {hall be by the 
young Philander, the envying 
world talks loud *tis true , but oh 
if all were true that buſie Babler 
ſays, what Lady has her fame? 
What Husband is not a Cuckold ? 
Nay and a friend to him that 
made him fo 2 And it 1s 1n 
vain , my too ſubtle Bro- 
ther , you think to build the 
Trophies of your Conqueſts on 
the ruin of both Merti//a's fame 
and mine ; Oh how dear would 
your. inglorious paſſion coſt the 
great 
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great unfortunate Houſe of the 
Beralti, while you poorly ruin 
the fame of Merti/ato make way 
tothe Heart of Silvia! Remem- 
ber, Oh remember once vour 


Paſſion was as violent' for Mersil- 
Ia, andall the Vows, Oaths, Pro- 


teſtations, Tears and Prayers you 
make and pay at my feet, are but 
the faint Repetitions, the feeble 
Eccho's of what you = out at 
hers. Nay like young Parz, fled 
with . the fair Prize z your fond, 
your eager Paſſion made if a 
Rape: Oh perfidious!-- Let me 
not call ,it back to my remem- 
brance. --- Oh let me die rather 
than call to mind a time ſo fatal ; 
when the lovely falſe Ph:larder 
vowed his Heart, his faithleſs heart 
away;to any Maid but Silvia ;--- 
Oh let it not be poſlibleforme to 


/1magine his dear Arms ever graf- 


ped any body with joy but Silvia) 
«And 


(40 ) 
And yetthey did, with Tranſports 
of Love! Yes, yes, you loved! 
by Heaven you. loved this -fa}ſe, 
this perfidious MertiÞa; tor falk 
ſhe 1s 3 -you loved her ; and ÞI 
have it fo; nor'(ſhall the Sifterin 
meplead her-Can(c. - She is.falk 
beyond all Pardon 3 for you are 
beautiful as Heaven it ſelf can 
render you, a ſhape exaftly farm. 
ed, not/too0 low,,nor too :tall, hyt 
madeto.beget {oft defire and ever- 
laſting wiſhes tn -all that look on 
you;zbutyour-face!your lovely face! 
inclining to;round, large piercing 
languiſhjng black Eyes., .delicate 
proportioned: Noſe., .-c 
dunpled Mouth;plump: read rips, 
inviting and. ſwelling white Teeth, 
{mall andeven, fine Complexion, 
and a beautiful Turn ! All which 
yourhad 2n Art to.order in ſoin- 
gaging a manner that tit charmed 
all ekhoblein, both Sexes were 


undone 
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undone with looking on you 3 
and I have heard a witty man of 
your Party {wear your face gaiq- 
ed moreto the League and Aſlp- 
ciation than the Cauſe , and has 
curſt a Thouſand times the falſe 
Mertilla, for preferring Cz/ario 
(leſs beautiful ) to the adorable 
Philander ; to add to this, Heav'n! 
how you ſpoke , when e're you 
ſpoke of Love! in that you far 
ſurpaſt the young Ceſario ! as 
young as he, almoſt as great- and 
glorious 3- Oh perfidions Mertil/a. 
Oh falſe, Oh fooliſh and ingrate!- - 
that you abandoned her was juſt, 
ſhe was not worth retaining in 
your heart,norcould be worth de- 
fending with your Sword 3 -- But 
grant her falſe;:Oh Phz/ander! How 
does her perfidy intitle you to 
me ? Falſe as ſheis, you ſtill are 
married to her; inconſtant asſhe 
1s, ſhets (till your Wife 3 and no 

breach 
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a Myſtery to common Senſe ; ſur 
ſhe was born for miſchief , and 
Fortune when ſhe gave her you 
defigned the ruin of us all 3 bu 


moſt particularly 


The Unfortunate 


SILVIA 


Breach of the Nuptial Vow can 
unty the fatal Knot 3 and that is 


MH 
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Fo Sitvin. 


CY Souls eternal joy, my 

\ Silvia! what have you 
dons, and oh how durſt you, 
knowing my fond Heart, try it 
with fita a {troke ? what means 
this ſevere Letter? and why fo 
eagerly at this time? Oh the day! 
Is Mertz{/a's Vertne fo defended ? 
Isit a queſtion now whether ſhe 
is falfe or not ? Oh poor, Oh fri- 
volous excuſe / you love me not, 
By all that is goud you love me 
not 3 to try your power you have 
flatter'd and feigned , Oh Wo- 
man! falſe Charming Woman ! 
you have undone me, 1 rave, and 
ſhall commit ſach extravagance 
that will ruia both : Imaſtupbraid 
you, fickle and inconſtant, [ muſt, 
and this diſtance will not ſerve, 
D tis 
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'trs toO great 5 My reproaches loſe 
their force 3 I burſt with reſent- 
ment with imjurd Love and you 
are either the moſt faithleſs of 
your Sex, or the moſt malicious 
and tormenting: Oh I am paſt 
tricks, my Silvia, your little arts 
night do well in a beginning 
fame 3 but to a ſettled Fire that 
3s arrived to the higheſt, degree, 


;t does but damp its fierceneſs, and þ 


inſtead of drawing me on, would; 
tefſen my eſteem, if &ny ſuch de- 
ceit. were capable to harbour in 


the Heart of Sz/via ; but. ſhe is all} 


Divine, and I am miſtaken, in the 
meaning of what ſhe ſays. Oh 
my Adorable, think no more on: 
that dull falſe thing a Wite 3 let 
her be baniſht thy thoughts, as 
ke is my Saul; let her never ap- 
pear though, but. in..a Dream.,.to 
fright our ſolid Joys, or true Hap- 
pines; no,. let us look foryard 
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to Pleaſures vaſt and unconkned, 
to coming Tranſports , and leave 
all behind us that contributes not 
to that Heaven of Bliſs : Remem- 
ber, Oh $S7lvia, that five tedious 
days are paſt ſince ſigh'dat your 
dear feet; and five days to a 
Man ſo madly in Love as your 
Philander , is a tedious Age; tis 
now fix a Clock in the Morning, 


« Brilliard will be with you by 


Eight, and by Ten I may have 
yoar permiſifon to ſee you , and 


then I need not fay how ſoon I 


will preſent my ſelf before youat 
Bellfort 5 for Heavens ſake, my 
eternal Blefſrng, if you deſign me 
this Happineſs, contrive it ſo, that 
Imay ſee no body that belongsto 
Bellfont , but the fair\, the lovely 
S:1via ; tor I muſt bs more mo- 
ments with you, than will be con- 
venient to be taken notice of, leſt 

D 2 they 


[ES 
they ſuſpe& onr buſineſs to be 
Love, and that diſcovery, yet, 
may ruin us. Oh! I will delay 
no longer, my Soul is impatient 
to fee you, I cannot live ano- 
ther Night without it 3 I die, by 
Heaven, I languiſh for the ap 
pointed Hour 3 you will believe 
when you ſee my languid Face, 
and dying Eyes, how much and 
great a ſufferer in Love Iam. 

My Soul's Delight, you may 
perhaps deny me from your fear; 
but oh, do not, though I ask 1 
mighty Bleſſing 3 Silvias Compa- 
ny alone, filent , and perhaps by 
dark :-- Oh though I faint *with 
the thought only of ſo bleſt an 
opportunity, yet you ſhall ſecure 
me , by what Vows, what Impre 
cations or ties you pleaſe 5 bind 
my buſic Hands, blind my raviſt 


ed Eyes, command my Tongue 


do what you will 3 but let me heat 
your 
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your Angel's Voice, and have the 
tranſported joy of throwing my 
ſelf at your feet; and it you 
pleaſe give me leave ( A man con- 
demned eternally to Love ) to 
plead a little for my Life and pal- 
fion 3 let me remove your fears; 
and tho that mighty Tasx nc- 
ver make me intirely -happy , at 
leaſt it wil! be a great fansfaction 
to me to know, that *tFis not 
through my own fault that lam 
the 


\ lsjt Wretchecl 
PHILANDER, 


I have or dered Brilliard to wait yeur com 
manas at Dorillus's Cottage , that he may nc? 
be ſeen at Bellfonr : Reſclve to fee me to Night, 
or 1 ſhall come without order, and injure beth : 
My dear danmn'd Wife is diſpoſed of at a Ball 
Czſario makes to Night ; the opportunity will 
be lucky, not that I fear her jealouſie , but the 


effettr of it, 
D 3 To 


(54 ) 


To Philander. 


Tremble with the apprehen- 
tion of what you ask: How 
{hall I comply with your fond de- 
fires My Soul bodes ſome dire 
efca of this bold Enterprize, for 
I muſt own {( and bluſh while I do 
o0W7 it ) that my Sonl yields obe- 
dience to your ſoft Requeſt, and 
even whillt 1 read ycur Letter, 
was diverted with the contrivance 
of {reing you 5 For thouh as my 
Brother you have 2all the free- 
doms imaginable at Bellfont to en. 
tert2in and walis with me, yet 
it wonld be diſticult and prejudi- 
cial to my Honour , to receive 
you alone any where without my 
Siſter, anc cauſe a ſulpicion,which 
all abont me now are very far 
from conceiving, except Melinda, 
| 11! 
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my faurhſal Conhdent, and 'too 


fatal, Councellor 3 . and bur for 


this fear , 1 know my charm- 


| ing Brother, three little Leagues 


ſhould not fivelong days ſeparate 
Philander from his Siſvia : But 
QF lovely Brother, fiagg you beg 


1t lo earneltly, and my Heart con- 


ſents ſo eafily ,, I muſt pronounce 
my own Doom , and & Come 
my F pHander, whicher Love or 
Go Deſire 1 myites youz and take 
this.direction-10 {the management 


have you as ſoon as this comes to 
your hands, ta haſte to Dorillus's 
Cottage, without your Equipage, 


; of, this mighty mY. I would 


only :Brilliard , whom 1 believe 


you may truſt both from his own 
diſcretion, and your vaſt bouaties 
to him 3, wait there till you re- 
ceive my Commands, and 1 will 
retire betimes to my Apartment, 
pretending npt to be well ; and 
D 4 as 
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as ſoon as the Evenings obſcurity 
will permit , Melinda (hall let you 
in at the Gardez Gate, that 1s 


next the .Grove, unſeen and un- |' 


ſuſpe&ed 53 but oh thon powerfal 
Charmer , . have a care, [I traſt 
you with my All: My dear, dew, 
my pretfous Honour,guard it well 
for ch I fear ty Forces are too 
weak to ſtand your Shock of 
Bezutiesz yon have Charms e- 
nough to juſtify ny yieldings but 
yet by Heaven, I wou}d not for 
an Empire : 'But what is dv!l Em- 


Fire to Almighty Love > The God| 


ſubdues the Monatch 3 'tis to your 
firenerh ] truſt, for F am a feeble 
Woman a Virgin quite difarm'd 
by two fair Eyes, an Angel's Voice 
21a torm; but yet Pl! die before 
{it yield my Honour; no, though 
curunhappy Family have met re- 
pro2ch trom the imagined levity 
of' my Siſter 3 'tis 11 redeem the 


bleeding 
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bleeding Honour of our Family, 
and my great Parent's Vertues 


« ſhall ſhine in me; ] know it, for 


if it paſſes this Teſt, if 1] can 
ſtand this Temptation, I am proot 
aginſt all the World 3 bur'T con- 
jure you aid me if I need it: It 
incline but in a Languiſhing look, 
if but a wiſh appearin myEyes,orl 
betray conſent but in a igh3 take 
not, Ohtake not the opportunity, 
leſt when you have done TIgrow 
raging mad, and diſcover all inthe 
wild fit; Oh who would ven- 


ture on an Enemy with ſuch un- 


equal force? What hardy Fool 
would hazard all at Sea, that ſees 
the riſing Storm come rouling on ? 
Who but fond Woman, giddy 
heedlels Woman , would thus ex- 
poſe her Vertue to Temptation ? [1 
lee,l know my danger, yet 1 mul! 
permit it : Love, iott bewitching 
Love will have it to, thit canaor 

.D 3 deny 


£99} -- 


_ deny wht my feebler Honour 
forbids 3 and though I tremble 


with fear , yet Love ſuggeſts, it 


will be an Age to Night : I long 
for my undoing 3 for oh I cannot 
ſtand the batteries of your Eyes 
and Tongue ; theſe fears, thek 
conflicts I have a Thouſand times 
a day, Its pitiful ſometimes to 
ſee me,on one hand a Thouſand CG 
pids all gay and ſmiling preſent 


Philander with all the Beauties of} 


his Sex, with all the ſoftneſs in 
his looks and language thoſe Gods 
of Love can inſpire, with all the 
Charms of Youth adorned, be 
witching all, and all tranſporting; 
on the other hand, a poor loſt 
Virgin languiſhing and undone, 
ſighing her willing rape to the 
deat ſhades and Fountains ; filling 
the Woods with cries, ſwelling 
the murmuring Rivulets with 
Tears, her noble Parents with 3 


aA a «am - a #At ee &t _ © wag re 


generou 
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generousRage reviling her,and her 
befrayed Siſter, loading her bow'd 
Head withQurſes:and Reproaches;z 
and all about her looking forlorn 


andſad.Judge;Qbjudge my adora- 


þleBrother, of the vaſtneſs of the 


Courage and Paſſion , when even 
this deplorable proſpect cannot 
defend me from the reſolution of 
giving you admittance into my 


' Aparment this Night,, nor ſhall 
'ever drive you from the Soul of 


ie" 


SILV1 4 


(_ 60- ) 


To Sefvia. 


F Have o6beyed-my' Silvia's dear 
{ Commands, ahd the Didates 
of my own impatient Soul « as 
ſoon as I received them, I imme- 
diately to Horte for Belfoxt , tho 
I knew I ſhould not feemy Adora- 
ble Silvia till Eight or Nine- at 
Night; but oh ''tis wondrons 
pleaſure to be ſo much more near 
my eternal Joy 3 I wait at Doril- 
/z4 Cottage the tedious approach- 
10g Night that muſt ſhelter me in 
us kind Shades , and conduct me 
to a pleafnre I faint but with ima- 
2ining 3 'tis now my Lovely 
Charmer Three a Clock, anFtOh 
how many tedions hours I am to 
janguiſh here before the bleſled 
One arrive! I know you Love, 
my vz/via, and therefore muſt 
guels 


”" * oO» << oy 
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ouek at ſome part of my Torment, 
which yet is mixt with a certain 
trembling Joy not to be imagined 
by any: but Silvia, who farely 
loves Philander; if there be truth 
in Beauty,faith in Yoath,ſhe furely 
loves him much, andmucna more a- 
bove her Sex (he is capable of Love, 
by how much more her Soul is 
formed of a ſofter and morede- 
licate Compoſition, by how miicn 
more her Wit's refined and eleva- 
ted above her duller Sex, and by 
bow much more (heis obliged ; if 
Paſſion can claim Paſlion in re- 
turn, ſure no Beauty was ever fo 
much indebted to a Slave, as Sl- 


viato Ph;lander ; none ever loy'd 


like me : Judge then my pains of 
Lore, my Joys, my Fears, my 
Impatience and Deſires 5- and call 
me to your ſacred preſence with 
all the ſpeed of Love, and as 
ſoon as it is duskiſh , imagine me 
in 


(63) 
inthe Meadow behind the Grove 
till when think me imploy'd in &- 
ternal thoroghts of Si/vza 3 reſtleſs, 
and talking to the Trees of $/vi,, 
ſighing her charming Name , cir- 
cling with folded Arms my -pant- 
ing Heart , {that beatsand trem- 
bles the more, the nearer it ap- 
proachesthe happy Be/fort ) and 
fortifying the - feeble trembler a- 
gain a ſight ſo raviſhing and far- 
prizing 3 I fear to be (uſtain'd with 
Life; but if I faint in Si/7a's Arms, 
it will be happier far than all the 
Glories of Life without her. 

Send my Angel ſomething from 
you to make the Hours leſs tedious; 
conſider me, fove me, and be as 
impatient as], that you may 
the ſooner find at your feet your 
everlaitiffg Lover 


PHILANDER 


From Dorillus's Cottage. 


To 


(62) 
To Philanaer. 


Have at laſt recovered ſenſe 

enough to tell you, I have re- 
ceived your Letter by Doril/xs , 
and which had like to have been 
diſcover'd 3 for he prudently e- 
nough' put it under theStrawber- 
ries he brought me in a Basket, 
fearing heſhould getno other op- 
portunity to have given it mez 
and my Mother ſeeing them look 
ſo fair and freſh , ſnatcht the Baſ- 
ket with a greedineſs I have not 
{een m her before 3 while ſhe was 
calling to her Page for a Porcel- 
lane Diſh toput them out , Doril- 
lys had opportunity to hint to 
me what lay at the bottom : Hea- 
vens/ had you ſeen my diforder 
and confuſion 3; what ſhould I do ? 
Love had not one invention in 
| ſtore , 
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ſtore, and here it was that all the 
ſubtilty of Women abandoned 
me. Oh Keavens, howcold and 
pale I grew, leſt the moſt impor- 
tant buſineſs of my Life ſhould 
be betrayed and ruined ! But not 
to terrify you longer with fears of 
wy danger, the Diſh came, and 
out the Strawberries were pour'd, 
and the Basket thrown aſide on 
the Bank where my Mother fat 
(for we werein the Garden when 
we met accidentally Dorz/lus fir(t 
with the Basket )) there were ſome 
Leaves of Fern put at the bottom 
between the Basket and Letter, 
which by good fortune came not 
out with the Strawberries, and 
after a Minute or two , I took up 
the Basket , and walking carelel- 


ly up and down the Carden, ga- | 


thered here and there a Flower, 
Pinks and Jeſlamine, and filling 
my Basket, fat down againtill my 
Mother 
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Mother had eat her fill of the 
Fruit , and gave me an opportu- 
nity to retire to my Apartment , 
where opening the Letter, and 
finding yon (o near, and waiting 
to ſee me, I had certainly ſunk 
down on the Floor had not Me- 
linda ſupported me, who was on- 
ly by 3 ſomething ſo new, andtul 
now ſo ſtrange, ſeized me at the 
thought of ſo ſecret an interview, 
that 1] loſt all my ſenſes, and Life, 
wholly departing, 1 reſted on 
Melinda without breath or mott- 
on ; the violent effets of Love 
and Honour, theimpetuous meet- 
ing Tides of the extreams of Joy 
and Fear, ruſhing on too fudden- 
ly overwhelmed my ſenſes 3 and 
It was 2 pretty while before I re- 


covered ſtrength to get to my Ca- 


binet, where a ſecond time l open- 
ed your Letter, and read it again 
witha Thouſand changes of Coun- 
tenance 


i —_ 
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tenance 3 my wholetmaſs of Blood 
was in that moment ſo diſcompo- 
ſed, that I changed from an Ague 
to a Fever, ſ{evera! timesin a Mj- 
nate 3 Oh what will all this bring 
me to? And where will the ra- 
ging fit end? I die with that 
thought, my guilty Pen ſlackens in 
my trembling Hand , and I lan- 
gh and fall over the nnimploy: 
ed Paper 3--* Oh help me ſome 
Divinity,-- Or if you did, -- 1 fear 
T ſhould beangry : Oh Phlazd 
er,a Thouſand Paſltons and diltra- 
cea thoughts crowd to get out, 
and make their ſoft Complaint 
to thee but oh they loſe them: 
ſelves with n1xing; they are blend: 
ed in a contuſion together , and 
Lovenor Art can divide thern, to 
deal them out 1a order;ſomtimes[| 
would tell you of my Joy at your 
Arrival , and my unſpeakable 
Tranſports at the thought of ſee 
ing 
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ing you ſo ſoon, that I ſhall hear 
your charming Voice , and find 
you at my feet making ſoft Vows 


-| anew, With all the Paſlion of an 


impatient Lover, with all the e- 
loquence that ſighs and cries, and 
tears from thoſe lovely can exprels, 
and ſure thatis enough to conquer 
any where, and to which courſe 
vulgar Words aredull. The Rhe- 
torick of Loveishalf-breath'd, tn- 
terrupted words, langunſhingEyes, 
flattering Speeches, broken S;gns , 
preſlingitheHand.and fallingTears : 
Ah how do theynot perſwade,how 
do they not charm and conquer 3 
'twas thus with theſe ſoft eaſy Arts, 
that Si/vzahirſt was won for fureno 
Arts of ſpeaking could havetalk- 
ed my Heart away , though you 
can (peak like any God : Oh whi- 
ther amT driven? What do I ſay? 
Twas not my purpoſe, not my 
bulineſs here, to give a __— 
® 
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of Philander , nonor to ſpeak of 
Love:but oh like Cowley's Lute, my 
Soul will ſound to nothing but to 
Love: talk what you wall, begin 
what Diſcourſe you pleaſe, TI end 
It all in Love, becauſe my Soul y 
ever fixt on Fhilander, and inſen- 
fibly its bias leadsto that Subjet; 
no, I did not when 1 began to 
write, think of ſpeaking one word 
of my own weakneſs; but to 
have told you with what reſolv'd 
Conrage, Honour and Vertue, | 
exped& your coming 3 and ſure (0 
ſacred a thing as Love was not 
made to ruin theſe, and there 
fore in vain my lovely Brother 
you will attempt it zand yet , Oh 
Heavens, / givea private Aflp 
nation, in my Apartment , alone 
and at night ; where (ilence, Love 
and Shades are all your friends 
where opportunity obliges your 


Paſſion , while Heaven knows | 


not 
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not one of alltheſe, nor any kind 
rower is friend to me 3 7 ſhall be 
kftto you, and all theſe Tyrants, 
expoſed without other Guards 
than this boaſted Vertue , which 
had need be wonderous to reſiſt 
all theſe powerful Enemies of its 
purity and repoſe : Alas I know 
not its ſtrength, I never tried it 
yet z and this will be the firſt 
time it has ever been expoſed to 
your Power 3 the firſt time [ e- 
ver had courage to meet you asa 
Lover, and let you inby ſtealth, 
and put my ſelf unguarded into - 
your hands; Oh I die with the 
apprehenſion of approaching dan- 
gerz and yet 1 have not power 
to retreat; I muſt on, Love com- 
pels me, Love holds me faſt; the 
ſmiling flatterer promiſes a Thou- 
land joys, a Thouſand Raviſhing 
Minutes of delight ; all innocent 


and harmleſs as his Mothers Doves: 


But 
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But oh they bil} and kiſs, and do 
a Thouſand things muſt forbid 
Philander ; for I have often heard 
him ſay with ſighs , that his Com- 
plexion rendered him leſs, capa» 
ble of the ſoft play of Love, than 
any other Lover : I have {een him 
fly my very.touches, yet ſwear 
they were the greatelt joy on 
Earth: I tempt him even with my 
looks from Vertuez and when 
I ask the Canſe, or cry he iscold, 
he vows is becauſe he dares not 
endure my Temptations 3 ſays his 
Blood runs hotter and fiercerin 
hisVeins than any others does; nor 
has the oft repeated joys reap'd in 
the Marriage Bed, any thing # 
bated that which he wiſht', but 
he fear d would ruin me: Thus, 
thus whole days we have ſat and 
gaz'd and ſtgh'd; but durſt not 
truſt our Vertues with fond Dal 


lance. 
My 
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My Page 1s come to tell me that 
Madam the Datchels of --- is come 
to Bellfont , and I am obliged to 


« [quit my Cabinet , but with infi- 
« [lite regret, being at preſent much 


more to my Soul's content imploy- 
ed.z but Love muſt ſometimes 
give place to Devoir, and reſpe&. 
Doril/zs too waits , and tells Me- 
linda, he will not depart without 
ſomething for his Lord”, toenter- 
tain him till the happy hour. The 
Ruſtick pleaſed me with the con- 
cern he had for my Philander ; Oh 
wy Charming Brother , you have 
an Art to tame even Salvages, a 
Tongue that, would. charm and 
ngage wildneſs it ſelf, to ſoſtacis 
and gentleneſs,and give the rough 
unthinking Love'z *tis a tedious 
time to night , how ſhall I paſs 
the Hours ? 


$a 
To Shun, 


AY fond Love, whither wilt 
thou lead me 2 Thon haſt 
brought me from the noiſy Hur- 
ries of the Town , to Charming 
ſolitude 3 from crowded Cabgls, 
where mighty things arereſolving, 
to lonely Groves ; to thy own A: 
bodes where thou dwelleft ; gay 
and pleaſed amongſt the Rural 
Swains in ſhady homely Cotte 
ges 3 thou haſt brought me to! 
Groveof Flowers,to the brink 
Purling Streams, where thou hal: 
laid me down to contemplate of 
Szlvia, to think my tedious hour 
away 1n the ſofteſt imagination! 
Soul infpir*d by Love can conceive 
to increaſe my Paſhon by ever) 
thing I bcholdzforevery ſound thit 


meets the ſenſe 15 thy proper Mt 
178; 
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fick, Oh Love , and every thing 
inſpires thy DiCtates 3 the Winds 
2 round me blow ſoft, and mix- 
ing with wanton Boughs , contt- 
nually play and kiſs 3 while thoſe, 
like a coy Maid in Love reſliſt,and 
comply bY Turns 3 they like a ra» 
viſht , vigorous Lover, ruſh on 
with a tranſported violence; rude- 
ly imbracing its Spring-dreſt Mi- 
ſireſs, rufiling her Native Ocder 
while the pretty Birds onthe dan- 
cing Branches inceſlantly make 
Love 3 upbraiding duller Man 
with his defeftive want of Fire : 
Man the Lord of all! He to be 
tinted in the moſt valuable joy of 
Lifez Is it not pity? Here is no 
troubleſome Honour, amongſt the 
pretty Inhabitants of the Woods 
and Streams, fondly to give Lars 
to Nature, but uncontroul'd they 
Play, and (ing, and love; no Pa- 
rents checking their dear delights, 
ny) 
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no {laviſh Matrimonial ties to re- 
ſtrain their nobler Flame. No 
ſpies to interrupt their bleſt Ap. 
pointments 3 but every little Neſt 
1s free and open to receive the 
young fletchd Lover; every 
Bough is conſcious of their Paffi- 
on, nor do the generous pair Lan- 
guiſh in tedious Ceremony 3 but 
meeting look, and like, and love, 
imbrace with their wingy Arms, 
and falnte with their little open- 
ing Bills ; this is their Courtſhip; 
this the amorous Complement, 
and this only the introduction to 
all their following happineſs 3 and 
thus it is with the Flocks and 
Herds, while ſcanted Man, born 
alone for the fatigues- of Love, 
with induſtrious Toil, and all his 
boaſting Arts of Eloquence, hit 
God-like Image, and his noble 
Form, may labour on a tedious 
term of Years, with pain, expenct 


and 
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and hazard, before he can arrive 
at happineſs, and then too per- 
haps 'his Vows are” unregarded , 
and all his Sighs and Tears are 
vain, Tell me, Oh you Fellow- 
Lovers; ye amorous, dear Bruits, 
tell me, when ever you lay Lan- 
puiſhing beneath your Coverts, 
this for your fair  Shez and durſt 
hot approach for fear of Honour ? 
Tell me, by a gentle Bleat, ye lit- 
tle butting Rams, do you figh 
thus for your ſoft, white Ews 2 Do 
you lie thns concealed , to wait 
the coming Shades of Night, till 
all the curled Spies are folded ? 
No, no, even you are much more 
bleſt than Man, who is bound up 
to Rules, fetter'd by the nice De- 
cencies of Honour. 

My divineNMaid, Thus were my 
Thoughts employed, when from 
the fartheſt end of the Grove, 
wherel noy remain ; I ſaw Doril- 
E 2 lis 
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lis approach with thy welcome 
Letter 3 he tells you had like to 
bave been (urpiiſed in making it 
up 3 and he received it with much 
difficulty : Ah Silvia, ſhould any 
accident happen to prevent my 
ſeeing you to Night, I were un: 
done for ever, and you muſt ex 
petto find me ſtretch'd out, dead, 
and cold under this Oak, where 
now I lie Writing on.its knotty 
Root ; thy Letter, I conſefs, is 
dear; it containsthy Soul, and my 
Happineſs 3 but this after Story 
of. the Surprize, I long to be in- 
formed of, for from thence [ 
may gather part of my Fortune, 
T rave and die with Fear of a dif- 
appointmentz not but I would 
undergo athonſand Torments and 
Deathsfor Silvia 3 but oh conſider 
me, and let me'not ſuffer if pob 
ſiblez for know my charming At- 
gel, my impatient Heart is almoſt 


broke, 


Wa”. 
broke, and will contain it felf 
without being nearer my adora- 

ble Maid , without taking 1n at 

my Eyes a little cormfort, nos I 

am reſolved ; put me not oft with 

tricks, which fooliſh Honour in- 

vents to jilt Mankind with 3 for if 
you do, By Heaven, I will forget 
all conſiderations and reſpect, and 

forte my ſelf with all the violence 
of raging Love, into the preſence 

of my cruel Silvia; own her mine, 
and raviſh my delight 3 nor ſhall 
the happy Walls of Bel//font be of 
ſtrength ſufficient to ſecure her, 
nay, perſwade menot; for if you 
make me mad and raving , this' 
will be the effe&ts on't :---Oh par- 
don me, my ſacred Maid, pardon 
the wildneſs of my frantick Love 
--. I pauſed, took a turn or two 
n the lone path, conſidered what 
I had faid, and found it was too 
much ; too bold, tco rude toap- ' 
E 3 proach, 
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proach, my ſoft, my tender Maid : 
I am calm, my Soul,as thy bewitch- 
ing Smilesz Huſh,as thy ſecret Sighs, 
and will refolve to die rather than 
ofiend my adorable Virgin; only 
tend me word what you think of 
my Fate, while I expect it here on 
this kind Moſſy Bed where I now 
lis 3 which] would not quit for a 
Throne, fincehere I may hope the 
News msy ſooneſt arrive to make 
me happier than a God ! which 
that nothing on my part may pre- 
vent, lhere vow nn the face of Hea- 
ven, I will not abuſe the freedom 
my-Silvia blefles me withznor ſhall 
my. Love go beyond the limits of 
Honour.Sz/via ſhall command with 
afrown,and fetter me with a ſmile; 
preſcribe rates to my longing, ra- 
viſht Eyes, and pinion my buly, 


_— 


tond,roving Hands, and lay at her | 
Feet like atame Slave,her Adoring | 


PHIL ANDER. | 


To 
: 


(79 ) 
To Philander, 


_—_—_— , approach, you (ſa- 
cred Queen of Night, and 


bring Philander veiPd from all 
Eyes but minez Approach at a 
fond Lovers call, benold how 
L lie panting with expectation, 
tir d out with your tedious Cere- 
mony to the God of Day; be 
kind, Oh lovely Night, and let 
the Deity deſcend to his beloved 
Thetis's Arms, and I to my Phi- 
lander's; The Sun and I muſt 
ſnatch our joys in the ſame happy 
Hours 3 favoured by thee, Oh fa- 
cred, (11ent Night ! See, fee,the ina- 
moured Sun 1s haſting on apace 
to his expefting Miſtreſs, while 
thou dull Night art ſlowly ling- 
ring yet. Advance, my Friend ! 
my Goddeſs! and my Confident ! 

E 4. hide 
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hige all my Bluſhes ; all my ſaft 
Confuſions, my Tremblings , 
Tranſports , and Eyes all Lan. 
euiſhing, 

Oh Philander! a Thouſand 
things I have done to divert the 
tedious Hours , but nothing can; 
all things are dull without thee, 
I am tired with every thing , im- 
patient to end, as ſoon as I begin 
them; even the Shades and ſolita- 
ry Walks afford me now no eaſe, 
po ſatisfaction and thought, but 
afflict me more, that uſed to re- 
lieve. AndT at laſt have recourſe 
to my. kind Pen: For while [ 
Write, methinks I am talking to 
thee ; 1 tell thee thus, my Sou!, 
while thou, methinks, art al] the 
while ſmiling and liſtening by; 
this is much eaſter than filent 
thought, and my Soul 1s never 


weary of this converſe; and thus | 


I would ſpeak a Thouſand things, * 


but | 
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but that ſtill], methinks, words 
do not enough expreſs my Soul; 
to underſtand that right, there re- 
quires looks 3 theres a Rhetorick 
in Looks; in Sighs and filent 


.| Touches that farpaſles allz there 


is an Accent in the Sound of 
Words too, that gives a Senſeand 
ſofc Meaning to little things, which 
ot 'themſel ves areof trivial valne, 
and inſignificant'z and by the 
Cadence of the Utterance may 
expreſs a Tenderneſs which their 
own. Meaning does not bzar; by 
this I would 'mfinnate., that the 
Story of the-Heart cannot be fo, 
well told 'by this way, as by Pre- 
ſence and Converſation 3 Sure 
Philander underſtands - what | 
mean by this , - which poſflibly 
Is nonſenſe to'-all but a Lover, 
who apprehends-all the little fond 
prattle of the thing belov'd, and 
finds an Eloquence in it, that to 
LE $ 2 
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a Senſe unconcern'd would ap. 
pear even approaching to Folly : 
But Philander, who has the true 
Notions of Love in-him, appre- 
hends all that can be ſaid on that 


dear Subject; to him I venture | 


to {ay any thing, whoſe kind and 
toit, imaginations can ſupply all 
my-* wants .in. the deſcription of 
the Soul: WuHl it not Phzlander, 
Anſiver me ? --- Pat oh, where 
' art thou £ I (ee thee not, I touch 
thee not 3 but when I haſte with 
tranſport to, imbrace thee, tis 


thadow all, and my (poor Arms| 


return empty, tomy Boſom 3 Why, | 


Oh »»by comeſt thou not 2 Why | 


art thou cautious, and prudently | 


waitſt the flow paced Night:| 
Oh cold, Oh unreaſonable Lover | 


why ? --- But I grow. wild', - and! 


know-.not what I-ſay: impatient | 


Love betrays me to a thouſand 


Follies, a thouſand Raſhneſles | 


l 
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[ die with Shame 3 but I muſt be 
undone, and it 1s no matter how, 
whether by my own weaknels , 
Philander's Charms, or both 3 1 
know not, but ſo it is deſtined , 


 --»» Oh Philander, it-is two tedious 


Hours Love has counted , fince 
you writ to me, yet are but a 
Quarter of a Mile diſtant 3 What 
have you been doing all that Iive- 
long while? Are you not un- 
kind? Does not Silvia lie neg- 
lected and unregarded in your 
Thoughts > Hudled up confu- 
ſedly with your graver Buſineſs 
of State, and almoſt loſt in the 
ambitious Crowd ? Say, fay my 


lovely Charmer, Is ſhenot 2 Does 


not this fatal Intereſt you eſpouſe? 
Rival your Silvia ; Is ſhe not tod 
often removed thence to let in 
that haughty Tyrant Miſtreſs ? 
Alas Philander, T more than fear 
ſheis> and oh my Adorable Lo- 
ver, 
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ver, when I look forward on our 
coming Happinets, when everl 
lay by the thoughts of Honour, 
andigive a looſe to Love I run 
not farin the pleaſing Carier, be- 
fore that dreadful Thought ſtopt 
me on my way - I have a fatal 
prophetick Fear, that gives a 
check to my ſoft purſuit, and tells 
me that thy unhappy ingagement 
In this League ; this accurſed Af. 
{ociation , will one day undo us 
both, and part for ever thee and 
thy unlucky Szlvia ; Yes, yes, my 
dear Lord; my Soul does preſage 
an unfortunate event from this 
dire Ingagementz nor can your 
falſe reaſoning , your fancied ads» 
vantages reconcile it to my honell, 
good naturd Heart z and urely 


the deſigns inconſiſtentwith Love, | 


for two ſuch mighty contradicti- 
ons and Enemies, as Love and 


Ambition, or Revenge, can ne- | 
ver | 
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ver ſure abide in one Soul toge- 
ther, atleaſt Love can but ſhare 
Philander's Heart 3 when Blood 
and Revenge ( which he miſcalls 
Glory) rivals it , and has poſſi- 
bly the greateſt part 1n it 3 Me- 
thinks, this Notion 1nlarges in me, 
and every word I ſpeak, and e- 
very . Minutes thought of. it, 
ſtrengthens its reaſon to mez and 
give me leave ( while I am fall of 
the Jealouſy of it) to expreſs my 
Sentiments, and lay before you 
thoſe Reaſons, that Love and 1 
think moſt ſubſtantial ones ; what 
you have hitherto defired of me, 
Oh unreaſonable Phzlander 3 and 
what ( I out of Modeſty and Ho- 
nour denied) I have reaſon to 
tear (from the abſolute conqueſt 
you have made of my Heart) that 
ſome time or other the charming 
Thiet may break in aud rob me 
of 3 for Fame and Vertue Love 
begins 
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begins to laugh at. My dear unfor. 
tunate Condition being thus, it is 
not impoſhble, Oh Philarder, but 
I may one Day in ſome unlucky 
Hour , in ſome ſoft , bewitching 
Moment, in fome ſpighttul, criti- 
cal , raviſhing Minute, yield all 
to the Charming Philander z, and 
if ſo, Where, Oh where is my fe- 
curity, that I ſhall not be aban- 
doned by the lovely Victor ? For 
itts not your Vows which you cal 
ſacred ( and I alas believe ſo) that 
can ſecure me, tho I, Heaven 
knows believe them all, and am 
undone 3 you may keep them all 
too, and I believe you will ; but 
oh Philander in theſe fatal circum- 
ſtances you have ingaged your 
ſelf in 5 Can you ſecure me my Lo- 
ver ? Your Proteſtations you may; 
butnot the dear Proteſtor. Is tt 
not enough , Oh Philarder , for 
my. eternal unquiet, and undoing 


| 
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to know that you are married, 
and cannot therefore be intirely 
mine 3 Is not this enough, Oh cruel 
Philander ? But you muſt eſpoule a 
fatal Cauſe too , more pernicious 
than that of Matrimony, and more 
deſtructive to -my Repoſe : Oh 
ie me leave to reaſon with you, 
and' fince you have been pleaſed 
to truſt and afflict me with the Se- 
cretz which honeſt, as I am, I 
will never betray ; yet, yet give 
me leave to urge the danger of it 
to you, and conſequently to me, 
if-you purſue -it z when you are 
with me, we can. think and talk, 
and argue nothing but the migh- 
tier Buſineſs of Love; and it is 
fit that I, ſo fondly , and fatally 
loved: you, ſhould warn you of 
thedanger. . Conſider, my Lord, 
you are born Nable, from Parents 
of untainted Loyalty z bleſt with 
a Fortune few Princes beneath S9- 
vereignty 
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vereignty are Maſters of 2? bleſt 
with all gaining Youth, command- 
ing Beauty, Wit, Courage, Bra- 
very of Mind, and all that renders 
Meneſteemed and adored 3 What 
would you more? What is it, Oh 
my Charming Brother then , that 
you ſet up for, Is it Glory ? Oh 
miſtaken, lo» :1y Youth, that Gloz 
ry is bat a littering. Light, that 
Alaſhes for «: Moment, and then it 
diſappears; 1t 1s a falſe Bravery, 
that will bring an eternal Blemiſh 
upon your honeſt Fame and Houſe; 
render/your honourable Name, 
hated, deteſted,, and abominable 
inStory to after Ages 3 a Traytor? 
the worſt of Titles; the moſt in- 
glorious and ſhameful 5 What 
has the King, our good, our Gra- 
cious Monarch done to Philander? 
How diſfobliged him? Or indeed, 
what injury to Mankind*? Who 
þas he oppreſt>2 Where played 


the | 
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the Tyrant, or the Raviſher ? 
What one cruel or angry thing 
bas he committed in all the time 
of his fortunate and peaceable 
Reign over us? Whoſe Ox, or 
whoſe Aſs has he unjuſtly taken ? 
What Orphan wrong'd, or Wi- 
dows Tears neglected ? But all his 
Life has been one continued Mira- 
cle 3 all good, all gracious, calm 
and merciful: And this good, this 
God-like King is mark'd out for 
(laughter, deſigned a Sacrifice to 
the private revenge of a few am- 
bitious Knaves and Rebels, whoſe 
pretence is the publick good, and 
doom'd to be baſely Murder'd 3 
A Murder! even on the worſt of 
Criminals , carries with it a Co- 
wardiſe ſo black and infamous, as 
the moſt abje& Wretches, the 
meaneſt ſpirited Creature has an 
abhorrence for ; what to murder 
a Man unthinking, unwarned, un- 
prepared 
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prepared and undefended ! Oh 
barbarous ! Oh poor and moſt un. 
brave ! What Villain is there loſt 
to all humanity, to be found upon 
the face of the Earth, that when 
done, dare own ſo helliſh a Deed, 
as the Murder of the meaneſt of 
his Fellow SubjeQs, -much leſs the 
ſacred Perſon of the King 3 The 
Lord's Anointed 3 one whoſe aw- 
fal Face 'tis impoflible to look 
without that Reverence where- 
with one would behold a God! 
For'tis moft certain, that every 
Glance from his piercing , won- 
drous Eyes, begets a trembling 
Adoration ; for my part I (wear 
to you, Philander, I never ap- 
proach his Sacred Perſon, but my 
Heart beats, my Blood runs cold 
about me , and my Eyes overflow 
with Tears of Joy, while an aw- 
ful Confuſion ſeizes me all over; 


and I am certain ſhould the moſt 
hard- 
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hardened of your bloody Rebels 
look him in the Face 3; the devil- 
iſh inſtrament of Death would 
drop from- his ſacrilegions Hand, 
and leave him confounded at the 
feet of the Royal forgiving Sut- 
ferer, his Eyes haveinthem lome- 
thing fo fierce, ſo Majeſtick com- 
manding , and yet fo good and 
mercifal, ias: would ſoften Rebel- 
Jion it ſelf intor repenting Loyalty 
and like Cajzs Marine ſeem to ſay, 
--- Who is it dares hurt the King? 
---They alone, like his guardian 
Angels defend his Sacred Perſon 3 
Oh! What pity it is, unhappy 
young Man, thy Education was 
not near the King. 

Fis plain , *tis reaſonable, *tis 
honeſt great and glorious to be- 
lieve, what thy own Senſe ( if thou 
wilt but think and conſider ) will 
Inſtru& thee in, that Treaſon, Re- 
bellion and Murder, are far from 
the 
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the Paths that lead to Glory, which 
are as diſtant as Hell from Heav'n, 
What 1s it then to advance( lincel 
{lay "tis plain, Glory is never thiz 
way to be atchiev'd _) Is it to add 
more thouſands to thoſe. Fortune 
has already ſolaviſhly beſtow'd ar 
you ? Oh my Philander, that's to 
double the vaſt Crime, which res 
ches already to Dammation:Woul 
your Honour, your Conſcience, 
your Chriſtianity, or common Hu 
manity ſuffer you to inlarge your 
Fortunes at the Price of another! 
ruin 3 and make the ſpoils of fon 
honeſt, noble, unfortunate Fam 
ly, the Rewards of yourTreachery! 
Would you build your Fame on 
ſuch a Foundation £ Perhaps of 
the deſtruction of ſome Friend 0 
Kinſman. Oh barbarous and mt 
ſtaken Greatneſs ; Thieves and 
Robbers would ſcorn ſuch Out» 
ges, that had but Souls and _ 
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[sit for addition of Titles? What 
elevation can you have much great- 
er than where you now ſtand fixt? 
ifyon do not grow giddy with 
your fancied falſe hopes, and fall 
trom that glorious height you are 
already arriv'd to, and which with 
the honeſt addition of Loyalty, is 
of far more value and luſtre, than 
to arrive at Crowns by Blood and 
Treaſon. This will Jaſt; to Ages 
laſt ; inStory laſt. While toher will 
beridicul'd to all poſterity, ſhort 
livd and reproachful here, infa- 
mous and accurſed to all Eternity. 
Isit to makeCeſarioKing?Ohwhat 


| is Ceſario to my Philander? [f a Mo- 


narchy you deſign 5 then why not 
this King, this great, this good. this 
RoyalForgiver? This whowasborn 
aKingandbornyourKingzand holds 
his Crown by right of Nature, by 
right of Law,by right of Heaven it 
(elf; Heaven who has preſerv'd bir, 
an 
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and confirmd him ours,by a thou. 
ſand miraculous eſcapts and ſuffer. 
igs,andindulged him ours byTen 
thouſand afts of Mercy,and indear. 
ed him to us by his wondrovs care 
and conduR, by ſecuring of Peace, 
plenty, eaſe and Juxurious Happy 
neſfs,'o're all the fortunate limits of 
his bleſledKingdoms; And will you? 
Would you deſtroy this wondrous 
gift of Heaven? This GodlikeKing, 
this real good we now poſleſs, for 
a moſt uncertain one; and-with it 
the repoſe of all the happy Nation? 
To eſtabliſh a King witnout Law, 
without Right, without Conſent, 
without Title, and indeed without 
even competent Parts, for fo vaſt 
a Truſt, or fo glorious a Rule?One 
who never obliged the'Nation by 
one fingle a& of goodneſs, or vr 
logr 1n all the courſe of his Lite; 
and who never (ignaliz'd either to 
the advantage of one Man of all 


| 


the 
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the Kingdom : A Prince unfortu- 


er-| nate in his Principles and Morals * 


And whoſe fole,fingle Ingratitude 


«| to his Majeſty, for ſo many Royal 


Bountics, Honours, and Glories 
heap'd upon him, is or its {£!f e- 
nough to ſet any honeſt, generous 
Heart againſt him 3 What 1s it be- 
witches you ſo? Is it his Beauty? 
Then Philander has a greater Title 
than Geſario 3 and not one other 
Merit has he 3 fince in Piety, Cha- 
ſtity, Sobriety , Charity and Ho- 
nour ; he aslittle excels, as inCrati- 
tude, Obedience and Loyalty. 
What then, my dear Philander ? Is 
It his weakneſs? Ah, there's the 
Argument : You all propoſe, and 
thick to govern ſo ſoft a King: 
But believe me, Oh unhappy Phz- 
lander | Nothing is more ungover- 
nable than a Fool 3 nothing more 
obſtinate, wilfal , conceited 2 

cunning 3 and for his gratitude, Let 
the 


C 96) 


the World judge what he muſt 
prove to his Servants, who haz 
dealt to ill with his Lord and Ma. 
ſter > How he muſt reward thok 
that preſent him with a Crown, 
who deals ſo ungraciouſly with 
him who gave him Life, and who 
ſet him up an happier object than 
a Monarch: No, no, Philarder; he 
that can cabal], and contrive to de- 
throne a Father, will find it eaſy 
to diſcard the wicked and hated 
inſtruments, that aſhſted him to 
mount itz decline him then, Oh 
fond and deluded Phzlarder; de 
cline him early, for you of all the 
reſt ought to do 0; and notto ſet 
a helping hand to load him with 
Honours, that choſe vou oiat fro 
all the World to load with Infamy. 
Remember that 3 remember Mer- 
tilla, and then renounce him ; do 
by you contribute to the adoring 
of h 


is unfit Head with a Diaden, 
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the moſt glorious of Ornaments , 
who unadornd yours with the 
moſt inglorious of all reproaches. 
Think of this, Oh thou unconſtder- 
ing, noble Youth 3 lay thy Hand 
upon thy generous Heart, and tell 
itall the fears,all the reaſonings of 
her that loves thee more than Life, 
athouſand Arguments[could bring, 
but theſe few unſtudied ( falling in 
amongſt my ſofter thoughts )1 beg 
thou wilt accept of, till I can more 
at large deliver the glorious Argu- 
ment to your Soul ; let this fut- 
fice to tell thee , that like Gaſ- 
ſandra, I rave and prophely in 
rain ; this Aſſociation will be the 
eternal Ruin of Phzlander 3 
for let it ſucceed or not, either 
way thou art undone ; if thou pur- 
ſueſt it, I muſt infallibly fall with 
thee, if I refolve to follow thy 
good or 11] Fortune ; for you can- 
not intend Love and: Ambition , 

FF Silvig 
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S;lviaancCe/ario at once :No, per. 
ſuade me not; the Titletoone or 
t'other muſt be laid down, Silvi 
or Ceſario muſt be abandoned; 
this 1s wy fixt reſolve, it thy too 
vowerſul Arguments - convince 
not in ſpight of Teaſon; for they 
can dot ; thou haſt the tongue of 
an Ange], and the Eloquence of! 
God, and while I liſten to thy 
Voice, I take 2ll thou ſayeſt forſ 
wondrous Senſe --- Farewell z a- 
bout two Hours hence I ſhall && 


pect you at the Gate that leads in| 


to the Garden Grove---Adieu! 
remember 


SILYV1 
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1To Slug. 


OW Tres my Charming 
1 |} Sihnis Þ $k1li'd in the My- 
ſeries of State 2 Wherelearnt-her 


tender H-art-the Notions of rigid 


Bulinels 2 Where her fott Tongae, 
form'd only for tkedear Language 
of Love, to talk of the concerns 
of Nations and Kingdoms Tis 
true, when I gave my Soul away 
to my dear Councelior, | reſerv' 
nothing to my f<lf, not even thr 


ſecret that ſo concern'd my Lite, 


but 141d all at her M- TY my ge- 

erouns Heart conld notloveat alefs 
rate, than to laviſh ali, and be en- 
done for Silvia 3 *is glorious rain, 
and it plezſ-s me, if it ad vance one 
lingle jay,or add one demonſtrati- 
on of Tyi ove to Silvia 5 tis not e- 


nough thai we tell thoſe we love 


all they love to hearzbut one ought 
4 ty 
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totell 'em too, every ſecret that 
we know 5 and concealno part of 
that Heart one has made at pre- 
ſent to the Perſon one loves; 'tis 
a Treaſon in Love not to be par- 
doned ; I am ſenſible that when 
my Story 1s told ( and this happy 
one of my Love ſhall make up the 
greateſt part of my Hiſtory ) that 
thoſe that love not like me, wil 
be apt to blame me, and charge 
me with weakneſs, for revealing (0 
creat a Truſt to a Woman, and 
amongſt all that I ſhall do to ar 
rive at Glory, that will brand me 
feeblenels ; but Sz/via when Lover 
{hall read it; the Men will excuſ 
me, and the Maids bleſs me! 
{hall bea fond, admir*d preſ(1dent 
for them to point out to their re 
miſsreſerving Lovers, who will bt 
repioached for not purſuing Mm) 
example. I know not what opiſt 
on Men generally have of tht 

weaknel 


| 
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weakneſs of Women; but'tis ſure 
a vulgar error, for were they like 
my adorable Si/via ! Had they 
had her wit, her vivacity of fpi- 
rit , her Courage, ner generous 
Fortitude » her Command in 
every graceful look and a&1on , 
they were molt certainly fit to rule 
and reignz and Man was only 
born robuſt and ſtrong, to ſecure 
them on thoſe Thrones they 
are formed ( by Beauty, Softnels, 
and a thouſand Charms which Men 


want ) to poſſeſs. Glorious Wo- 


man was born for Command and 
Dominion ; and tho Cuſtom has 
uſurpt us the name of Rule over 
all ; we from the beginning found 
our ſelves ( in fpight of a1 our 
boaſted prerogative ) Slaves and 
Vaſlals to the Almighty Sex. Take 
then my ſhare of Empire, ye Gods! 
And give me Love! Let me toi! 
to gain, but let Silvia triumph and 

e 3 reign, 


_ lf 


rezg7, I ask no more than the led 
ſhve at Ya Chariot Wheels, to 
g91ze on my Charming Conquer. 
ef. and wear with + Joy her Fetters! 
On how proud I {ho [1 a be to ſee 
the dearVictor vt 1 2Ul 10 eleva- 
tea, fo adoriid wi <£ rowns and 
Sceptersat her Port which I had 
WOn : z toſce her ſnnling on the a- 
doring Crown , diſtributing her 
Glories to young waiting Prices; 
there dealing Provinces, and there 
a Coronet. Heavens ! methinks, [ 

ſee the lovely Virgin 1n this ſtate, 
her Chariot {lowly cariving 
throngh the multitude that preſs 
to gaze upon her, ſhe dreſt ke 
Venus, richly, gay and looſe, her 
Hair and Robe DVIOWL by tne fly 
ins Winds, diſcovering a houland 
Charms to view 5 
Goddels lookt, then 
drove her Chario t down, defcend- 
ing Clouds to 1 


thus the young | 
when ſhe | 


zeet the Love-ſick | 
Gol | 
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God in cooling Shadesz and 19 
would look my Silvia! Ah my 
ſoft, lovely Maid; ſuch thoughts 
as theſe fir d me with Ainbinon -» 
For me. I {wear by every power 
that maJe me love, and made thee 
wondrous fiir 3 I deſign no more 
by this orcat enterprize, than to 
make thee lome glorious thing, e- 
levated above what we have ſeen 
yet on Earth : to raiſe thee above 
Fate or Fortune, beyond that 
pity of thy daller S:x , who un- 
derſtand nor thy Soul, nor canne- 
verreach the tlizns of nj 2<cre- 
rous Love! No, my Soul's Joy, 1 
muſt not leave thee liable to their 
Iittle natural Malice and Scorn, to 
the impertinence of thzeir Re- 
proaches. No, my S7via, I muſt on, 
the great delign muit move for- 
ward ; though I abandon it, 'twill 
advance z it 1s already too tar to 
put a {to>» to it 5 and now I am en- 
F 4 tred, 
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fred, it 1s 1n vain to retreat, if we 
are proſperous, it will to all Apes 
be call'd a glorious Enterprizezbut 
if we fai), 1t will be baſe, horrid 
and infamous 5 for the World 
jadges of nothing but by the ſuc- 
cels 3 that Cauſe is always good 
that is proſperous, that 1s ill that is 
unſuccesful.Should I now retreat, | 
run many hazardsz but to go on 
{run but one 3 by the firſt I ſhalla- 
iarm the whole Cabal with a jea- 
louſy of my diſcovering, and thoſe 
are Perſons of too great Senſe and 
Courage, rot iotakxe fome private 
way of revenge,to fecure their own 
Stakeszand to make my ſelf uncer- 
tainly ſafe by a diſcovery indeed, 
were to gaina refuge ſo ignoble, as 
a Van of Honour would ſcorn to 
purchaſe life atznot wou'dthat baſe- 
neſsſecure me. But in going on, Oh 


$i/via! When three Kingdoms ſhall | 


lie unpoſleſt, and beexpoled, as it * 


WETC, 


a 
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were, amongſt the raffling Crowd, 


who knows but the chance may be 


mine, as well as ary others, who 
has but the ſame hazard , and 
throw for it 2 If the ſtrongeſt 
Sword muſt do it (as that muſt 
do it ) Why not mine ſtill} Why 
may not mine ſtill > Why may not 
mine be that fortunate one ? Ge- 
ſario has no more right to it than 
Philander; tis true, a few of the 
Rabble will pretend he has a bet- 
ter title to it, but they are a ſort 
of eaſy Fools, laviſh in nothin? 
but noiſe and nonſenſe ; true to 
cnange and inconſtancy,and will a- 
bandon him to their own tary for 
the next that cries Haloo: Nelther 
1s there one part of fifty ( of the 
Fools that cry him up) for his 
Intereſt, tho they ule him for a 
Tuolto work with, he being the 
on:y gce3t Man that wants fente 
nouzn to find out the Cheats 
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which they dare impoſe upon, 
Can any body of reaſon believe if 
they had defigned him good , they 
wou'd lethim bare fac*d hav: OWN- 
c a pirty ſo oppoſite to all Laws 
of Netute, Religion, Humanity 
and common Gratitude? When 
his Intereſt, if deſigned , might 
have been carried on better, 
if - he had fill aiflembled and 
ſtayed in Court: No, believe me, 
Silvia, the Politiztans fſhew him, 
to render Þim odious 19 all Men 
of tolerable lenſe of the party 5 
for what reaſon ſocver they have 
who are di! DNR ( or at leaſt 
think themiclves fo) to ſer up tor 
Liberty, the V/ orld knows s Ceſarid 
renders bimſclf the worlt of Cri- 
minals by it , 2 and has abandoned 
an Interef{r m: 
than le © t9 ) fi 
People that never did, or ever cal 


oblige himz and he 1s fo dullas, 


£0 
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to imagine that for his ſake, who 
never did us ſervice or good (un- 
leſs Cuckolding vs be good ) We 
ſhould venture life and fame to 
pull down a true Monarch, to ſet 
up his Baſtard over us. Ceſfaro 
muſt pardon me, if I think his 


- Politicks are ſhallow as his 2arts, 


and that his own Intereſt has un- 
done him 3 for of what advantage 
ſoever the deſign may be to us, 
It really ſhocks one's Nature to 
find a Son engaged againſt a Fa- 
ther, and to him ſuch a Father : 
Nor when time comes, ſhall I for- 
vet the ruin of Mertilla. But Tet 
him hope on -- and ſo will I, as do 
athouſand more for ought I know 3 
I ſet out as fair as they, and will 
ſtart as ea; eriy 3 if I niis1t now, 
I have Youth and Vigour futhct- 
ent for 5nother ' Race, and while 
I itand on Fortunes Wheel as (he 
rCuiSit round, 1t may be my turn 

; tO 
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tobe oh tops for when tis 
In motion, believe me, Silvia, it i; 
nGt eaſily ftixt however let it 
ſuffice, Iam now in, paſt a retreat, 
and to urge it now to me, Is but 
to put me into inevitable danger; 
at beſt it can but ſet me where[ 
was; that is worſe than death when 
every Fool is aiming at a Kingdom; 
What Man of tolerable Pride and 
Ambition can be unconcern'd, 
and not put himfelt into a poſture 
ot catching, when a Diadcm ſhall 
be thrown amorg the Crowd ? It 
were in{enfibility, ſtapid Dalnels, 
not tolift a Hand, or make an ef. 
fort to ſnatch it as it flies: tho the 
glorious falling weight ſhould cruſh 
me, it is great to attempt, and it 
Fortune do not favour Fools , I 
have as fair a Graſp for it 5 as 
any other 7 7enturer, 

This, my S7/-14, 15 ny Senſe of a 


buſineſs you ſo much dreads I may | 
rile, | 
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riſe, but I cannot fall ; therefore, 
my Silvia, urge 1t no more 3 Love 
gave me ambition, and do not di- 
vert the glorious effects of your 
wonderous Charms, bur let them 
grow, and ſpread, anc fee what 
they will produce for my lovely 
Silvia, the advantages will moſt 
certainly be hers :-- Butno more : 
How came my Love fo dull to en- 
tertain thee ſo many minutes thus 
with reaſons for an affair, which 
one ſoft hour with S7/via will con- 
vince to what ſhe would have it ; 
believe me, it will, I will ſacrifice 
all to her repoſe, nay, to her leaſt 
command, even the Life of 
( My Eternal Pleaſure ) 
wr PHILANDER, 


I have no longer patience, I muſt be comin? 
towards the Grove, tho it will do me no good, 
more than knowing I am Jo much nearer my 

Eels F Ns F 
Aavrable Creature. 

[ conjure you burn this, for writing in haſte, 

J F - 
I ave not counterfeited my Hand, 


To 
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To Sv. 
Writ in a Pair of Tablets. 


N Y Charmer, ] wait your 

Commands 1n the Meadow 
behind the Grove, where I ſaw 
Dorindz, Doril/zs his Daughter, 
entring with a Basket of Couw- 
ſlips tor *7{via, unneceſlarily of- 
fering ſweets to the Goddeſs of 
the Groves, trom whence they 
( with all the reſt of wgeir gaudy 
Fellows of the Spring) aſſume 
their rzviſhing Odours. [I take 
every Op portunity of telling my 
Silvia w hat | have ſooften repeat 
ed, an1 (hall be ever repeating 
with hs fame Joy while I live, 
that IT love my Si/via ro D-ath 
and Vadnefsz that my Soul 1s 0N 
the Wrack, ul ſhe (end me the 
bappy 2dvancing Wor d. And yet } 
believe 


©1- 
believe me, lovely Maid, I conld 
row old with waiting here the 
bleſſed moment, though ſet at 
any diſtance (within the com- 
paſs of Life, and impoſhble to 
be till than arrived to) but when 
[am ſo near apyroacht it, Love 
from all parts rallies and haſtens 
to my Heart for the mighty in- 
counter, till the poor panting o- 
verloaded Victim dies with the 
prefling weight. No more, ---»- 
You know ir, for it 1s, and will 
beeternally Siluia's. 


POSTSCAKIEP TT 


Remember, my Adorable, it is now ſeven 
a Clock : I have my \1atch in my Hand, wait<- 
imp and looking on the flow-pac'd Minutes. 
E:9't will quickly arrive I hope, and then it 
25 dark enoug/> to hide me: think where am, 
and who I am, Wasting near Yyilyia, and her 
Philander, 


# 
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I think, my dear Angel you 
have the other Key of theſe Ta- 
blets, it not they are eaſily broke 
open: you have an Hourgood to 
write in, Si/via; and I ſhall wait 
unimployed by any thing but 
thought. Send me word hoy 
you were like to have been ſur- 
prizedz it may pcihbly be of 
advantage to me in this Night' 
dear Adventure. I wondered at 
the Superſcription of my Letter 
indeed , of which Doril/zs could 
give me no other Account, than 
that you were ſurprized , and he 
received it with difficulty; give 
me the Story now, do it in Cha- 
rity, my Angel. Beſides, I would 
imploy all thy Morgents., for [| 
am jealous of every one that is not 
dedicated to Svia's Philander. 


To 


—— 
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To Philander, 


Have received your Tablets, 
.of which I have the Key, and 
Heaven only knows ( tor Lovers 
cannot, unleſs they lov'd like S3/- 
via,and her Philander) what pains 
and pantings my Heart ſuſtained 
at every thought that brought me 
of thy near approach z every Mo- 
ment I ſtart, and am ready to 
faint with Joy, Fear, and ſfome- 
thing not to be expreſt that ſeizes 
me. To add to this, I have bu- 
fied my ſelf with dreſſing my 
Apartment up with Flowers, ſo 
that I fancy the ceremonious Bu- 
lineſs of the Light looks like the 
preparations for the d-ar Joy of 
the Nuptial Bed ; that too is fo 
avorn'd and deck'd with all that's 
[weet and gay 3all which poſleſles 
me with fo raviſhing and folemn 
- A 
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a Conſuſton , that 1t 1s even ap. 
proaching to the molt profound 
ſadncſs it ſelf. Oh Pkilander , 1 
find 1 am fond of bcing nadone; 
and unleſs you take a more than 
mortal Care of me, I know thi 
Night fome fatal miſchief will be. 
fall me 3 what it is I know not, &- 
ther the'loſs of . Philauder , my 


Life, or my Honour, or all to] 


gether , which a diſcovery only 
of your being alone in my A 
partment, and at ſuch an Hour, 
will moſt certainly draw upon us: 
Death is the leaſt we muſt exped, 
by ſome fſurprize or other , my 
Father being raſh, and extreamly 
jealous, and the more ff of me, 
by how much more he is tond of 
me, and nothing wouiJ inrage 
him like the dl: overy of an el 
terview like this; thuugh you 
have Liberty to range the Houſe 
of Bellfont as a SON , and are 1t- 


deed 
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deed at Home there 3 but when 
you come by ſtealth 5 when he 
ſhall find his Son and Virgin 
' ng gh the Brother and the 
Siſter ſo retireds ſo entertained. 
---- What bur Death can <nſue ? 
Or what is worſe, eternal ſhame ? 
Eternal cor fafton on my fo- 
nour > Wit Excafe, what Eva- 
 flons, VOws and Proteſtations will 
convince him, or appeaſe Mer- 
tila's ]-5 ouſys Mertilla, my St- 
ſter. 56 Philander's Wite? Oh 
Goi ! that crae] thought will 
put me into ravingsz3 I have a 
thouſand ſtreams of killing refle- 


THEE ® 


Conthat low from that original 
Fonnciin! Curſe on the Alliance 
that gave you a welcome to Belt- 
fort. Ah Philander, Could younot 
have ſtzye4 ren ſhort Years long- 
cr 2 Als you thought thar was 
an Age in Youth, bur it is bur a 
Dayin Love : Ah Conld not your 


eager 
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eager Youth have led you tox 
thouſand Diverſions, a thouſand 
times have baited in the long WI 
Journey of Lite without harrying| vel 
on to the laſt Stage, to the lat M! 
Retreat, but the Grave; and to !M) 
me ſeem as irrecoverable as in de 
poſſible to retrieve thee ? -- Could] ca 
no kind Beauty ſtop thee on th 
way, in Charity or Pity 2 Phila 
der ſaw me then. - And thoug 
Mertilla was more fit for his C+ 
re{ies, end I but capable to pleak 
with Childiſh Prattle; Oh colt 
he not have ſeen a promilin 
Bloom in my Face , that might 
have foretold the future Conquelt 
I was born to make ? Oh was ther 
no prophetick Charm that coul 
beſpeak your Heart, ingage 1t, a 
prevent that fatal Marriage? Yd! 
ſay, my Adorable Brother , 

were deſtined from our Creatic 


for one another ; that the Decree 
0 
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of Heaven, or Fate, or both, de- 
fgned us for this mutual Paſſion : 
Why then, Oh why did not Hea- 
ven, Fate , or Deſtiny, do the 
mighty work, when firſt you ſaw 
my Infant Charms ? But oh Phzlan. 
der, Why dol vainly rave ? Why 
call in vain on time that's is led 
and gone ? Why idly wiſh for ten 
Year's Retribution 2 That will not 
yield a Day, an Hour, a Minute : 
No, no, 'tis paſt, *tis paſt and flown 
for ever, as diſtant as a thouſand 
Years to me, as irrecoverable. Oh 
Philazder, What haſt thou thrown 
away ? Tenglorious Years of ra- 
viſhing Youth, of unmatched 
heavenly Beauty, on one that 
knew not half the value of it! 
dilvis was only born to ſet 
a Rate upon it, was alone capable 
of Love, ſuch Love as might de- 
ſerve it : Oh why was that Charm- 
Ing Face ever laid on any _— 
taat 
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that knew not how to ſigh and 
pant, and heaveat every touch of 
ſo much diſtracting Beaury ! Oh 
why were thoſe dear Arms, whok 
ſoft preflings that raviſh where 
they circle 5 deſiined for a Body 
cold and dull, that gould fleep in- 
ſenſibly there, and not fo mucha 
dream the” while whar the tranſ. 
porting pleaſure ſizrnified 5 but 
unconcerned received the wor 
drous Blcihings , and rever kney 
its Price, or thanked her Star 
She has thee all the day, to gaz 
upon, and yet ſhe lets thee pal 
her careleſs fight, as if chece wer 
no Miracles in view ; She doe 
not fee the little Gods' of Lon 
that play eternally in thy Eyc&; 
and ſince ſhe never received 1 


Dart icom thence, beltevcs theres} 
no Artillery there, She plays not 


with tty Hair, nor Weaves he 


ſnovvy fingers in thy Curls d 


&, } 
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Jet, ſets itin order, and adores tts 
Beauty: The Fool with flaxen 
Wigg had done as welf tor her 
a du}l white Coxcomb had made 
as gocd a Property 3 a Rusband 
is no more, at beſt no more. Oh 
thou Charraivg Object of. my e- 
tern] withes, Why wert thou 
thus diſpoſed ? Oh fave my Lite, 
and ,te!l me what indifferent im- 
pulſe obliged thee to thele Nup- 
tials: Had Mert;lla been recom- 
mended or forced by the I yranny 
of a Father into thy Arms, or for 

aſe Lucre thou had(ſt choſen her, 
this had excuſed thy Youth and 
Crime 3 obedience or vanity I 
coulcl have pardoned , ---- But oh 
---- 'tvvas Love! Love, my Phi- 
lander! Thy raving Love, and that 
which has undone tree Was a 
Rape rather than a Marriage 3 you 
fled vvith her. Oh Heavens, mad 
to policls, you ſtole the unloving 
Prize ! 


ie et ee ee, Bm 
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Prize ! --- Yes, you loved her, 
falſe as you are you did ; Perjured 
and faithleſs. Loved her; --- Hel 
and Confuſion on the World; it 
was ſo ---. Oh Philander, I an 


loſt---- 


This Letter was found 
In pieces torn, 
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To 


To 


CHEF 


To Mon/iegr the Count of-- 


My Lord, 
Heſe Pieces of Paper which 
[ have put together as well 
asI could, were writ by my Lady 
to have been ſent by Dorizaa , 
when on a ſudden ſhe role in rage 
from her Seat, tore firſt the Pa- 
per, and then her Robes and Hair, 
and indeed nothing has eſcap'd 
the Violence of her. Paſſion; nor 
could my Prayers or Tears re- 
trieve them or calm her : *tis how- 
ever chang'd at laſt ro miglity 
Paſſhons of Weeping, in which 
Imployment I have lett her'on her 
Repolſe, being commanded away. 
! thought it my Duty to pive 
your Lordſhip this account, and 
to lend the picces of Paper, that 
your Lord{nip may gucls at the 
G OCCalion 


E M4 } 
eccaſion of the ſudden ſtorm | 
which ever riſes in that fatal quar- | , 
ter; but in putting them in order, f | 
T had hike to have been ſurpriz'd 
by my Lady's Father, for my . 
Lord the Count having long lol] £ 
lIicircd me for Favours, and taking] 1 
all Opportunities of entertainingy , 
me, tound me alone in my Cham x 
U 
tl 
O 
L 


ber, imployed in ſerving your 
Lordſhip ; I had only time to hude 
the Papers, end to get rid of him, 
having given him an Aſſignation 
to night in the Garden Grove to ar 
o1VEC him the hearing to what le ;« 
fays he has to propoſe to me:Þ 5-- 
Pray Heaven all things go right xy 
to your Lordiip's W; {h ths ; 
Eveaing, for many ominous thing yy 
happen bf to day. Madam, th de: 
Counteis had like to have take a 
a Lecter writ tor your Lordi bly 
to day ; for the Ducheſs of dre 
C0832: tO Make her a Vilit, caifÞ tq. 
Ol 
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on a ſudden with her in my La- 
dy's Apartment, and furpriz'd 
her writing in her Drefling Room, 
giving her only time to "(lip te 
vaper into her Comb-box. _ 
firft Ceremonies being palt, 

Madam the Ducheſs uſes not 
much, {he tell ro Commend my 
Lady's Dreſting Plate, and taxing 
up the Box and openung it, found 
the'Letter, and Laughing, cry'd, 
Oh, have I found you making 
Love? At which my Lady, with 
an infinite Confuſion, would have 
retriey'd it,— Bur the Ducheſs 
not IG 7 her” hold, cry 'd,—— 
Nay, Tam refoly” d to free in whit 
manner you write toa Lover, anc 
whether you have a Heart tcn- 
der or crucl; at which ihe be- 


Q@ 


gan ro read 20 oudl, by Lady r0 
bluſh : all | C1121 24 = _ 1Our & FM-{ 11s 
dared times in T : "Vi ute; I ready 
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Counteſs in infinite Amazement, 
my Lady interrupting every word 
the Ducheſs read by Prayers and 
Intreaties, which heighten'd her 
Curioſity, and being Young and 
Airy, regarded not the Indecency, 
to which ſhe preter'd her Curio: 
ſity, who. ſtill Laughing, cry'd, 
She was reſolved to read it out, 
and know the Conſtitution of her 
Heart; when my Lady,whoſe Wit 
never faiPd her, cry'd, I beſeech 
you Madam, let us have ſo much 
Compliſance for Melinda to ask her 
Conſent in this Aﬀair, and then I 
am pleas'd you ſhould ſee what 
Love I can make upon occaſion : 
T took the Hint, and with a real 
Coniuſton, cry d----I implore you 
Madam, not to diſcover my weak- 


nels to Madam the Ducheſs ; I ' 


would not for the World ——— be 
trnought to love fo pallionately 3s 
your Ladiilip fp; fevour of Alexi 
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has made me profeſs under the 
name of S:/1via to Philander, This 
incourag'd my Lady, who began 
to ſay a-thouland pleaſant things 
of Alexis, Dorillus his Son, and my 
Lover, as your Lord{hip knows, 


and who is no inconſiderable For- 


tune for a Maid, inrich'd only by 


\ your Lordſhip's Bounty. My Lady 


after this, took the Letter, and all 
being reſolved it {hould be read, 
ſhe her ſelf did it, and turn'd it 


lo prettily irfto Burleſque Love 


- by her manner of Reading it, that 


made Madam the Duchels Laught 
extremely ; who, at the end of it, 
cry'd to my Lady--Well, Madam, 
l am fſatisfhed you have not a heart 
wholly inſenſ{tble of Love, that 
could ſo well expreſs it for ano- 


| ther, Thus they rallied on, *till 


caretul of my Lover's Repoſe, the 
Ducheſs urg'd the Letter might 
© immediately ſent away , at 

G 3 which 
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which my Lady readily folding up 
the Letter, writ, For the Conſtant 
Alexis, on the out-lide : I took it, 
and beg'd I might have tcave to 
retire to Write 1t Over in my own 
Hand,they permitted me,and I car- 
ried it after Scaling it to Dorills, 
who waited ior it, and wonderi Ing 
to find his Son's name on 1t, cry d, 
-- Miitreis Melinda, T doubt you 
have miſtook my preſent Bulineſs, 
L wait for a Letter from my Lady 
to my Lord, and you give me ons 


}rO m ycur ſeit to my Son Alex, . 


cavill be very  weicome to Alexts 
| £0! ifels, but at this time I had 
ter oblige my Lord than my 
I laughing, reply'd, He was 
miſtaken, that Alexz, at this time, 
_ no other than my Lord, 
ch picasd the good Man ex- 
——- , who thought it a good 
Omen tor his Son, and ſo went his 
way aka ; as every Body was, 
except 


, 
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except the Counteſs, who fancy'd 
ſomething more 1n it than my La- 
ay ;Inditing for me; and after, Ma- 
dam, the Ducheſs was gone, ſhe 
went ruminating and pentive to l:er 
Chamber, from whence I am con- 
fident ſhe will not depart to Night, 
and will potti oly let Spies 1n every 
corner; at leait *tis good to tear the 
worſt, that we may prevent all 
things that would hinder this nights 
Aſſignation : As ſoon as the Coalt is 
clear, I'll wait on your Lorcthip, 
and be your Conductor, and in a all 
things elſe am. ready to ſhew my 
lelt, 
My Lora, 


Tour Lov djbip's "ft humbie 
and moſe obedient Servant , 


-MELINDA: 


Silvia has &rder to tait 
Mm Jour Lordſhi 4 ſoon 
46 all clear. P 4 
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To Melinda. 


H Meclizda, what have you 
told me ? Stay me with an 
immediate account .of the recove- 
ry. and calmneſs of my Adorable 
Weeping Silvia, or I ſhall enter 
Be/fonr with my Sword drawn, 
bearing down all before me ill 
make "my way ta my Charming 
Mourner : Oh God ! Sz/via in a 
Rage ! S$i/via 1n any Paſſhon but 
that of Love? I canaot bear 1t, 
no, by Heaven I cannot ; I ſhall 
do lome Outrage either on my ſelf 
or at Be!fozt. Oh thou dear Ad- 
vocate of my tendereſt Wiſhes, 
thou Confident of my never dying 
Flame, thou kind adminiſtring 
Maid, {end ſome relief to my break- 
ng Heart---Haſte and tell me, Sz 
74 1s calm, that her bright Eyes 
{parkle with Smiles} or Pi they 


Lan- 
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Languiſh, ſay *tis with Love, with 
expecting Joys 3 that her dear 
Hands are no more imployed in 
Exerciſes too rough and unbecom- 
ing their Native Softnels. Oh E- 
ternal God ! taring perhaps her. 
Divine Hair, brighter than the. 
Sun's reflecting Beams, injuring 
the heavenly Beaury of her Charm- 
ing Face and Boſom, the Joy 
and Wiſh of all Mankind that iook 
upon her : Ol» Charm her with 
Prayers and 'Tcars, {top her dear 
Figgers- from the rude Affaults, 
bind her fair Hands : Repeat P-z- 
lender to her, tell her he's Fainting 
with the news of her Unkind- 
nels and Outrage cn her lovel 

elf, but. tell her too, I die adoring 
her ; tell her I rave, I tear, I curſe 
my ſelf,-----For ſo I do; tell her 
I would break out into a Violence 
that ſhould ſergzll Belfozt in a 
Flame, but for my Care of her, 
G 5 Heaven. 
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Heaven and Earth ſhould not re- 
{train me,---No, they ſhould not,-- 
But her leaſt Frown {hould {till 
me, tame me, and make me a 
calm Coward : Say this, ſay all, 
fay any thing to charm her Rape 
and Tears. © Oh I am mad, ſtark 
mad, and ready to run on that 
—_— Buſineſs I die to think 
er guilcy of: Tell her how it 
—_ grieve her to ſee me torn 
and mangled ; to ſee that Hair 
(hc ICVCs, ruff'd and diminiſh'd 
by Rage, violated by my inſup-, 
por rtable Grief, my ſelf quite be- 
reſt of all Senſe but thar of Love, 
but that of Adoration ” my 
charming, cruel, inſenfible, who 
1s poſſcit with every Thought, 


with every Imagination that can 


rendacr me unhappy, born away 
with every Fancy that is in disfa- 
vour of the wretched Philanarr. 


Oh 2-{izd4a, write immediately, 
or 


| 


| 


| 
| 
. 


| 
| 
| 
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or you will behold meenter a moſt 
deplorable object of Pity. 
When I receiv'd yours, TI fell 


to ſuch a Paſſion that I forc'd 


ſelf back to Dor:llus his Houle, 
ef my Tranſports had hurried 
me to Belfoxt, where I ſhould 
have undone all : But as I can reſt 
no where, I am now returning to 


the Meadow again, where I will: 


expect your aid or die. 


From Dorillus þ1s Cottaze, 
f . , 
almoſt nine a Clock, 


pe EET 


To Philander. 


Muſt own my Charming Phz- 
lander, that my Love is now 
arrived to that Exceſs, that every 


Thought which before bur diſcom- - 
me 1nto a. 


? 
posd me, now puts 
Violence of Rage unbecoming my 
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Sex ; or any thing but the might 
occalion ot it, Love, and which 
only had power to calm what it 
had before rufed into a deſtru- 
Ctive Storm ;j but like the anger'd 
Sea, which pants and heaves and 
retains {till an uneaftte Motion 
long after the rude Winds are ap- 
peas'd and huſh'd to ſilence. My 
Heart beats ſtill, and heaves 
with the ſenſible remains of the 
late dangerous Tempeiſt_ of my 
Mind, and nothing can abſolute- 
ly calm me but the approach of 
thea!l-powertul Philander ; though 
that Thought poſſeſſes me with ten 
thouſand Fears, which I know will 
vaniſh all at thy appearance, and 
aſſume. no more their dreadful 
Shapes till thou. art gone agan: 
bring me then that kind Ceflation, 
bring me my Lyſanaer and ſet me 
above the "Thoughts of Carcs, 
Frights or any other." houghts but 
thole 
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thoſe of tender Love : haſte then 
thou . Charming Objett of my E- 
ternal Wiſhes, and of my new De- 


| fires, haſte to my Arms, my Eyes, 


my Soul, But oh be wondrous 
careful there, do not betray the 
eafie Maid that truſts thee amidſt 
all her ſacred ftore. 

'Tis almoſt dark, and my Mo- 
ther 1s retir'd to her Chamber, 
my Father to his Cabinet, and has 
left all that Apartment next the 
Garden wholly without Spies. I 


b bave, by truſty Sz/v:a, ſent you a | ! 


Key, Melinda got made to the 
Door, which leads from the Gar- 
den to the Back-ſtairs to my A- 
partment, ſo. carefully lock'd, and 
the original Key fo cloſely guar- 
ded by my jealous Father : that 
way 1 beg you to come a way; 
but too well. known to Lafonkr, 
and by which he has made man 
an Eſcape to and from Mertilla. 
1 


/ 


Fiend } 


Oh Damn that Thought, what 
makes it torturing me,-----Let me 
change it for thoſe of Ly/andey, 
the advantage will be as great as 
bartering Hell for Heaven; haſte 
then, Lyſander : But what need I 
bid thee, Love will lend thee his 
Wings; thou who commandelt all 
his Artillery, put them on and fly 
to thy Languithing 


SILVIA 


OT faint with the dear 
thought of thy Approach. 


C—— _ 
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To the Charming Silvia. 


WT much ado, with many 
a oigh, a panting Heart, 
and many a languiſhing Look 
back, towards happy Belfoxt, I 


have recover'd Doril{xs his Farm, 
wwhcre 
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ay 
where I threw me on a;Bed, and 
lay without Motion, and almolt 
without Life for. two Hours ; 'tull 


' at laſt, through all my Sighs, my 


great Concern, my Torment, my 
Love-and Rage broke filence, and 
burſt into all the difterent com> 
plaints both ſoft. and mad by turns, 
that ever poſleſt a Saul extrava- 
cantly. ſeiz?d. with frantick Love, 
Ah Silvia, what did I not ay ? 
How did I not Curſe, and who, 
except my Charming Maid.? Far 
yet my S:/via 15 a Maid; Yes, yes, 
ye Envying Powers, ſhe is, and.yet 
the ſacred and ineſtimableTreafure 
was offer'd a trembling, Victim. to 
the &erjoy'd and fancy'd - Deity, 
for then and there, I thought my 
felf . happier than & Triumphi 

God ; but. having overcome all 
Difficulties , all the Fatigues and 
Tolls of Loves long Sieges,. van- 
quith'd the mighty Fantom of the 
: Fair, 
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Fair, the Giant Honour, and routed 
all the numerous Hoſt of Womens 
little Reaſonings, paſt all the 
bounds of peeviſh Modeſty : Nay, 
even all the looſe and filken Coun- 
terſcarps that: fenc'd - the Sacred 
Fort, and nothing ſtop'd my glo- 
rious purſuit : Then, then, ye Gods, 
juſt then, by an over Tranſport, to 
fall juſt fainting before the ſurren- 
dering Gates, unable to receive the 
yielding treaſure! Oh Sitvia! what 
Demoz, malicious at. my Glory, 
'{eiz'd my Vigor ? What God, envi- 
ous of my mighty Joy, rendred me 
> ſhametul Obje of his Raullery ! 
Snatcht my (till then) never failing 
Power, and left me dying on thy 
Charming Bolom: Heavens, how 
I lay ! Silent with- wonder, rage 
and extaſlie of Love, unable to com- 
plain, or rail or ſtorm, or ſeek tor 
eaſe,but with my Sighs alone, which 
made up all my breath ; my mad 

| deſires 


- 
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Yefires remain'd, but all unaQtive, 
as Age or Death it ſelf, as cold and 


feeble, as unfit for Joy, as 1t my * 


Youthful Fire had long been patt, 
or Silvia had never been bleſt with 
Charms. Tell me, thou wondrous 
perfe&t Creature, tell me, where 
lay the hidden Witchcraft? Was 
$:tvia's Beauty too Divine to mix 
with Mortal Joys? Ah no, 'twas 
Raviſhing, but Humane all. Yet 
lure *twas ſo approaching to Divi- 
nity, as chang'd my Fire to awful 
Adoration, and all my wanton 
Heat to reverend Contemplation. 
----But this is Nonſenſe all, *twas 
lomething more that gave me 
Rage, Deſpair and Torments inſup- 
portable : No, *twas no dull De- 
votion, game Divinity, but mortal 
killing Agony, unlucky Diſap- 
pointment, unnatural Impotence, 
Oh I am loſt, enchanted by ſome 


Magick Spell : Oh what can Silvis 


ſay? 
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ſay ? What can ſhe think of my 
fond Paſſion ; She'll {wear *tis all 
a Cheat, I had it not. No,it could 
not be, ſuch Tales I've often heard, 
45 often laught at t0O; of diſappoin- 
ted Lovers: \ wou'd Silber 4 wou'd be- 
lieve (as ſure ſhe may) mine was 
excels of Paſſion: What! my Silvia! 
being arriv'd to all the Joy of 
Love, juſt come to reap the glo- 
rious Recompence, the tull reward, 
the Heaven tor all my Sufferings, 
do I lie gazing only and no more? 
A dull, a feeble unconcern'd Ad- 
mirer ! Oh my Eternal Shame : --- 
Curſe on my Youth, gIVe me, ye 
Powers, Old Age, for tha © has ſome 
excuſe, but Youth has none : 't1 
Dullneſs, Stupid Infenfibulity : 
Where ſhall I hide my head, when 
this lewd Story's told ? When 1t 
ſhall be confirm'd, Ph:lander the 
Young, the Brisk and Gay Ph1ulan- 


aer, Who never fail'd the bo he 
c 


bh.  Wd{,.,.4 


— —— wm 


© 1232-3 


he ſcarce wiſht for ; never bauk'd 
the Amorous conceated Old, nor 
the I!l-favour'd Young ; yet,when 
be had extended in his Arms the 
Young, the Charming, Fair and 
Longing Silvia, the untouch'd, 
unſpotted, and till then, unwiſhing 
lovely Maid, yielded, defenceleſs, 
and unguarded all, he wanted 
Power to ſeize the trembling Prey : 
Defend me Heaven from Madnels. 
Oh Silvia, T have reflected on all 
the little Circumſtances that might 
eccation this Ditaſter, and damn 
me to this degree of Coldneſs, but 
I can fix on none : I had, tis true, 
tor Silvia's ſake, ſome apprehenſi- 
ons of Fear of being ſurpriz'd; tor 
coming through the Ganls I faw 
at the tarther end a Man, at leaſt I 
tancy'd by that light it was a Man, 
who perceiving the glimps of 


lomething approach trom the 


Grove, made foftly towards me, 
but 
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but with ſuch Caution, as if he 
feared to be miſtaken 1n the Per- 
ſon, as much as I was to approach 
lum : and reminding what Mel:7- 
az told me of an Aiſignation {he 
had made to Mozſteur the Count--- 
Imagin'd it him 3 nor was I milta- 
ken when I heard his voice calling 
in low tone-.-Melizda.---At which 
I mended my pace, and c'er he got 
half way the Garden recover'd the 
Door, and ſoftly unlocking it, got 
In unpercerv'd and faſten'd it atter 
me, well enough aſſur'd that he 
ſaw not which way I vaniſhd: 
however 1t fail'd not to alarm me 
with ſome Fears on your dear ac- 
count, that diſturb'd my Repoſe, 
and which I thought then not ne- 
ceſlary to impart to you, and which 
indeed all vaniſh'd ar the ſight of 
my Adorable Maid : When enter- 
ing thy Apartment, I beheld thee 
extended on a Bed of Roſes, in Gar- 
ments 
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ments which, if poſſible, by their 
wanton loole Negligence and 
Gaiety, augmented thy natural 
Charms : I trembling, tell on my 
Knees by your Bed-fide, and gaz'd 
a while, unable to ſpeak for Tranſ- 
ports of Joy and Love: You too 
were ſilent, and remain'd ſo, [o 
long that I ventur'd to preſs your 
Lips with mine, which all their 
eager Kiſſes: could not put in mo- 
tion, ſo that I fear'd you fainted ; 
' 2 ſudden Fright that 1n a Moment 
chang'd my Fever of Love into 
a cold Ague fit; but you reviv'd 
me with a Sigh gain, and fired 
me anew, by preſſing my Hand, 
and from that ſilent ſoft Incou- 
ragement, I, by degrees, raviſh'd 
_ 2 thouſand Bliſſes; yet ſtill be- 
tween yaur tempting Charming 
Killes, you would cry----Oh my 
Philander, do not injure me,-----Be 
lure you preſs me not to the laſt 
Joys 
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Toys of Love ;-----Oh have a Care 
or I am undone for ever; reſtrain 
your roving Hands,- ---Oh whe- 
ther would they wander,-----My 
Soul, my Joy, my everlaſting 
Charmer, Oh whether would you 
T0. Thus with a Thouſand 
Cautions more, which did but 
raiſe what you defign'd to calm, 
you made me but the madder to 
poſſeſs : not all the Vows you bid 
me call to mind, could now reſtrain 
my wild and head-ſ{trong Paſhon 
my raving Raging ( but my loft) 
delire : No, Sz/viz, No, it was not 
in the power of feeble Fleſh and 
Blood to find reſiſtance againſt fo 
many Charms ; yet {till you made 
me {wear, {till T proteſted, bur ſtill 


burnt on with the ſame torturing , 


Flame, till the vaſt Pleaſure event 
became a Pain : To add to this, 
] ſaw (Yes, S:/viz, not all your Art 
and Mod2|ty could hide it) I faw 
tile 


| 


- 


Wie 


the Raviſhing Maid as much 1n- 
lam'd as I; ſhe burnt with e- 
qual Fire, with equal Languiſh- 
ment : Not all her care could keep 
the Sparks concealed, but it broke 
out in every word and look ; her 
trembling Tongue, her teeble faint- 
mg Voice betray'd it all; Sighs 1n- 
terrupting every Syliable; a Lan- 
guiſhment I never ſaw till then 
dwelt in her Charming Eyes , 
that contradicted all her little 
Vows 4 her ſhort and double 
Breathings heav'd her Breaſt, her 
Iwelling ſnowy Breaſt, her Hands 
that graſp'd me trembling as they 
clogd, while ſhe permitted mine 
unknown, unheeded to traverſe 
all her Beautics, till quite forget-= 
ting all I'd fainrly promiſed, and 
wholly abandoning my Soul toſoy, 
I rule upon her, who all fainting 
lay beneath my uſeleſs, weight, for 
M a ludden all my power was fled 
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ſwifter than Lightning hurried 
through my infeebled Veins, and 
vaniſht all: Not the dear lovely 
Beauty which I preſt, the Dying 
Charms of that tair Face and Eyes, 
the Claſps of thoſe ſoft Arms, nor 
the bewitching accent of her Voice, 
that murmur'd Love half {mo- 
ther'd in her Sighs, nor all my 
Love, my vaſt, my'mighty Paſſion, 
could call my fugitive V igor back 
again : Oh no, the morelT look---- 
The more I touch'd and ſaw, the 


more I was undone, Oh pity me, | 


my too too lovely Maid, do not 
revite the Faults which you alone 
create. Conſider all your Charmsat 
once expos'd, conlider every Senſe 
about me raviih'd, o'ercome with 
Joys too mighty to be {ſupported : 
No wonder if ] fell a {hametul 


Sacrifice to the fond Deity, gonlt- | 


der how I waited, how I ſtrove, 
2nd {till burnt on, and every ten- 


der 
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der touch ſtill added Fuel to the 
vigorous Fire ; which by your 


7 » , 2 - I . us. 
delay conlum'd 1t ſelf in burning, 


I want Philoſophy to make tlus 
out, or Faith to fix my Unhapp!- 
neſs on any Chance or natural Ac- 
cident, but this, my Charming 
Silva, T am ſure, that had I lov'd 
you leſs, I'd been leſs wretched : 
Nor had we parted S:z/vi2,on fo il} 
terms, nor had T left you with an 
opinion ſo difadvantagious for Ly- 
ſander, but for that unhappy no1je 
at your Chamber Door, which 
alarming your Fear, occaſion*d 
your recovery. from that dear 
Trance, to which Love and {6tt 
Deſire had reduc'd you and mc 
rom the moſt tormenting tilen; 
Agony that diſappointed | O\ CV C1 
polleſta fond expectins Ivar; 

Ot Heavens! to have iy $14; 

my power,favor'd by floncyn 

and ſafe retreat | thin, thu, : 


SS ao 
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2 tame cold ſigher only, as if my 
Silvia gave that Afhignation a- 
lone by itealth, undrelt, all looſe 
and languiſhing, fit for the migh- 
Ly Buſineſs of the Night, only to 

car me prattle, ſee me CAZC, Or 
(ell her wimt a pretty fight It was 
to fee the Moon {hine through 
the dancing Boughs. O Damn 
my harden'd dullnels, But no 
more, ———I am all fire and mad- 
neſs at the thought,-But I was Jay . 


mg,S:uia,w chaveboth recover'd 


"thcn when the Noltle alarm'd us. 
[ long to know whether you think 
We were betray'd, for on that 
knowledge rcits a mighty part of 
my De cſtiny: I hope we are not,by 
1 Accident that betel me at my 
Z01Ng away, which ( bur for my 
1] ntunely force of | Ieaving my love- 
F Sel-7a which gave me pains 
$111 LUPPOTT 1blc ) \\' ould have given 
HC Ereut U1YCr{i0n. Y OU KNOW OUr 
tear 
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fearof being diſcover*d,occalion'd 
my diſguiſe, for you tound it ne- 
cellary I ſhould depart, your {car 
had ſo prevail'd,and that inde/1z- 
4s Night-gown and Head-drel> ; 
thusattir'd with much ado, went 
andleft my Soul behind me, and 
finding no body all-along the Gal- 
lery,nor 10 my patſage trom your 
apartment into-the Garden, | was 
athouſand times about to returz: 
toallmy Joys ; when'in the midit 
ofthisalmoit ended diſpute,l ſaw 
by the light of the Moon (which 
was by good fortune under a 
Cloud and could not diſtinctly 
direft the fight) a Man taking to- 
wards me with cautious ſpeed, 
which mademe advance with the 
more haſte to recover the Grove, 
believing to have elcap'd him un- 
der the Covert of the Trees ; for 
rareatlcould not without betray- 
Ds which way I went; but juit t 
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»1c entrance of the Thicket, he 
turning {hort made up to me, and 
I percerv'd it Mozſiear the Count, 
who taking me tor Melznaa, who 
it ſeems he expected, caught hold 
of my Gown as I would have 
pais'd him, and cry'd, Now Me- 
{inda, I ſee you are a Maid of Ho- 
nour,—Come retire with me into 
the Grove where I have a preſent 
of a Heart and ſomething elle to 
make you,that will be of more ad- 
vantage to you than that of Alexis 
tiough ſomething younger. —1 
all confounded knew not whatto 
reply,nor how, leſt he ſhould find 
{11s miſtake, at leaſt if he difco- 
ver'd not who I was: Which h- 
icnce gave him occaſion to go 0n, 
which he did in this manner ; 
What not a word, Melinda, or do 
vaudelign ſhalitake your {lence 
tor conſent ? It 10,come my pretty 
Creature, Ict us not loſe the hour 
Love 
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Love has given us; at this he 
would have advanc'd,leading me 
by the hand which he preſt and 
kiſt very amoroully : Judg my A- 
dorable $:i/v:i4 in what a fine con + 
dition your Lyſander then was in. 
What ſhould I do? to go had dii- 
appointed him worſe than 1 was 
with thee betore ; not to go, be- 
tray'd me: I had much ado to 
hold myCountenance,2nd unw1:- 
lingto ſpeak. While Iwas thusim- 
ploy'd in thought, 1Monſer;--Puil- 
1ng me ( eager of joys to come, ) 
andT holding back, he itop'd and 
cryd,fure,Melizda, you came not 
ther to bring me a denial.I thei 
reply'd, whiſpering, —Sottly, S.: 
for Heavens fake ({weetning 
Voceas much as poſſible)contider 
Ima Maid,and would not be di. 
cover'd for the world. Who can 

Ucover us? reply'd my Lover, 
What Itake from thee ſhall never 
H 3 DS 
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be mil t, not by Alzx:is himfſelfup- 
ON EY w edding Night; — Come 
---Sweet Child, come: —— With 
tizatT puli'd back and whilper'd-- 
MHCaTens W ould you make a Mi- 
(irily of me? -=--Says Conn A Mi- 
tre/w! at wouldi{tichou be aChe- 
$ CuUD1) 1 T1 be 4} I! re picd : as HDeforc--e 
arm no Whorc,Sir, ——Nocrys 
te, but I can quickly make thee 
one, I have my Tools about me 


SWeet-ncart, therefore iet's loſe 
n9 time vut tall tow 'OrK : this latt 
raulcry irom the brisk old Gentle- 


M22, had in {pight of Reſolution 
:lmoſt made me burſt out into 
loud Lauglt er, when he took 
more gravity upon him, and cry d 
---Come, come, Melinda, why all 
-117S $ olzfh Ur SUMEnt 4 at * this hour 
171 11135 DI; TCC. and itt Y {9 much fe- 
rious Court{hi up, believe me I'll be 
ind to thee for ever; with that he 


clapt fifty Guineas in a Purle 1nto 
one 
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one hand,and ſometlung elle that 
ſhall be nameleſs into the other, 
reſents that had been both worth 
Melizda's acceptance : All this 
while wasI ftudying an evalion;at 
aſt;to ſhorten my pleaſantadven- 
ture looking round, Tk cry'd fotriy, 
are you ſure, Sir, we are ſafe-- For 
Heavens {ake itep towards thy 
Garden Door and ſce,tor I woult 
not be diſcover d for the World,-- 
Nor I,cry'd he—— but do not fear 
allſafe: —-However ſee (wiit- 
perd I) that my Fear may not 
difturb your Joys. With that he 
went toward theHouſe,and I (lip- 
ping into the Grove, got immedt- 
aiely into the Mzadow, where 
Akxis waited my coming with 
Brilhard, fo T lett the expetting 
Lover, I ſuppoſe, ranging the 
Grove for his fled Nimph, and I 
doubt will fall heavy on poor Me- 
ands,yho ſhall have the Guineas 
H 4 either 
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cither to reſtore or keep as. ſhe 
and the angry Count can agree: 
cave tlic Management of 1t to 
2r Wit and Condu Ct. 
i 11152 -count I thought neceſla- 
IT £0 LIFE my Charmer, that ſhe 
ugh prepare Melinda tor the al: 


! Z 4 þ 7 gf who Nader [tanding ” 111 tha 


Pls d Berveen us, may 10 TEE 
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appen by miutare, and 1 know 


my Soy and {ne can hnd a 
thouſand excuſlcs for the ſuppos'd 
a teltzida's a Burt _—y Ado- 
ravic Niaid, * buſinels here 
was not to To, ' an account of 
ny Adventure only, nor ot my 
ravings, but to fell my Silvia, 
02 What my Lite depends; w ich 
I5, na *crmiſtion to wait on her 
again this infuing Night ; make 
' No excule, for it you do, -by all 
i 2Gore 1n Heaven and Earth, I'l} 
cad my Lite here where I reel 
ve 
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ved it. I'll fay no more, nor 
give your Love Inſtructions, bur 
wait impatiently here the Lite 
or Death of your 


LYSANDER; 


Tu Six a Clock, and yet my Eyes 
have not clos'd themſelves to ſleep : 
Alexis and Erilljard gives me hopes 
'& kind return to this and have 

onbt their Flute and Violin to 
charm me into a ſlumber : Tf Silvia 
lvoe, as I am ſure ſhe does, (he'll 
wake me with a dear Conſent to ſe 
' me, if not, 1 only wake to ſleep for 
ever. 
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To my fair Charmer. 


THen I had ſeald the in- | 
cloſed, my Page whom 
[ had order'd to come to me with 
1n account of any buſineſs extra- 
Orainary, is this Morning ar- 
riy'd with a Letter from Tg | 
vGhich T have ſent here inclos'd, | 
| that my Sz/via may ſee how lt. | 
1 tic I regard the World, or .the | 
OAT "Revolution 12 hand, 
when let in Competition with the 
ica[t hope of beholding her ado- 
rable Fa ce, or hearing her Char- | 
ED 4 OUSUC when it whiſpers 
w4ts (oft 1 Iictates of her tender 
Heart iito my ravi'd Soul; 
"Ne Moments . |, OY 4 te that furs | 
4 OUATtS all AQC of (1 yy! Emnire. 
No, ict the buſic unr eguarded 
Rowut perith,' the Cauſe fall 


Nand | 
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ſtand alone for me : Give me 
but Love, Love and-my Sv; 
I ask no more of Heaven ; to 
which vaſt Joy could you bur 
imagine (( Oh wondrous Miracle 
of Beauty ! ) how poor and lit- 
tle I eſteem the valued -Tritles 
ofthe World, you would in re- 
turn contemn your part of it, 
and live with me in fiient Shades 
for ever. Oh ! Silvia, what batt . 
thou this Night to add to the 
Soul of thy 


PHILANDER! 
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To the Count of ——= 


| Lc allow you my dear, to be 
k very fond of ſo much Beauty 
a5 the World muſt own adorns 
the lovely Sihvia : Tl permit 
Love too to Rival me 1n your 
Heart, but not out-rival Glory ; 
taſte then, my Dear, to the ad- 
vance of that, make no delay, 
but with the Mornings dawn, 
et me and you in my Arms, 
where I have ſomething that 
will lnrprize you to relate to 
you : You were laſt Night ex- 
pected at-— It behoves you to 
give no Umbrage to Perſons 
Interelt renders them 
£Q0ugh jealous. We have two 
new Advanccrs come in of Youti 
nd Mony, teach them not nc- 
gence ; 
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oligence ; be careful and let no- 
thing hinder you from taking 
Horſ: immediately, as you va- 
lue the Repoſe and Fortune of 


My Dear, 


Tour CESARIO. 


I calld laſt Night on you, and 
Jour Page following me to my Coach, 
whiſper d me—if I had any earneſt 
buſmeſs with you, he knew where to 
find you; T ſoon imagin'd where, and 
bid bim call within an hour for this, 
Fo hl with it immediate!y, though 
ar 


( 150 ) 
To Philander.- 


H ! what have I done Phzlax- 
der, and where {hall I hide 
my guilty bluſhing Face ? Thou 
haſt undone my Eternal Quiet : 
Oh thou haſt ruin'd my everlaſt- 
ing Repoſe, and I muſt never,ne- 
ver look abroad again : Curſe on 
my Face that fix{t debauch'd my 
Virtue, and taught thee how to 
Love ! Curſe on my tempting 
youth,my ſhape, my air, my eyes, 
my voice, my hands,. and every 
Charm that did contribute to my 
fatal love, a laſting Curſe on all— 
But thoſe of the adorable Philan- 
der,and thoſe—evenin this raging 
Minute, my furious Paſſion dares 
not approach with an indecent 
Thought : No,they are ſacred all, 
Madneſs it ſelf would ſpare *em, 
and {houldſt thou nor behold me 
as 
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5 I fit, my Hair diſhevel'd,ruft'd 
addiforder*d,my eyes bedewing 
wery word I write,when for each 
Litter I let fall acear ; then (preft 
vich thought) ſtarting, dropt my 

: IPan;;and te! ro rave anew, and 

rar thoſe. Garments whole looſe 

negligence help'd to betray me 
to my ſhameful ruin, wounding 
my Breaft,but want the Reſolurti- 
on-towound it as i ought; which 
whenT but propoſe, LSe {taysthe 

Thought, raging and wild as 'tis, 

the Conqueror checks it, with 

whilpering only Philander to 
my-Soul ; the dear Name calms 
me to an cafinels, gives me the 

Pen into my trembling'Hand, and 

tpurſuemy ſilent foft complaint : 

Oh! ſhouldſt thou fee me thus, in 

all theſe ſudden different change 

ofPaſhons, thou wouldit ſay Phz- 

lander,] were mad indeed ; Mad- 

nels it ſelf can find no ſtwanger 
| motions ; 
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motions : And I would calmly 
ask thee, for I am calm again, 


how comes it my Adorable Phi- 


lander, that thou canſt poſleſs a 
Maid with ſo much Madnelſs?who 
art thy ſelf a Miracle of ſoftneſs, 
all {weet and all ſerene, the moſt 
of Angel in thy Compoſition that 
ever mingled with Humanity ; 
the very words fall fo gently from 
thy Tongue,—are utter'd with a 
Voice ſo rfviſhingly ſoft, a tone 
lo tender and ſo fl of Love, 
"*twould charm even frenzy,calm 
rude diſtrattion, and wildnels 
would become a lilent Liſtener ; 
there's ſuch a {weet_ ſerenity un 
thy Face,ſuch innocence and loft- 
neſs in thy Eyes, ſhould deſart Sa- 
Vages, but gaze on thee,ſure they 
would forget their native Forelt 
wildneſs, and be infpir'd with 
caſte Gentleneſs : Moſt certainly 
this God-like power thou halt. 


WI Iy 


— ———— — 


No 


Boi 


Why then? Oh tell me in the A- 
gony of my Soul, why mult thoſe 
Charms that bring Tranquility 
and Peace to all, make me 5 a 
wild, unſeemly raver 2 Why has 
itcontrary effects on me? Oh! all 
Ia& and fay is perfect madnels : 
Yet this is the leaſt unaccountable 
part of my moſt wretched Sto- . 
ry; Oh! I muſt ne'er behold 
thy lovely Face again, for it I 
ſhould, fure I ſhould bluſh my 
Soul away ; no, no, I muſt not, 
norever more believe thy dear de- 
luding Vows : Never thy charm- 
Ing perjur'd Oaths, after a Viola- 
tion like to this. Oh Heaven, what 
haveI done ? Yet by that Hea- 
ven[{wearIdarenot ask my ſoul, 
ſt it inform me. how I was to 
blame, unleſs that fatal Minute 
would inſtruct me how to Re- 
venge my wrongs upon my heart, 
my fond Laden. cb Ln 
{pair 
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ſpair and Madnels ſeiſe me; dark- 
nels and horror hide me from hu- 
man Sight, after an eafinels like 
this; - What to yield, —— 
To yield my honour ! Betray the 
ſecrets of my Virgin wiſhes —My 
new delires,my unknown ſhame- 
tul Flame, Hell and Death! 
Where got I {ſo much conhdence! 
Where icarnt I the harden'd and 
unbluſhing Folly ? To wilh was 
fuch a fault, as 15 a Crime unpar- 
donable to own ; to ſhew delire is 
{uch a Sin in Virtue as muſt de- 
ierve reproach from all theworld; 
but I, unlucky I, have not only 
betray'd all theſe, but with a 
tranſport void of ſenſe and ſhame, 
I vield to thy Arms, yl 
not indure the thought, ——Þy 
Heaven ! I cannot ; there's ſome- 
thing more than Rage that an 
mates that thought : ſome Magi 


Spell, that in the midft of all my 
ſen 


| 
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ſenſe- of Shame keeps me from 
true Repentance ; this angers me, 
and makes me know my Honour 
but a fantom : Now I could curſe 
again my Youth and Love; but 
0h ! when I have done, alas Pþz- 
lander, T find my felt as guilty as 
before; I cannot make oe firm 
relolve againſt thee,orif Ido, when 
E conſider thee, they weigh not 
all one lovely Hair of thine. "T's 
all invain, the Charming Caule 
remains, Philander's {till as lovely 
as before, *tis hin I muſt remove 
from my fond Eyes and Heart, 
umTmuſt baniſh from my touch, 
my [mell, and every other fenle ; 
by Heaven! I cannot bear the 
mighry preſſure, I cannot fee his 
Eyes, and touch his Hands, ſmell 
the Perfume every Pore of his 
breaths forth; taſte thy ſoft Killes, 
hear thy Charming Voice, but I 
an all on a flame : No, *tis thefe'I 
muſt 
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muſt exclaim on, not my Youth, 
"tis they debauch my Soul, no na- 
rural propenſity in me to yield, or 
to admut of ſuch deſtructive fires. 
Fain I would put it oft, but *twill 
not do, I am the Aggreflor {till ; 
elſe, why 15 not every living Maid 
undone, that does but touch or 
{ee thee? Tell me why ? No, the 
fault's in me, and thou art inno- 
cent. Were but my Soul lels 
delicate, were it leſs {enlible of 
what it loves and hkes 1a thee, 
1 yet were dully happy ; but Oh 
there is a nicety there ſo charm'd, 
lo apprehenſive of thy Beauties, 
as has betray'd me to unreſt for 
ever : ——Yct ſomething I 
will do to tame this lewd Betray- 
er of my right, and it ſhall plead 
no more 1n thy behalt-; no more, 
no more diſperſe the Joys which 
it conceives through every Vein, 


(cold and inſcnſible by Nature ) 
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to kindle new Defires there.-— 
No more ſhall fill me with un- 
known Curioſity ; no, I will in 
(piglit of all the Perfumes that 


 dyellabout thee, 1n ſpight of 'all 


the: Arts thou haſt of Looking, 
of Speaking and of Touching ; I 
wil Ifay alſume my nativeTem- 
per, Iwill be calm, be cold, and 
unconcern'd, as-I have been to 
all the World, —But'to Philen- 
der, — The Almighty Power he 
tas 15 unaccountable ;—By yon- 


| Cerbreaking day that opens in the 


Eaſt, opens to ſee my ſhame,—I 
Iwear—By that great Ruler of 
tle Day, the Sun, by that Al- 
mighty Power that rules them 
both, I fwear——I ſwear Philan- 
&r,charming lovely Youth! Thou 
rt the firſt &er kindPd ſoft De- 
ls about my Soul, thou ars the 
ir thatever did inform me that 
Ilcre wasſuch a fortof wiſh abour 
me, 
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me. I thought the vanty of being 
belov*d,made up the greatelt part 
of the Satisfaction ; "twas joy to 
ſce:my Lovers ſigh about me, 4- 
dore and praiſe me; andincrea{ 
my Pride by every look, by every 
word and action; and hunI fans 
cied beſt I tavour'd. moſt, ; and he 
paſt for the happy fortune; him] 
have ſufter'd too, to kiſs and prels 
me, tote} me all his Tale of Love, 
and ſigh, which I would liſten 
to with Pride ,and Pleaſure, per- 
mitted it, and' {mil'd him kwd 
returns; nay, by my -lite, then 
thought I lov'd him too, though 
[ could have been-content-to have 
palt my life at this gay rate, with 
this fond - hoping Lover, and 
thought no farther than of beg 
great,having rich Coaches, {hew- 
ing Equipage, to paſs my hours1n 
dreſſing, in going to the Opera's 
and the Tower,makeV ults __ 
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[liſt, be ſeen ar Balls; and having 
till the vanity to think the Men 
would Gaze and LO where 
| came, and all the Women en- 
yy me, I thought: no farther on 
—Þ But thou Philander haſt made 
me take new meaſures, I now 
can think of nothing but of thee, 
[loath the ſound of Love from 
any' other Voice, and Conyerſa- 
tio! makes my Soul impatient, 
and does not only dull me 1ato 
Melancholy , but perplexes me 
out of all Humour, out of all 
patient Sufferance, and 7 am ne- 
rer {0 well pleas'd when from 
Philander, as when T am retir'd, 
and curſe my Character and Fi- 
gurein the World, becauſe 1s per- 
mits me not to prevent being vi- 
lited ; one Thought of thee, is 
worth the Worlds Injoyment; 1 
hateto dreſs, I hate to be agreca- 
bleto any Eyes but thine ; I hate 
the 
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the noiſe of Equipage and 
Crowds, and would be more 
content to live with thee in ſome 
lone ſhaded Cottage, than be a 
Queen,and hinder'd by thatGran- 
dure one moments Converſation 
with Philander : Mailt thou de- 
ſpiſe and loath me, a Curſe the 
pres that 7 can invent, if this 

eany thing but real honeſt truth, 
No, no, Ph:ilanader, T find I never 
lov'd till now, I underitood it not, 
nor knew not what thoſe Sighs 
and Preſſings meant which others 
gave me; yet every ſpeaking 
glance thy Eyes put on, inform 
my Soul what tis they plead and 
languiſh for : If you but touch 
my hand, my breath grows faint 
and ſhort, my blood glows in my 
Face, and runs with an unuſual 
warmth through every Vein, and 
tells my heart what *tis Philana? 
ails, when he falls ſighing on my 
Boom; 
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Boſom ; oh then TI tear, Tantwer 
every Look, and every Sigh and 
Touch, in the ſame filent but in- 
teligible Language, and under- 
ſtood I fear roo well by thee : 

Till now I never fear'd Love as 
2 Criminal. On teil me not mi- 
taken fooliſh Maids, true Love 
5 innocent, ye cold, ye dull, ye 
unconlidering Lovers ; chough j 
have often heard it from "the 
Graveand White, and preacht my 
lelt that Doctrin : I now re: 


' ounce it all,tis talſe, by Heaven ! 


tis falſe,tor now I love, and know 
t all a fiction ; yes, and love lo, 
as never any Woman can equal 
me in Love, my Soul being all 
compos'd ( as I have otten ſaid ) 
of lofter Materials. Nor is it fan- 
cy ſets my Rates on Beauty 

there's an intrinfick value in "11 

Charms, which ſurcly none but { 
am able ro underſtand, and to 
I THOWS 
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my ole that view thee not with my 
Tudg ng E y C5, Ugiineſs fancy” a 
WOou 4” appear the ſame, and 
picale as well, It all could love 


! 


or judge like me, why does Phj- 
/1:der pals io unregarded by a 
cCoulan d Women , who never 
71d tor Inm? W hat makes 
Mer i/la who pollcites all, looks 
on thee, teels thy Kiſſes, hears 
thec leak, and yet wants lenlc 
ro know how bleſt ſhe 1s; 'tis 
Wk ut of Judgment all, and how, 
2nd how can ſhe thar judges ill 
Love well ? 
Granting my Paſſion equal to 
ts Object, you mult allow 1t 1n- 
nite, and more in me than any 
CT Woman, by how much 


Orc my Soul 1s compos of ten- 
vternels ; had yet Liay I own, tor 
1} DAY OWN if, 11OV\V Hem CN and 


UL are Witneis of my Shame, 
; CWA WI all this LOve,w ith all 
clus 
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this Paſſion, ſo vaſt, fo true and 
ſ unchangeable, that I have 
Wiſhes, new unwonted Wiſhes; 


| atevery Thought of thee, I find 


2 ſtrange Diſorder in my Blood, 
that pants and burns in every 
Vein, and makes me bluſh, and 
ligh, and - grow impatient , a- 
ſham'd and angry ; but when I 
know it the eftects of Love, I am 
reconciPd , and wiſh and figh 
anew ; but when TI {it and gaze 
upon thy Eyes, thy Languithing 
thy lovely dying Eyes; play 
with thy ſoft white hand, and 
lay my glowing Cheek to thine. 
— 0h God ! What Language 
canexpreſs my 'Tranſport,all that 
ls tender, all thar is ſoft defire 
leizes every trembling Limd , 
and 'tis with pain conceal'd.——- 
Yes, yes, Philander, *tis the fatal 
Truth, ſince thou haſt found it, 
| confeſs it too, and yet 1 love 

i 2 thee 
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hee dearly ; long, long it was 


ihart I cl: ay d to hide the guilty 


_—_ if Love be guilt ; for I 
confeſs I did difſemble a coldneſs 
which I was not Miſtreſs of : 
there lies a Woman's Art, there 
all her boaſted Virtue, it is but 
well diflembling, and no more. 
— yi mine alas 1s gone, for 
ever fled; this, this teeble guard 
that ſhould ſecure my Honour, 
chou haſt betray'd and left it 
quite defencelels. Ah what's a 
VW oman s Honour when *tis ſo 
poorly guarded ! No wonder that 
you conquer with ſuch ale, 

when we are only ſafe by the 
mcan 2.ts of baſe Diſtimulation, 
an {1 as ſhameful as that to 
which we fall Oh filly re- 

tuce! What fooliſh Nonlenle, 

Joud Cuitom can perſwade; yet 
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our and Eſteem. Oh Heavens ! 
bow quickly loſt it 15! Give me, 
re Powers, my Fame, and let 
me be a Fool ; let me retain my 
Virtue and my Honour, and 
be a dull 1n{enlible But Oh 
where 15 1t ? I have loſt it ail ; 
'tis irrecoverably lo!t : Yes, y<s, 
ye charming perjur'd Man, ts 
gone, and thou halt quite nun 
Ne — | 

What though I lay extended 
on my Bed, undreſt, unappreaen- 
ive of my fate, my Boſom looſe 
and eafie of accels, my Gar- 
ments ready, thin, and wanton- 
ly put on, as it tliey would 
with little force ſubnnt to the 
ond ſtraying Hand : What then, 
Philander, muſt you take the ad- 
Vantage © Mutt you be perjur'd 
decauſe I was tempting ? "Tis 
rue, 1 let you in by ſtcalth by 
ught, whole filent darkneſs fa- 
&:3 vour'd 
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vour'd your Treachery 3 but Oh 


0/1i/ander were not your Vows 
a5 binding by a glmmering Ta- 
per, as it the Sun with al his 

will Ligh it lad been a looker 
On * 1 ure | your Vows 4sS you 
DICit 0n,——But Oh I fear it 
Vas in 1 a way fo faintly 
2111 10 122Dly, 1 UPOFANEEY YOu, 
; cid But more advance your 
Perjurtcs. Your {treng honing 5d, 


till I 


ut mine alas decliin'd - 
Quite iainted in your Arins, lett 


nphant Lord ol all : No 
's d0 Pet- 
more my trembling 
your iIOrce, unguard- 
calure which you 
tid ir, betray'd and yielded 
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But Ol 
You faw the | lore, — found 
te Prize no richer, with what 


contempt, (yes, falls dear Man. ) 
Wil 


ga# OA_< 


© Le — - _ << Fo 


bh Wow TT ww yw 


C287 


with what contempt you k 1e\ 
{SS 


the unvalu'd Trophy T - hat. 
deſpis'd, was all you call a Her- 


| Ven of Toy and Beauty EX 9s 


to view, and then negiccted ” 
Were all your Prayers heard, 
your Wiſhes granted, and your 
Toils rewarded, the tremblin: 
Vichm ready tor the Ma Pha 
and did you waht Dcvetton to 
perform it, and did you thus rec- 
ceive the expectet BIG! JF mm 
0h-—-By FRAN 1 never {0 
thee more, and ' twill be Chic, 
to thee, tor thou Apis EXCULE 
in ſtore that can convince my 
Upinion that 1 am hated, loa 

I cannot bear "mnat 
thought, —— Or if I do, ic {ha!l 
only ſerve to lortifc my fizt 
relolve never to {oc thee more,-.-- 
and yet I long to hear wtiy 
talle Exc ule, let it be quickly 
len; *ris my dildain mvites 
| I 4 thce 


( 168d 
lice ——— To ſtrengthen which, 
there newds no more than that 
/cuU 'riet me hear your pcor 
dctence,-——— But *tis a tedious 
time to that flow hour wherein 
1 dare permit thee, but hope 
not to incline my Soul to love : 

No, Iam yet a [te it 1 can ſtop 
but here hut here be wile, reſolve 


SILVIA, 
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To Philanderx. 


S my Page was coming with 

the inclos'd he met Alexit at 
ri Gate -with yours, and who 
would not deparc without an an- 
fwerto it ;-—t0 go or 1tay 15 the 
Queltion. Ah, Philander ! Vi hy 
do you prels a heart too ready t9 
yield to love and you! alas, I tear 
you guels too well my y ron 
and your own Soul might lave 
the bluſhing rrouble of a reply | 
lam plung” din ap hope of a re- 
treat, and ſince my fate has poin- 
ted me out tor 1 o_ I cannor tall 
moreglorioutly. Take then, P-2- 
lander,to your dear Arms, a Maid 
hat can no longer relilt, WHO 15 
llarm'd of all defenfive Por 
Nie yields, hs Yields, anc yah 
contets it t20; and lure ſhe n Nuh 
de morethan mortal that can kold 

Ls 


= OU 


all away, 
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25ut agamſt thy Charms andV ows. 
Since "I muſt be undone and g1ve 
[ Il do 1t generoully 
and {corn "all mean reſer ves :I will 
be brave in Love, and laviſh all; 
nor {hall Ph:ilazder think I Love 
hum well unleſs I do. "Take,char- 
ming Victor, then, what your 
own Merits, and what Love has 
a1VCN YOu ; take, take at laſt the 
dear rew wed of all your {ighsand 
tears, your VOWS and ſufferings 
ut {11 [l&C, Philanger , "15 an Age 
70 night, and till che approach of 
thole dear filent hours, thou 
,OWir I Gare not give thee 2 ad- 
Y CTAnce : I do conjure tee, g0 
2K & ej: rio, whom I find too pref: 
127, NCt to believe the Concerns 


rTeat; ep Yf ;ealous I am of thy 

ear ſafety, that every thing a- 

11S My tears; oh! ſatisfe *<m 
2 


LCN and go, tis early yet, and 
r you thkoe Horſe immnmediateiy 
YOU 


CEPEY 


you will be there by eight this 
Morning ; go, 1 conjure.you ; 
for though "ris an unſpeakable {i= 


' tsfaQion to know youare ſo near 


me, yet I prefer your laiety and 
honour 'to all conliderations elle, 
You may ſoon diſpateh your At- 
fairs, and render your 12!t time 
enough on the place appointed, 
which is vv here you laſt night Wal- 
ted, and 'twill be at leaſt eivht at 
night before "ris poſſible to bring 


you tomy Arms, Come in your 


Chariot, and do not heat your ſelt 


with riding; have a care of me 


and my 1! fe in th e preieryation of 


al] love. Be ſure you go, and 


AE = F j 
a not, my Rog out Of a 


pun{tilio ot Love, negtcct your 
(ear lafety Goo 9 en, Philin- 
dr, and all the Gods of Love 
preſerve and ATren: | thee on thy 


Way, 4 nd brinz - tl :1CE Lacy bac: 
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To S:lvia. 


H, thou moſt charming of 
( the Sex! thou lovely dear 
Jchght of my tranſported Soul ! 
thou everlaſting treaſure of my 
heart! what haſt thou done ? given 
me an over joy, that fails but ve- 
ry little oi pertorming what griets 
excels had almoſt finuh'd betore: 
Eternal bleſſings on thee, for a 
Goodneſs ſo Divine, Oh, thou 
moſt excellent and dearelt of thy 
Sex! I know not what to do or 
what io ſay, I am not whatl 
was, I do not ſpeak, nor walk, 
wor think as I was wont to do; 
iure the excels of joy is far above 
117] ſenſe, or formal thinking, it 
Cannot Ray tor ceremonious Me- 
tnod, I rave with pleaſure, rage 
tie Gar thought of coming 
EXtalc, (}!1 OUCH, Sily1a, Sit 
VI. 
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214! my Soul, my vital Blood, 
and without which I could as well 
ſubfiſt——Oh, my adorable, my 
Silvia! methinks I preſs thee, 
kis thee, hear thee ſigh, behold 
thy Eyes, and all the wondrous 
beauty of thy face ; a folemn joy 
has ſpread it ſelf through every 
rein, through every ſenſible arte- 
ryof my heart, and I can think 
of nothing but of S:/v4a, the love- 
ly Sivia, the blooming flowing 
Sikvia; and {hall I ſee thee? ſhall I 
touch thy hands, and preſs thy 
dear, thy charming body in my 
Arms, and taſte a thouſand joys, 
athouſand raviſhments ? oh God ! 
[hall I? oh Sz{v4a, ſay ; but thou 
haſt ſaid enough to make me mad, 
and T forgetting of thy ſatety and 
my own, {hall bring thy wild a- 
Gring ſlave to Be/foxt, and throw 
lim at thy feet, to pay his hum- 
ble gratitude for this great con- 
detcen- 


ix act a OE on 


( 174 ) 
deſcention , this vaſt bounty. 
Ah, S:z{via ! how ſhall I live till 
night?and you impole too cruelly 
upon me 1n conjuring me to go to 
Ceſario; alas! does Silvia know 
to what ſhe expoles her Philander ? 
whole joy 1s lo tranſporting great, 
that when he comes into the grave 
Cabal he muſt betray the ſtory ot 
[1s heart,and in lieu of the mighty 
bulineſs there in hand be raving 
{tz]] on Sz{via, telling his joy to 
all the amazed liſteners, and an- 
lwering queſtions that concern 
our great attair, with ſomething 
of my love ; all which will pals 
for madneſs anfl undo me : no, 
give me leave to rave in lilence, 
and unſcen*mong the trees, they l! 
humour my diſeaſe, anſwer my 
murmuring joy, and Echo's liat- 
ter 1t, repeat thy name, repeat 
that Sz/v:iz's mine ! and never hurt 
her fame ; while che Ca'zils, buti 
Nut 
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nef6and noifie Town willadd con» 
fulon to my preſent tranſ{port,and 
make me mad indeed : no, letme 
abne,thou facred lovely creature, 
kt me be calm and quiet here, 
ind tell all the inſenf{ibles I meet 
1n the woods what Si/v14 has this 
happy minute deſtin'd me : Oh, 
It merecord it on every bark, on 
erery Oak and Beech, that all the 
world may wonder at my fortune, 
and bleſs the generous Maid ; let 
t grow up toAges that ſhallcome, 
that they may know the ſtory of 
our loves,and how a happy youth, 
they call'd Philander,was once {0 
belt. by Heaven as to polleſs the 
clarming, the ador'd and lov'd 
by all, the glorious Silvia! a 
Maid, the moſt divine that ever' 
grac'd a Story ; and when the 
Nymphs would look for an Ex- 
ample of Love and Conſtarcy , 
& them point out Phi/andcy to 
Lew 
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their doubted Swains,and cry,ah! 
love but as the young Ph:lanadey 
did,and then be fortunate, & then 
reap all your wiſhes:and whenthe 
Shepherd would upbraid his 
Nymph, let him but cry,-—ſee 
here what $z/vz4 did to ſave the 
young Philander; but oh! there 
never will be ſuch anotherNymph 
as Silvia ; Heaven form'd but one 
to ſhew the World what Angels 
are,and ſhe was form'd for me, 
yes ſhe was—1n whom IT wou'd 
not quit my glorious interelt to 
reign a Monarch here, or any bo- 
ited gilded thing above ! take all, 
take all, ye Gods, and give me 
but this happy coming night ! oh, 
Silvia,Silyuia') by all any promisd 
joys I am-undone if thy accident 
ihould raviſh this night from me: 


this night! no not tor a leaſe of 


years to all eternity would Tthrow 
thee away :; Oh! I am all flame, 
all 
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alljoyful fire and {oftneſs;;methinks 
ts Heaven where cver I look a- 
round me,air where I tread,& ras 
vihing Muſick when I ſpeak, be- 
cauſe'tis all of $S:/uia--let mealone, 
0h let me cool a littie,or I ſnall by 
:n exceſs of joytul thought loſe 
all my hop'd tor bliſs. Remove a 
little trom me, go, my Sz/via, you 
reſexcefiive lweet, ſo wondrous 
dazling,you preſs my fenfes even 
topain--away--let me take air— 
kt me recover breath : oh let me 
lay me down beneath ſome cool- 
ng ſhade, near ſome refreſhing 
cryſtal murmuring ſpring, and 
anthe gentle air about me. I ſuf- 
locate, I faint, with this cloſe lo- 
ving, I muſt allay my joy or 
& undone———TÞ'll read thy 
Cruel Letters, or I'll think of 
lome fad melancholy hour 
Wierein thou haſt diſmis'd me 
G&lparing from thy -Preſence : or. 
while 
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whileyou prelsme now to be gone 
with ſo much carneſtneſs, you 
have ſome Lover to receive and 
entertain ; perhaps 'tis only tor the 
vanity to hear him tcl] his naulc- 
ous Paſſion to you, breath on your 
lovely face, and aud your Gar- 
ments with his tiltom imbrace : 
but oh,by Heaven,I cannot think 
that thought! 2nd thou hait {worn 
thou canſt not futter 1t—if I 
{ſhou'd ftnd thee talle—but 'tis 
impotiible —oh! ſhou'd I find Foſ- 
cario viiit thee, hum whom thy Pa- 
rents favor, ihou'd undo you al}, 
by Heaven I ſhou'd—but thou 
haſt ſworn, what necd Philanarr 
more * 1 CS, Silvia thou haſt ſworn 
and call ad Heaven! $ Y engeance 
Gown When-e'er thou caveſt J 
look,or a dear {mile in love c to that 
pretending Fop; yet from jus 
mighty fortune there is danger i 


him—what makes that thought 
rorment 
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oment me now ?—be gone, tor 
Sitvia loves me, and will prelerve 
ny Life 

I am not able, my adorable 
darmer, io obey your commands 
of going from the fight of happy 
Rfont ; no,let the great wheel oi 
the vaſt deſign roul on—or tor e- 


ver ſtand {till, for PII not aid 1ts 


motion to leave the mightier buſi- 
x of my love unfini{h'd: no, let 
fortune and the dullerFools toilon 
-for PII not bate a minute of m 
joys with thee to ſave the world, 
much leſs ſo poor a parcel of it;and 
ure thereis more folid pleſureev'n 
1 thele expecting hours I wait to 
Inatch my blifs,than to beLord of 
althe univerſc without it:then ler 
Me wait,my Sz/v44,in thoſe melan- 
holy ſhades that part Be/foxzttrom 
Dolls farm ; perhaps my Silvia 
my walk that way fo unattend- 
« that we might meet and loſe 
a Our 
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our ſelves for a few Moments ir 
thoſe intricate retreats: Ah,S:vzz 
I am dying with that thought-.. 
Oh He avens! what cruel deſtiny 
is mine? whole fa tal circumitan- 
Ces a0 not permit me to own my 
pation ,and lay Claim to Sifvza, to 
talc a without control to ſhades 
or Palaces, to live for ever with 
her,to g4z2 » fo r ever on her,to cat, 
to ll, to rile, to play, to {lcep; to 
act o'er all the pleaſures an d the 
joys of life with her---But 'tis in 
vain I rave,in vain employ myſelt 
in the fools bar ren bal wilh- 
1ng,-this thought has made melad 
as death : Oh, Sz{via ! I can neer 
be truly happy——adieu, employ 
thy ſelt in writing to me, and re- 
member my lite bears date but 
only with t thy Faith and Love. 
Philanae;, 


Try, my Aaorable, what you 
can do to meet me in the 00d this 
af#ernoon, for there I'4 live to day. 


* To 


. 
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To Philander. 


Bſtinate Ph:laxder, I conjure 
you by all your Vows, by 
{your ſacred love, by thoſe dear 
hours this happy night defign'd 
in ayour of you, to go without 
delay to Ce/ario ; "twill be unſafe 
todiſobey a Prince 1n his jealous 
circumſtances.” 'The fatigue of 
the journey cannot be great, and 
you well know the tormenr of 
my fears; oh ! I ſhall never be 
happy or think you fate till you 
have quitted this fatal intereſt : 
6, my Philanger---and remem- 
der whatever toils you take will 
terewarded at night inthe Arms 
0! : 


S$itvis. 
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To Silvia. 


Hatever Tolls you take 

ſhall be rewarded in the 
Arms of Silvia !—By Heaven, 1 
am inſpired to act wonders : Yes, 
Silvia, yes, my adorable Maid, I 
am gone, I fly as {wift as light- 
ning,or the lott darts of love ſhot 
from thy charming Eyes, and I 
can hardly ſtay to ſay—adieu— 


To the Lady----- 


Dear Child, 
ON G foreſceing the miſery 
8 , whereto you mult arrive by 
this fatal correſpondence with my 
unhappy Lord,I have often, witl 
rears and prayers, implor's you 
tc decline fo dangerous a paſhoo; 
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[ havenever yet acquaintedourpa= 
rents with your misfortunes,but I 


fart mult at laſt make uſeof their 


Authority tor the prevention of 
your ruin. "Tis not, my deareſt 
Cluld, that part of this unhappy 
tory thatrelates to me, that grievs 
me, but parely that of thine. 
Conſider,oh young noble Maid, 
the infamy of being a Proſtitute! 
and yet the aCt it ſelf in this fatal 
Amour is not the greatelt fin, but 
tie manner -which carries an un- 
uſual horrour with it ; for 'tis a 
brother too, my Child, as well as 
ilover, offe that has lain by th 
unhappy Siſter's ſide ſo many ten- 
deryears, by whom he has a dear 
andbovely of-fpring,by which he 
has more fixt himfeff to thee b 


d alas; * Y . 
| '*ation and blood : Conſider this, 


fond hecdicts girl ! and ſufter 
ita momentary oy to rob thee 
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eternal repoſe,and-fix a brand up- 
on our noble houle, and ſo undo 
us all.-----Alas, conlider after an 
action {ſo ſhametul, thou muſt oh. 
{cure thy ſelf in ſome remote cor- 
ner of the World, where honeſt 

and honor never are hcard of: No 
thou canſt not ſhew thy face, but 
'twill be pointed at for ſomething 
monſtrous : for a hundred Ages 
may not produce a {tory 1o leudly 
infamous and looſe as thine. Per- 
haps (fond as you are) you ima- 
gin the ſole joy of being belov'd 
by him, will attone for thoſe at- 
fronts and reproaches you will 
meet with in the cenſuring world: 
But Child, remember and beheve 
me, there 1s no laſting faith in lin; 
he that has broke his Vows witl 
Heaven and me,w1ll be again per- 
pjur'd tv Heaven and thee, and all 
the Worid ! he once thouglt 
me as lovely, lay at my teet, and 
jig 
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- | fgh\daway his {oul,and told ſuch 
tious ſtories of his Suftcrings, 


hisdeparted reſt, 1s broken heart 
- | andeverlaſting Love, that ſure 

y | thought it had been a ſin not to 
0 | havecredited his charming perju- 
ut | ries; in ſuch a way he {wore,with 
2g | ſucha grace he ſigh'd, ſo artfully 


5 |- he. mov'd, ſo tenderly he look'd.' 


lly | Alas, dear-Child, then all he ſaid 


er- | was new, . unuſual with hun, ne-: 
\2- | vertold betore, now 'tis a beaten: 


v'd road, "tis learn d by heart,and ca- 
a- | fily addreſt to any fond believing 
will Woman, the taiter'd, worn-out 
rd: | fragments of my Troplues,. the 
eve | dregs of what I long {1nce drain'd 
110; | from off his fickle heart ; rhen it 
with | was ine,then it was brisk & new, 
p71 ww palld and dull'd by bcing re- 
d all peated often. Think, my Child. 
ugh What your victorious beauty mic- 
Fre” Its, the victin) of a keart uncen- 
It IK quer'd 


d 
j fch ſad, ſuch mourntul tales of 
J« 
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quer'd by any but your eyes: Alas, 
he has been my captive, my hum- 
ble whining ſlave, diſdain to put 
him on your fetters now ; = 
he can fay no new thing of his 
Heart to thee, *tis loye at ſecond 
hand, worn out, and all its gaud 
luſter tarniſh't; beſides, my Child, 
if thou hadſt no Religion binding 
enough, no Honor that could ſtay 
thy fatal courſe,yet nature ſhould 
oblige thee, and give a check to 
the unreaſonable enterpriſe. The 
griets and diſhonour of our noble 
Parents, who have been eminent 
tor virtue and piety, oh ſuffer 'em 
not to be reguarded in this cen{u- 
ring World as the moſt — 
of all the race of old nobility; t 

art the darling child, the joy ofal, 
hc laſt hope left, the refuge of 
Lacir lorrow ; tor they,alas, have 
ad but unkind ſtars to influence 
Ucirunadvis'd oft-ipring:no _ 
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of virtue in their Education, but 
this aſt blow of Fate muſt ſtrike 
en dead : Think, think of this, 
my Child, and yet retire from 
ruin; hafte, fly from deſtruCtion 
which purſues thee faſt; haſte, 
haſte, and ſave thy Parents and a 
Siter, or what's more dear, thy 
Fame; mine has already receiv'd 
but too many deſperate wounds, 
and all through my unkindLord's 
grown Pafon or thee, which 
was moſt fatally fourided on my 
fun, and nothing but my ruin 
ould advance it ; and when m 
iter,thou haſt run thy ca 
ty ſelf loath'd, undone and infa- 
mous as hell,deſpis'd, ſcorn'd and 
abindon'd by all, lampoon'd,per- 
tas diſeas'd ; this faithleſs Man, 
lis cauſe of a!l will leave theetgo, 
gow weary of thee,nauſeated by 
ihe may perhaps conſider what 
what evils,and whatinconve= 
K 2 Niences 
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ENgCS ; 289, thames thou'tt brought 
him tog and wilknot be the latt 
ſnall Joath and hate thee For 
though youth fanſie 1t have a 
mighty: race to run of pleaſing 
vice and vanity, the: courſe will 
end, the goal will be arriv'd toat 
the 11ſt, where they will | ſighwg 
{tand, look back and view the 
length of pretious time they've 
fool'd away ; when traversd o'er 
with honour and diſcretion, how 
glorious: were the journey,, and 
with what joy the wearied travel- 
ler lies down & basks beneath the 
thades.thatends the happy courle, 

Forgive,dear Child,this advice 
and perſue it, *tis the cfiect of my 
pity, not anger, nor; could tht 
name of rival ever yet have power 
ro baniſh that of lifter from my 
Soul—larewel, remember me; 
pray Heay en thou haſt not thi 


mght mag! & a foricit of thy hoyor 
21 


| 
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28 that rhis which comes fromca 
rendet bleeding heart - may have 
the tortune to inſpire thee with 
prate to avoid all temptations for 
the future, ſince they mutt end in 
ſorrow;winch is the etertial pray - 
er of, ** Ss NEO 3:6 
; - © Deareſt Chils, 
Tour affeiFionate Sijter, 


To Philanger. 


Sk me not, my deare!t Pro- 
ther, the realon of this iud- 
denchange, ask me no more from 
whence proceedsthisitrange cold- 
nels, or why this alteration ; it 15 
enough my deſtiny has not de- 
creed me tor Philanaer : Alas, I 
lemy errour, and looking round 
about- me, find nothing but ap- 
proaching horrour and conftutlion 
= K-23 2. 
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in my purſuit of love : Oh whither 
was I going ? to what dark paths, 
what everlaſting ſhades had ſmi- 
ling love betrai'd me hadI purſu'd 
him farther ? but I at laſt have 
{ubdu'd his force, and the tond 
Charmer ihall no more renew lis 
arts and flatteries; for 'm reſoly'd 
25 Heaven, as fixt as fate and 
death, and I conjure you, trouble 
my repoſe no more, tor it you do 
(regardleſs of my honour, wluch 
ii you lov'd you wou'd preſerve) 
Il do a deed ſhail tree me trom 
YOur importunities, that ſhall a- 
Maze and cool your vitious flame: 
goo more-- remember you havea 
noble Wife, companion of your 
Vows, and I have honour, bath 
which are worth preſerving, an 
jor which, though you want g& 
ncrous Love, you'l! find neue 
that nor Courage wanting 1h 

S1lVIee. 
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To Silvia, 
vg ES, my Adorable _—_— [ 


will purſue you no farther, 
only for all my paias, for a!l my 
ſukerings, for my rormenting leep- 
6 nights, & thoughtful anxious 
days; "for all my t faichleſs hopes,. 
my tears, my ſigns, my prayers 
and my tears, for my unequall'd 
and unbound paſſion,a: id my un- 
weried purſuits in love,my nzer 
dying flame, and I:itly, tor my 
death; I only beg in rs -compente 
for all, this [alt favour froin your 
pity ; That t yo1 wil deign to 
view the bleeding w un: that 
pierc'd the true! a hea: l _ ever 
klla ſacrifice to love : you'll find 
mybody lying bene: at! 1 chat ſprea- 
ding Oak, fo tac: el ro Philander, 
ſnce *ewas there he firft rook inro 
tis greedy raviih'd Soul the dear, 
K 4 the 
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the ſoft confeſſion of thy Paſſion, 
tho now forgotten and neglected 
all ——make what haſte you can, 
you'll find there ſtrerch'd out the 
mangled Carcals of the loſt 


Philander. 


Al! Silvia, was it for this that] 
was icnt in {ſuch hatte away this 
morning to Ceſariof did I for 
tis neglect the world,our great 
a{tair, and all that Prince” S 1nte- 
reft, and fly back to Belfopt, on 
tic wings of Love, were 1n lieu 
of receivinga dear bleſſing from 
thy hand, do I find——-never 
ice me more——good Heaven 
--——but, with my life, all my 
_ are ended ; only 
would be ſome caſe even M7 
ucarh to know what happy Rt 
vl "tis has arm'd thy cruel hand 

avainkt Philander's heart. 
To 


_—— 
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To-Philanderx. 


CTay, I conjure thee ſtay thy 
7 8egrdegions hand; for the leatl 
weed it'pives the Lord of all my 
withes, -Pll-double on my breaſt 
2thouland fold ; Hay then, by all 
thycows; -thy love, and-all the 
lopesT fv ear thou Hat thisnight 
»Matl! recemipeiice of ' all 'thy 
pains fron yielding Silom; T-do 
ehjife! thee Nay —for when the 
news arrives thou art no more,this 


poorythis loft, abandon'd heart of 


aeidhalll fall victim rothy cri. 


ty; 0, 106/-vy Poddander; ll 


ere thee, arndvrecerve all thon 


anſt'as;, and'all that ' can- be. 
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To Philander. 


H, my charming Philander! 
how very ill have you &; 
compenc'd mylaſt ſoft commands? 
which were that you {ſhould live: 
and yet at the ſame moment, while 
you are reading of the dear Obli 
gation, and while, my Page was 
waiting your kind retyrn, youde- 
{perately expos'd: your lafe; tothe 
mercy of this innocent Riyal, be- 
traying unadviſedly at. the lame 
time, my honour and the ſecret of 
our love, & where to kill ortobe 
killa, had been almoſt equallyur 
happy : *twas, well my: Page tols 
me you diſarm'd him 1n thus rat 
counter; yet you he ſaysare woutr 
ded,{ome ſacreddrops of blood are 
fallen to theearth and loſt,theleaſt 
of which are pretious m_— 


rauſom captive Queens : oh! 7 
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Philander, to my Arms for cure, 
[die with fear there may be dan- 
ger——haſte, and let me dati the 
dear, the wounded part in toods 
of tears, lay it to my warm Lips, 
and bind 1t with my torn Hair : 
Oh! Philanaer, I rave with my 
concern for thee, and amready to 
break all laws of decency and du- 
ty, and fly, without contidering, 
tothy ſuccour, but that I tear to 
ure thee much more by the dil- 
covery, which ſuch an unidvis'd 
ablence would make ; pray Hea- 
vea the unlucky adventure reach 
got Belfort ; Foſcario has no rea- 

kn to proclaim ir, and thou ort 

toogenerousto boaſt the conquett, 

ad Silvia was the only witneſs, 

and he's as ſilent &-as ſecret as the. 
Grave; but why, Philander, was 

te ſent me back without reply ?- 
What meant that cruel filenCe---- 

lay, my Philander, will you not: 


obey; 
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obey me ? wall you abandon 
me ? can that dear tongue be per- 
ur *d? and can you this night dif- 
appoint your Silvia? what have 
L done, oh obſtinately cruel, irre- 
concilable——what, for my firlt 
oftence ? a little poor reſentment 
2nd no more ? a little faint care of 
my gaſping honour, cou'd that 
diſplcaſe ſo much? beſides I had a 
caulc, which you ſhall ſee; a Let- 
ter that wou'd. cool loves hottett 
tires, and turn it to-devorion ; by. 
Reaven'twas ſuch a chock 
a lurpriſc-—— but you your felt 
ihail judg it after that,I could fay 
(els than bid eternaVy farewelto 
IDYC--at leaſt te thee—but-bþ 16+ 
Ccauted iGon.;, one ſad dear word, 
une fott retenting line from thee, 
gaimnd Love the day again, and: 
d<ipis'd tize cenlures of.thie gull 
World ;. yes, yes, and I conftels'd 
} Gu Rad 0'7-CUMC, and did I 
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| merit no reply? I asked the Bo 


2 thouſand times what you ſaid, 

how and in what manner you re- 
ceiy'd it, chid him, and laid-your 
flat fault on hum, till-he with 
tears convinc®d:. me; and. {aid he 
tound you haſtning tothe Grove, 
—and- when he gave you- my 
commands——you look'd upon 
him with ſuch a ſted faſt, wild'and 
xt regard,ſurveying him all o'er 
wie you were opening 1t——as 
argu'd ſome unuſual motion :in 
you; then cried be gone--Þ cannot 
anlwer flattery——good Heaven; 
what can you mean ?. but e'er he 
got to the tarther end of theGrove, 
Where till you. walk'dia, folemn 
death-like pace, he ſaw Foſoariv 
pals him unattended, and looking 
back, {aw your rancounter, faw 
althat kapned/between you,the 
ran to, your ailtttance,.jult as Fog 
parted; : til} you were .rouyh- 


_> ly 
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ly fullen, and neither took notice 
of. his proffer*d ſervice, nor that 
you needed it, although you bled 
apace; h& ofter'd you his aid to 
tie your wounds up --but you rt- 
ply'd---be: gone, and do not trow 
ble me---Oh, cou'd you 1imagin 
I cou'd live with this neglett! 
cou'd you, my Philander ? Oh, 
what would you have me do! it 
nothing but my, death or ruin can 
ſuffice tor my attonement, I'll {z 
_ eErifice either with joy ; yes, Fll 

proclaim my paſſion aloud, pro 
claim. it at Be/foxzt, own the dear 
criminal flame, fly tomy Philcs 
aer Said and beundone ; for thus1 
cannot, no I will not hve, I rave, 
I languiſh,faint and die with pain; 
{ay that you live, oh, fay but that 
you hve, fay you are coming t0 
the Meadow behind the Gardet 
grove 1n order to your approact 
to my Arms; Oh, ſwear thatal 
your 
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yourVows are true; oh,{wear that 
you are S:ly{q$7 and in return, 
[ll ſwear that I am yours with- 
out reſerve;. whatever Fare is de- 
eros of, 200 
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F de: wah. Impatience, exther - 

| | ſur-0 hear from you'3 1 fear” 

- Meitgo ſoon: for #b+ GC faremvngh 

i; therefare;. [ave me with the baſh, 

. or $:ſhall: rave, aud 'mildty be- 
tr.99, all by coming to Dorillus hi 
Farm, or ſeeking you: where ver 


Ju crnelly beve hid your ſelf 
. Jroms 


(©260.') 
To Silvia.” 119 


- AH, Siwvia, how? have you 
in one day deſtroy'd-that 
repoſe I have been deſigning fo 
many years ! oh, thou falſe—but 
wondrous fair creature! why did 
Heaven ordain ſo much beauty & 
{o much.perftdy, io muctvextel- 
lent-wit and fo'much\ ovnifing, 
(things inconſiſtent in-any'but in 
Sitvis)-in 'one divine frame,*but 
to undo” Mankind :- yes,” Siva, 
thou wert born to Murtheratore 
believing Men thanthe nnkappy 
and undon Ph:ilander. Feline, 
thou 'cliarming Hypocrite, why 
baſt thou thus deluded me? why, 


fickle Maid,that thou ſhouldit bs 
my murtherer/and why doft thou 
T call 
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call me from the grave with ſuck 
dear ſoft commands as wou'd a- 
wake the very quiet dead, to tor- 
ture me anew, after my Eyes 
(curſe on their tatal Senſe) were ' 
too ſure witneſſes of thy infidelity? 
0h, fickle Maid, how much more 
kind *t had been to have ſent me 
down to earth, with plain heart- 
breaking truth, than a mean ſubtil 
falſhood,that has undon thy credit 
in my Soul : Truth, tho "twere 
cruel, had been generous 1n thee, 
though thou wert perjur'd, falle, 
Ibriworn—thou ſhouldſt not 
taveadded to it that yet baſer fin 
of treachery ; you might have 
deen provok'd to have killd your 
iriend, but it were baſe to ſtab 
limunawares,defenceleſ{sand un- 
Warn'd;ſmi!e in my faceand itrike 
meto the heart ; ivoth me with all 
the tendereſt marks of paſſion—— 
my with an Invitation too, that 
wou'd 
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wou'd have gain'd a credit in one 
that had been jilted o'er th world, 
flatter'd and ruin'd by all thy co 
zZeningSex,and all roſend me vain 
and pleas'd away, only to gain a 
day toentertain anotherLover in. 
Oh, fantaftick Woman ! deſtru- 
ctive glorious thing, what needed 
this deceit ? hadft thou not with 
unwonted mdultry perlwaded me 
to have haſted to Ce/erio, by Hea- 
ven,I'd dully ltv'd the tedious day 
1g traverling tl flowry Meadsand 
{ilent Groves, laid by ſome mur- 
muringſpring had ſigh'd awaythe 
ofren counted hours,and thought 
on S:/v4a till the bleft minute dl 
my raviſhing approach to her;hed 


been a fond believing and impos@, 


on Coxcomb,and ne'r had dreamt 
the treachery,ne'er ſeen the ſnake 
that bask'd beneath the gay, tie 
imiling flowers ; ſecurely thou 
badit cozen'd me,reap'd thy new 
Joy 
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ys, and made my Rival ſport at 
the expence of all my happineſs ; 
Yes, yes, your haſty importuni- 
ty firſt gave me jealoulie, made 
ne impatient with Cefax/o, and 
excuſe my ſelf to him - a hun- 
dred Inventions ; neglected all to 
haſten back, where all my joys, 
where all my killing fears and tor- 
ments re{ided---but when came-- 
bow was I welcom'd ? with your 
confirming Billet ; yes, Sz{via, 
bow | let Dorillzs inform you, be- 
tween whoſe Arms I fell dead, 
ſhame on me, dead---and the firſt 
thought my Soul conceiv'd when 
treturn'd, was, nat to die injelt. 
lanfer'd yaur commands, and 
lafned to the Grove, where->-- 
v 8ll that's ſacred, by thy f&lf E 
IWear(a dearer oath than Heaven 
and Earth can furniſhme with ) L 
Ulreſolve to die;but oh, how: ſoan 
My loft my fileatpaſſion bien'd 
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rage, rage eaſier to be born, to 
dire deſpair, to fury and reyehge; 
tor there I law Foſcario,my young, 
my fair, my rich and powertu| 
Rival,he hafted throughth&@gtove 
all warm and''glowing "trom the 
fair falſe ones 'Arms ; the blithes 
which thy eyes-had kindFd'wete 
treih unon his cheeks, his-looks 
wereſnarsiing with thi newblown 
fire his hear: { brisklyburnt with, 
a gl:d; a peacetut ſmile drelt all 
his tace,trick'd like a Bridegroom, 
while he perfuni'd rliearr as he paſt 
through it——none but the Man 
that loves and dotes lice me 18# 
ble to expreſs my ſenſe-of rage: 1 
quickly turn'd theSword from my 
own heart to {end it to his-eleva- 
ted one, giving him only time to 

raw——that was the word, 
and I confeſs yourSpark was woſF 
drous ready, brisk with fuccels, 


vain with your new-given _ 
- 


__——. 
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be) only cry'd—+1t, Sz{vie be the 
quarrel-—I am prepar'd—and he 
maintain'd your cauſe with admi- 
nble Courage, I confeſs, though 
chance or fortune luckily gave me 
wiygrd,whichTwou'd fain have 

rexdred back,and thatway wou'd 
hayedied; -but he refuſed to arm 
bishand anewagainſt th'man that 
had not took advantige-of him, 
ad thus weparted : 'Thent'twas 
thatmaliceltipported me withlite, 
and old me thou'd {corn to die 
lor ſo. perfictions and fo ruinous a 
creature'; but charming and: be- 
witching ſtill, *twas then I bor- 
rw'd lo much calmnels of myleſ- 
kninganger, to read the Billet 9're 
your Page had brought me,which 
melted, all the rough remaining 


| partof rage away into tame lan- 


guſhment : Ah, S:/v4a! this heart 
df mine was never form'd by Na- 
lure to hold out long in {tubborn 
{ullen- 
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ſullennefs; Iam already'on the e- 
cuſing partzand fam would think 
thee innocent and juft;deceive me 
prettily, [know thou canſt, footh 
my fond heart, and ask how it 
could hatbour a faithlefs thought 
of Silviz—— do— flatter me, 
proteſt a little, fwear my Rival 
taw thee not; ſay he was there by 
chance-—fay any thing ; or f 
_ thou ſawſt him, fay wirh how 
cold a look he was receaiy*d----6h; 
Silvia, calm my Soul; deeeive it; 
flatter it, 8 I ſhall til believeand 
love thee ori----yet ſhouldſt thou 
rell me truth, that thou art falle, 
by Heaven do adore thee fo, 1 
ftill ſhould love thee on; ſhou'd1 
have ſeen thee claſp him-in thy 
Arms, print kiffes on his Cheeks 
and Lips-and more----ſ0 _ 
and ſo doatingly I love, It 
I ſhou'd forgive thee; for T {wear 


by all the rawers that pity frail 
mor- 
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nortality, there is no joy, no life, 
wHeaven without thee! Be falſe, 
tecruel, perjur'd, infamous, yet 
ſtill I-m-uſt adore thee ; my Soul 
wsform'd of nothing but of love, 
all that love,and all that Soul 
s$ilvia's, but yet ſince thou haſt 
mad me an excule, be kind and 
ery it 0n---to be deluded well, 
4 thou canſt do't, will be the 
fame to'1nnocence as loving ; I 
thall not find the cheat : PlI come 
then——and lay my ſelf at th 
ket, and ſeek there that repoſe, 
that dear content which is not to 
tfound in thisvaſt world beſides; 
tiough much of my Heart's jo 
thou haſt abated, and fixt a fad. 
nelin mySoul that will noteaſfily 
rnſh——Oh S:/vis, take care 
me, for I am in thy power, 
My life, my fame, my ſoul are in 
ly hands, be tender of the Vi- 
ms,and remember it any action 
ot 
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of thy life ſhou'd ſhew a fading 


love,that very moment I perceive 
the change, you {hall find dead 
at your feet the abandoned 


Philander, 


Sad as Death, I am going towards 
the Meadow, in order to my ap- 
roach towards Silvia, the World 
affording ,no repoſe to me, thut 


when 1 an where the dear Char- 
mer 1s. | 


To Philarder in the Meadow, 


A NDcan you be jealous ol 

me, Philander? I mean 10 
poor! jealous as to bulieyve mect- 
pab!c of fa!7-9004d, of vow-breach, 
and Whats worſe, oi loving all 
thing but the adorable Philandet! 
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0h, I cou'd not once believe to . 
cruel a thought cou'd have centred 
into the imaginations of a 'Soul ſo 
ntirely poſſelt with S:/vza, and lo 
great a judge of Love ! Abandon 
me, reproach me, hate me, corn 
me, whenever I harbour any thing 
in mine {o deſtructive to my re- 
pole avd thine, Can I Philanaer, 
give you a greater proof of my 


paſſion, of my Faithful never- dy- 


ing paſſion, than being undone for 
you? Have I any other proſpect 
in all this {oft adventure, but 
ſhame, diſhonour, reproach, eter- 
nal infamy, and everlaſting dc- 
truQtion, even of Soul and Body : 
I tremble with fear of future pu- 
niſhment ; but Oh, Love will have 
no devotion ( mixt with his cerc- 
monies) to any other Deity ; and 
ſ alas, I might have Lov'd ano- 
ther, and have been fſav'd, or any 
Maid but S:lvia, might have pub 

KL icls'd 
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{c!s'd without damnation. But i; 
a Brother I purſue, it is a Siſter 
o1ves her Honour up, and none 
but Carzzce that everT read 1n ſto 
'ry, was ever found ſo wretcheds 
to lovea Brother with forermimal 
a flame, and' poſſibly T may meet 
her Fate. I have a Father 'twoas 
creat as '/Eofrs, as angry 'and mt 
vengetul where his Honour'is Cott 
cern'd ; and you fond, ' ray«dear- 
eſt Brother, how near1you'were 
laſt night to a diſcoray/ (in the 
Garden: I have ſome reaſon t66 
to fear this night's adventute, tr 
as i fate would have it (load 
with other thoughts) I tuld not'M 
/izda*of your adventure laſt nipht 
with Monſieur the Count, Wi 
meeting her early this morning,Ik 
like to have made a diſcovery, ll 
he have not really ſo already ; IN 
Itrove to {hun him, but he ett 
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mebydight, as you did laſt night 
in the dark—ſhe turn'd and beg'd 
kis perden for neither coming nor 
deligning-to come, ſince ſhe had 
ly never to violate her vows 
Hex; not coming, cried he, 
ant -rerurning again, you meant 
Midas; cure of my heart and 
my-puflc, you fled with -both : 
Hhnds, whoſe Honour was now 
wacern'd,cand not reminding your 
—_— likeneſs, -Bluthing, 
| hes ly .denied the Fact, and 
we iſiain that had laid aſide 
#reſpe&' left him ; nor can it be 
dbred,-but he -fanfjed ( it ſhe 

Me trath) there was ſome other 
Wn eot Love carried on at Bel 
foot; © Judge my* charmitig Ph7- 
'have- not reaſon tv be 
feartii| ofthy ſafety and my famc, 
Und to be jealous that ſo wilt - 
Mtn as Monſreur, ard.noc take tiar 
Paly-to-be held with a Spirit ia!t 
| | ON - DT 
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mpht, or that 'twas an Apparitiog 
he courted : But if there be ng 
boldneſs like that of, Love, nor 
courage hike that of a Lover ; ſure 
there never was ſo great a Hero- 
Inc as Sz/via, Undaunted, I re- 
folve to: ſtand the ſhock of all, 
ſince 'tis impoſſible for me to leave 
Philander any doubt or jealouſic 
that I can diſſipate, and Heaven 
knows how far I was from any 
thought of ſeeing Foſcario when | 
urg*d Philaraer to depart. I have, 
to clear my Innocence, ſent thee 
the Letter I received two hour 
aiter thy abſence, which "_-y 
inro my Mother's hands, whok 
Favourite he is, he had Permiſho 
to- make his viſit; which witho 
an Hour he did, but how receive 
by me, be.thou the judge, whet 
e'cr it is thy Fate to be oblig'd 0 
entertain fome Woman to whoſ 
thy Soul has aa intire averſion: ! 

' forc's 
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bre'd a Complaiſance againſt my 
nture, indur'd his wrecking court- 
ſhip with a Fortitude that became 
the great Heart that bears thy fa- 
od Image, as Martyrs do, 1 ſut- 
krd without murmuring or the 
kaft ſign of the pain I endur-d-— 
ts below the dignity of my migh- 
Paſſion to juſtific it farther,ler it 
kad its own caule, it has a thou- 

nd ways to do it, and thoſe all 
ſuch as cannot be reſiſted, ,cannot 
be doubted , eſpecially this laſt 
proof of ſacrificing to your repole 
the never. more to. be doubted 


SILVIA, 


About an hour hence Tſhall ex- 
peft you to advance. 


( 214 ) 


To the Laay 


Madam, 
: I'S not always the divine 
graces wherewith Heaven 
has adorn'd your reſplendent beny- 
ties, that-can maintain 'the: inhus 
merable conqueſts they gainzwiths 


* 
, 


out a noble Goodneſs,, which may: 
make you ſenlibly compatlivrme 
the-poor and forlovd captives you'| 


have undone; Bitt, moſt fa” d 
vour Sex, 'tis þ alone that haves 
deſtiny more'cruc and {evere;and 
tind my felt wounded from your 
very frowns, and ſecur'd a lave 
as well as made one ; the very 
{corn from-thole-triumphadtStars, 
your Eyes, havesthe lame effects 
asif they ſhin'd with the continual 
{plendour of raviſhing Smules, and 
I can no more ſhun their Killing 
influence, than their all-ſaving 


aſpects 
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aſpects, and I ſhalkexpire content- 
&, fine I fall by. ſo glorious a 
Fats ; it you willvouchſate to pro- 
ROUNCE my doom trom that Storc- 
houſe of perfection, your mouth, 
from lips that open like the bluſh- 
ing Roſe, ftrow'd o'er with mor- 
dew.,and from a breath {wee- 

terthan holy Incenſe; 1n order to 
which, I approach you, moſt ex- 
cellent beauty,with this molt hum- 
ble petition, that you will deign 
ty permit me to. throw my un- 
warthy iclt before the Throne of 
your Mercy, there to receive thc 
entence of my Life or Death, a 
happineſs though incomparably 
too great tor ſo mean a Vallal, yet 
with that reverence and awe 
[ ſhall receive it, as I wou'd the 
ſentence of the Gods, and w hic:! q 
[will no more refit than I wou'd 
the Thunderbolts of Fowe, or the 
revenge of angry Juno; For, Ma- 

| L 4 dam, 
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dam, my immenſe Paſſion knows 
no medium between lite and death, 
and as I never had the Preſump. 
tion to aſpire to the glory of the 
firſt, I am not fo abject as to fear 
I am: wholly depriv'd of the glory 
of the laſt; I have too long lain 
convicted, extend your Mercy, 
and put me now out of pain : You 
have often wreck'd me to contels 
my Promethian Sin ; {pare thecru- 
e Vulture of Deſpair, rake lum 
from my heart in Vity, and either 
by killing words, or blaſting light- 


ning from thoſe refulgent Eyes 


"ronounce the death of 
Madam, 
Your admiring Slave, 


Foſcarit. 


T1 
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To Silvia. 


My everlaſting Charmer, 
Am convine'd and pleas'd, my. 
fears are vaniſh't and a Heaven 


ef ſolid Joy is open'd to my view, 


and I have nothing now 1n. pro- 
ſpect but Angel-brightnels, glitter- 
ng Youth, Fazlin Beauty,. char- 
ming Sounds, and raviſhing Tou- 
ches, and all around: me Ecſtafies 
of Pleaſure, unconceivable Tran- 
Þ$orts without concluſion ; Maho- 
we. never fanſied ſuch a Heaven, 
not all his Paradiſe. promis'd ſuch 
aſting Felicity, or: ever provided 
there the Recompenſe of ſuch a 
Maid as Silvia; fuch a bewitch- 
ng Form, ſuch ſoft, ſuch glorious 
Eyes, where the Soul ſpeaks and: 
dances, and betrays Leve's-lecrets 
ln Every kithng Glance, a Face, 
L. 4 vwhcrs. 


"A 
—— 


ME eee” 
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whcre every motion, every fea- 
ture ſweetly, tanguiſhes, a Neck 
41-tempting and her lovel 
Breajt inviting pres. ow = 
eager 56 ſhell fach 
is . dg Y —_— took 
and lender! a6y- Hor -ONS 68: all 
145, Heevenly effjoy michts, though 
prefnis'd very" 'of ineinjt in ofi8 
continied extaſie, ean- maltd ons 
eng $ joy! With: efarialind yl. 
Ol; T aff wage (Witt 
dal Aagihation ) avith much 2 
_ ple ale than any otlier tull 
wintment'tan difperice—ON, 
ew bleſſing ſeht from! Heaven 
eaſe my twils- of !ife'! thou fictel 
dear delipht-of my - fond- dodtif 
Heart, Oh, wither wilt thou-ki 
me, to what vaſt heights of Love? 
Into extreams as fatal and asdat 
gerous as thoſe exceſſes were. that 
rendred nec f0 cold in. your opt 
et, Oh, Silvia, Silva, have ® 
Care 
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tate of me, manage my o*erjoy/d 
gout and all its eager paſhions,chide 
my tond heart, be angry if I faint 
thy Boſom, and" do nor Witt 
thy render voicerecall me, a voice 
that k11's outright, and' calls my 
ſeptins Soul out of frs Habitatior : 

Layinot fach charming Lips to wy 
edldCheeks,but Tet-me Tis extended 

uthyfeet untouch'd ,unſgh'tupon, 
wirels'd with Kiffes: Oh , Change 
thole tender trembling words of 
Love - into rough ſounds and noi- 
ks unconcern d, an4 when you! 
ke me dying, do not = my S9ul 
to mingle with thy {tzhs ; Yet 
ſhauldft thou bare one word, ONE 

look or tear, by Meaycii, 1 thou'd 
demad ; oh, never ler me live t0 
le declenfion it 2 thy _ ' no; no 

my Charmer 5 1 'cann bear the 

k:(t [UP743 «+ Qeony \K h Table a Th 
l0:dnef; ; 


mean > i 4 , _ 
bs OF Frag. anti. ure none 


F 220 }) 
eter became a Maid fo. well, nor 
ever were receiv'd with Adoratt- 
ous. like to mine ! 

Pardon , my Adorable Sztvis, 
the raſhneſs of my Pafhon in this 
rancounter with Foſcario; I am 
fatisfied he is. too. unhappy in. your 
disfavour to merit the being ſoin 
mine ; but 'twas ſufficient I then 
law a Joy in his Face, a. pleas'd 
gaicty- 1n his Looks to make me 
think my Rage reaſonable and 
My Quarrel juſt; by the {tile he 
writes, I dread his Senſe leſs than 
11is Perſon; but you, my lovely 
Maid, have {aid enough.to quit me 
vt my. Fears for both—— the night 
COIMES ON I cannot call it envi- 
01s, tiQugh it rob me of the Light 
that ſhould aſſiſt me to finiſh this, 
ance it will. more gloriouſly repay 
me 1n a happier Place come 
on then, thou bleſt retreat of. Lo- 
v.crs, I torgive thy Intcrruptions 
here 


ME Ld aA #tcca cc as 
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here, ſince thou wilt conduCtt te 
the Arms of Silviz——the A- 


doring. 
Philander. 


If 50u have any Commands for me, 
this Weeder of the Gardens, 
whom I met going in thither, 
will bring it back; I wait in the 
Meadow, and date this from the 
dear Primroſe-Bank', mhere' 1 


have ſat with Silvia. 


pe 


To Philander. 
After the happy Night. 


"TIS done ; yes, Philander,, 

"tis done, and- after that 
what will not Love and Grief ob- 
lge me to own to you ? Oh; by 
what inſenſible degrees a Maid in 
bve may arrive to ſay any thing 
to her Lover without bluſhing? I 
have 


( :F32 5) 
bave.known the! time, -the Þbleſi 
HINQCent time when but - to:think 
I lov'd Philander wou'd haye © 
ver'd my face with ſhame, and to 
"a {ſpoke it wou'd have fill'd me 
with Confuffon——have rude 
me../Frembk:, — bend 
my ' gui] es to Eartfy,- not 
rubb. us <A my. Charming 
Conqueror” white I made that 
baſhtat: Confefion —— though 
now I am grown 'bokt1m- Fove, 
and I have known the time when 
being at Court, and coming from 
the Preſence, being: ered ſome 
ofticious. hand tq lead me to my 
Coach, f have ſhrunk back with 
my Averſion, to your Sex , "nd 
have conceal'd my- Hands inmr 
Pockets to prevent their bemng 
touch'd a Kiſs would turn 
my Stomach, and amorous Loos 
(though they wow'd make. me 
vain) gave mea hate to Jim that 


cnt. 


ſeem; 20k] atrverian pini id el 
fokted ![f& agach as Fito ureadi tte 
Fitts of Honour, andTihad many 
tevedents Aefure mexro rauke me 
artfal; ThusF was krnvdwacich res 
blbrich pride and ſcormydoainiall 
Mankind,” biltdlzg: Daxatono de: 
ſevco apairifÞs Brocher;/buriingg 
ettly Jay expes'd twall hig-tizelcs 
GLove;: andifeventiountt it coi 
mitt! till: fc edn lea dl owt Dcfive 
Sura; Oh tha biſken'd not 
dt: with ſhame: 40-0wn nillyue 
{6'(1 ſay) how fitom onefefe'des 
free © anther; 10 do 3n0t baly 
tonfels -- the ſhanefab /Frath; but 
a0 t063; what, witha' Broviier 
0h Heavens! x Ctimgfſh: rho 
ſous -atd BHevd—but by wh 
thy Love; Þy thoſe farprilitys Joys 
ktely-cgpbrienc'd cc hovet 
Wilk16; 0;-T never Car——rer 
Port - Oh, #torrigible Pailion; 
Uhardned Love'! 'at leaſt L might 
| 14VcC 
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have ſome remorſe, ſome-ſlighing 
after my poor departed Ho- 
nour ; but why ſhould Ldiflemble 
with the Powers Divine,that know 
the Secrets of a Soul doom'd to 
Eternal Love? Yet Iam mad, I 
rave and tear my ſelf, traverſe my 
guilty:Chamber in a diſordred;but 
a ſoft Confuſion ; and often opens 
ing the conſcious Curtains, ſurvey 
the print where; thou and; I 'were 
laſt nighe laid, furyeying it witha 
thouſand tender.ſighs, and kifs and 
preſs thy- dear forſaken fide, 1ma- 
gin over all our lolema joys, eve 
ry dear 1 gp all our raviſhing 
repeated blifles, then almoſt fain- 
ting, languiſhing, cry——Philar- 
der { oh, my charming little God' 
then lay me down inthe dear place 
you preſs'd, ſtill-warm and fre 
grant with the {weet remains. that 
thou haſt left behind thee on-the 
Pillow, oh, my Soul's Joy !. mp 
cll,, 
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dear,eternalpleafnre! what ſoftneſs 


| haſt thou added to my heart with- 


ina few ſhort hours ? but-oh, Phe- 
lader——if ( as P'veott been told ) 
Polleflion, which makes Women 
Fond and Doting, ſhould make 
thee cold and grow inditterent— 
if nauſeated with repeated joy,and 
having made a full diſcovery of all 
that was but once imaginary,when 
tancy rendred every thing much 
than experience, oh,how were 
t undon ! for me, by all the Inha- 
ditants of Heaven I {wear, by thy 
Gar Charming ſeif, and by th 
Yows ——thou ſo tranſcendit all 
kncy, all dull Imagination, all 
wondring Ideas of what Man was 
tome, that I believe thee more 


than humane! ſome charm divine 


Guells in thy touches ; beſides all 
theſe, thy.charming look, thy love, 


the beauties that adorn thee, and 


y wit, I ſwear there is a Secret 
in 
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in Nature that renders thee: more 
dear and fits thee. ro my. Soul; dg 
not asl: it me, let; it-ſuflice, tis fo, 
and 1s not to be told ; yes, by iT 
know thou art the Man created 
for my Soul, and he alone that 
has the. power to touch it; my 
Eyes and Fancy might have been 
diverted, I might have fayour'd 
this above the other, prefer'd that 
Face, that Wit,or Shape, or Ait— 
but to concern my: Soul to make 
that. capable of tomething mare 
than Love, 'twas only nec 

that Philander ſhowd be formid, 
and forny'd juſt as he is, that Shape, 
that Face, that Height, that, dear 
Proportion ; I wou'd not bave 4 
Feature, not a Look, not a Hairal 
tend, jutt:as thou art, thou, art an 


Angel to me, and I, without comlv. | 


dering what I am, what I might 
be, or ought, without eonfideving 
the fatal Circumſtances of thy b& 
0g 
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nzmarried (a thought-that ſhocks 
Soul when <'er 1t enters) or 
whate'er other thought .that does 
concern---my Happineſs or Quiet, 
have fixt my Soul to Love and 
Philandey, to love thee with 

at thy diſadvantages, and glory 
nmy Ruin; theſe are my firm re- 
ſolves—theſe are my thoughts: 
But thou art gone, with all the 
Trophies of my Love and Honour, 
gay with the Spoils, which now 
unregarded: The my- 

ſery's now reveal'd, the mighty 
Secret's knowatz\amdl nbW will be 


80 wonder or {urprize : But hear 


my. Yows, by all on. which -my 
Like. depemils: L: ſwear——it ever F 
frceve theo kaitdecay: of fLoverup 
tice den chow break am Qathi 
ZYow, a Word, if cle Eige Re. 
pentance inthy- Face,. or Coldnets - 
s thy Eyes (which Heaven di 
vert.) by that bright —_ Pit 
bs; 
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die: you may beheve me, fince I 
had the courage and durit love 
thee, and after that durſt ſacrifice 
my Fame, loſe all to juſtifie that 
Love, will when a Change fo fatal 
{ſhall arrive, find courage too to 
die; yes, die Philander, aiſure 
thy ſelf I will, and therefore have 


% 


a Care of 


Sitvis, 


III ng 


To Philander. 


H, where ſhall I find repoſe; 


where ſeek ia filent Quiet, 
but in'my- laſt retreat the Grave: 
'T fay not this, my deareſt Phila 
der, that' I do, (or ever'\can repent. 
my Love, though the fatal Source 


of all: For already we are betray', . 


our race-of Joys, our courlc 
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ſola Delight is ended &er . be- 
gun. I chid, alas, at Morning's 
dawn, I chid you to be gone, and 
et, Heaven knows, I graſp'd you 

faſt, aad rather would have died 
than parted with you ; I ſaw the 
day-came on, and curſt its buſie 
ight, and {till you cried one bleſ(- 
kd minute more, before I part 
with all the joys of lite! and hours 
were minutes then, and day grew 
old upon: us unawares, *twas all 
abroad, and had calPd up all the 
bouſhould Spies to pry into the ſe- 
erets of our Loves, and thou, by 
ſome Tale-bearing flatterer, wert 
ken in paſſing through theGarden; 
the news was carried to my Fa- 
ther, and a mighty Conſult has 
been held in my Mother's Apart- 
ment, who now refules to ſee me, 
while I poſſeſt with Love, and full 
| & wonder at my new Change, 
lulld with dear Contemplation , 

| ( tor 
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(forTIam alter'd much'ſince yeſter- 
day, however thou haſt charm'd 
me) imagining - none knew our 
theft of Love, but anly:;Heaven 
and Melindsi: But-oh, :3lbggs Lid 
no. ſooner fniſh'd;this 1ngjos:d,bit 
my Father enter'&my: Cabinet; 
'twas with ſuch a Lodk-——as:foph 
inform'd -me, all -wasbetray'd#0 


him ; a while he gazid.on menvinh. 


fierceneſs in his Eyes, which» 
{urpriz'd bd me,qthatih 
all. pale and tremblngyithrbw 
{elt at his teet ; -he ſeeing: my 
order, took me up, Axt1 
ſ{tediaſtagg, ſo 1adia-Look ona, 
as-wouJd have: broken: any::heant 
but mine, {ſupported with Phila 
aer's-Image; Iighed and wept 
and -filently attended when” the 
Storm {ſhould fall, which turn'd w- 
to a ſhower ſo ſoft and piercing, 1 
almoſt Uied-to fee it ; at laſt de 
livering -Mme a Paper-—_—het, 

(cried 
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(cried -he, with a ſigh and trem- 
bling interrupted Voice) read 
what I-cannot tell thee. Oh, $-/- 
*,: cried he———thou joy and 
tope of -all 'my -aged years, thou 
object of my Dotage, how -haſt 
thou-brought 'me to my Grave 
wittforrow ? ſo left me with the 
Paher 4n-my hand-: Speechleſs un- 
mov'd'ia while -I ſtood, till the a- 
wikeÞme by new-hghs and ct1es ; 
tor-palſing through my Chamber 
by chance, or by deſign, he caſt 
bs melancholy Eyes towards my 
bd, and faw the dear diſorder 
tlere, unuſual-—then 'cried-—— 
0%, *wretched-- S7/via, thou att 
bf !/and-lefr'me' almoſt Minting ; 
the Tetter, - I fon found, was 
me you'd ſent from 'Dorl/zs his 
farm"this Morning , ' after -you 
lied parted 'from-me, which has 
rayed us-all, -bur how it came 
Wdtheir hands T-fince have un- 
der{tood, 


| 
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deritood, for as I ſaid, you were 
ſeen paſſing through the Garden, 
trom thence (to be confirm'd ) 
they dog'd you to the Farm, and 
waiting there your motions, ſaw 
Dorillus come torth with a Letter 
in his hand, which though he ſoon 
cenceal'd, yet not ſo ſoon but it 
was taken notice of, when haſting 
to Belfont the neareſt way, they 
gave an account to Morxſiexr, my 
Father, who going out to Dorillw, 
commanded him to deliver him 
the Letter ; his Vaſlal durlit- not 
diſobey, bur yielded it with ſuch 
diſpute and reluctancy as he durit 
maintain with a Man {ſo great and 
powerful; before Dorill return'd 
| you had taken Horſe, ſo that you 
are a ſtranger to our misfortune 
-— What ſhall I do? where ſhal 
T ſeck a Refuge from the dang«! 
that threatens us, a ſad and {ilent 


Grief appears throughout Belfon", 
an 
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ind the face of all things are 
chang'd, yet none knows the un- 
happy cauſe but Morfrear my Fa- 
ther, and Madam my Mother, Me- 


linds, and my elf ; Melizds and: 


my Page are both diſmiſt from 
waiting on me, as ſuppoſed con- 
fidents of this dear ſecret, and 
ſtrangers, creatures of Madam the 
Counteſs, put about me. Oh, 
Philander , what can I do? th 
advice,or I am loſt ; but how, alas, 
ſhall T either convey theſe to thee or 
receive any thing from thee,unlels 
lome God of Love in pity of our 
mileries, ſhou'd offer us his aid; 
Ill try to corrupt my new Boy, 
[ ſee goed nature, pity and gene- 
rolity 1n his looks, he's well-born 
00, and may be honeſt. 

Thus far Philander, T had writ 
when Supper was brought me, tor 
yet my Parcats have not deign'd 


to let mecome into their prelunce, 
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thoſe that ſerve me tell me Mertil 
is this Afternoon arriv'd at Belfont; 
all's mighty cloſely carry'd 1n the 
Countelles Apartment. I tremble 
with the thought of what will be 
the reſult of the great Conſultation: 
I have been tempting of the Boy, 
but I perceive they are ſtrictly 
charg'd not to obey me; he ſays, 
againſt his will, he ſhall betray me, 
tor they will have him ſearch'd,but 
he has promis'd me to fee one of the 
Weeders,who working 1a the Gar- 
den,into which my Window opens, 
may from thence receive what | 
{hall let down;if it be true, Iſhall get 
this fatal knowledgto you,thatyou 
may not only prepare for the worlt, 
but contrive to ſet at liberty 


My heart is ready to break, +] f ; 
. mes , by [4 £ . 3 13) 144 
ana my eyes are arowned in F116 KJ orI40 
Fears: Oh Philander, how 4 
much unlike the laft will G11v14. 
proveth;s fatal night : fars- 

Thu 


well and think of Silvia. 


ont; 
the 
nble 
| be 
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ay, 
me, 
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Thu was Writ itn the Cover 0 
both the foregoing Letters to 
Philander. 


Hilanaer, all that IT dreaded, all 
that I tear'd 1s fallen upon me: 
I have been arraign'd and convi- 
cted, three Judges, ſevere as the 
three infernal ones,late in condem- 
nation on me, a Father, a Mother, 
and a Siſter; the fact, alas, was too 
clearly prov'd, and too many Cir- 
cumſtantial truths appear'd againſt 
me for me to plead, Not guilty. 
But, Oh. Heavens ! had you ſeen 
the tears, and heard the Prayers, 
threats; reproaches and upbraid- 
Ngg——theſe from an injur'd St- 
ter, thoſe my heart-broken Pa- 
ents; a tender Motner here, a 

raling and reviling Siſter cthere— 

*Nangry Father and a guilty Con- 

ICICNCC--=-thOu wouldit have wo: 
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' Love ! For ſurely I had died, had 
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dred at my fortitude, my courage 
and my reſolution , ad all from 


not thy love thy powerful love 
iupported me; through all the ac- 
cidents of life and fate, that can 
and will lupport me;in the madit of 
1l] their ciamours and their rai- 
{ings 1 had from that a ſecret and 
a ſoft repole within,that whiſper'd 
me, Philazaer loves me 1till; diſcar- 
ded and renounc'd by my fond Pa- 
rents, Love {till replies, Philander 
= w:ll own thee; thrown from 
y Mother'sand thy Siſter's arms, 
p hilauder's fill are open to receive 
Lace: And thoughT rave, and al 
mot: dye toſee them grieve, to 
think tiat T am the faral cauk 
, 0 makes lo fad contulion in our 
Fuimily : for, oh 't15 pitious to be- 
old my Siſter 'Sf1ghs and Fears,m 
jad d enair, my Fatiers 


* , T © = %% 
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4 lis weeping, by me 
la nchely 


T0 
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lancholy turns ; Yet even thete de- 
plorable objects, that wou d move 
the molt obdurate {tubbort heart 
to pity and repentance, render 
not mine relenting ; and yet I'm 
wondrous pititul by nature , and 
I can weep and taint to fee the iad 
effects of my looſe wanton love , 
yet cannot find repentance for 
the dear char ming ln ; ancl yer, 
fhoud*{t thou penola my Moter:”s 
_ hment,no bitter words nro- 
ceeding » from her lips, no tears fa JW 
"0 5 Ou down=catt eyes, but 1i- 
lent and ſad as death the lits, and 
Will not view the {izht ; thoud'is 
(nou, I lay;behold ir, cou woud tt 
it not repent, \ yer gri-vC chat £19! 4 
hadit lov'd me: Sure love has quire 
confounded nature in me, [ cou '4 
not elle behold this fatal ruin with. 
out revenging it upon my {tub- 
borg heart, Pl thouſ nd times a-day 
L mak enew vows againſt the Gol 
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of Love, but *tis too late, and I'm 
as olten perjur”d———Oh, ſhou'd 
the Gods revenge the broken vous 
ot Lovers, what Love-lick man, 
what Maid betray'd like me, but 
wou'd be damn'd a thouſand times 
jor every little love-quarrel, eve- 
ry £ind reſentment makes us ſwear 
to love no more, and every {mile, 
and every flattering ſoftnels from 
thecdear injurer, make us perjurd: 
cet all the force of virtue, ho- 
nour, intereſt joyn with my {uffe- 
ring Parents to perſwade me to 
ccaſcto love Philander, yet let him 
but appear, let him but look on me 
with thoſe dear charming eyes, kt 
him bur ſigh, or preſs me to lis 
fragant check, fold me—-and cry 
—ah, S:/via, can you quit ME— 
na , you mult not, you {hall not, 
nay, I know you cannot, remem- 

cr you are mine——there 15 


ſuch eloquence ig thoſe dear words 
when 
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when utter'd with a voice lo ten- 
der and ſo paſſionate,that I believe 

em irre{:{table alas, I hind 'em 
ſo—and eaſily break all the feebler 
vowsI make againſt thee; yes, 1 
muſt be undone, perjur'd, tor- 
{worn , 1ncorrigible , unnatural, 

dilobecient, and any t ching, rather 
than not Philander's—turn then, 
my Soul, from theſe domeltick , 
melancholy obje&ts, and look a- 
broad, look forward for a while on 
charming proſpects ; look on Phi 
lander , the dear, the young, the 
amorous Philand {tr , whoſe very 
looks infuſe a te ader Joy through- 
out the Soul, and cha ſe all cares, 
all forrows and anxious tho ughts 
trom thence, whoſe wanton play 
15 foſter than that of young fledg'd 
Angels, and when he looks and 
lighs, and ſpeaks, and touches, he 
Sa very God : Where art thou, 
on thou miracle of youth, thou 
M 4 Cars - 
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charming dear undoer | now thou 


haſt gAaln nd the glory of the con. | 


quetr, \ thou {119htctt the rifled cap- 
tive; Whar, "not a line? twote- 
«:0us days arc paſt and no kind 
power relieves me with a word, 
Or any t ng rs of Philanze A 
and y ot thou u mayſt ha ws 4010 
but 1 I: al never ſec it, till they 
witnetles againſt me 
thee WaVc- 
retiut; - for 1t I did, 
ſurcly tou woe wit my heart ſo 
nc not think 'twou'd 
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Jie T9 think another thought : 
Eo ! 52y kind belief, and fend 
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i {i:re 154 Gate well knownto 
TICE £121 Ou; [1 which thou paſleſt to 
_ z2:£i5 11 the road about halt 
a |c,zu8 from hence, an old Man 
Opt, 5 it, his Daughter weeds 1n 
the Garden, and will convey thus 


£2 thee as 1 have order'd her, Wy 
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the fame meſſenger thou may'fr rc- 
turn thine, and car ly as ſhe comes 
PIl et her down a {tring, by whic Mn 
way unperceivd Tſhall) receive 'cin 
from her : I'll ſay no more , nor 
inſtru& you how you ſhall pre- 


ſerve your 
Silvis. 


— WS  ———— O_—— 


To Silvia, 


That which was left in her hands by 
Monſieur, her Fath2r 1:4 
her Cabinet. 


My adorable Silvia, 
Can no more detcribs *: tO the 
ti2 torment with wiici ky AT 
trom PB elifont, CHAD L Can LA | LC 
ven of joy I was rats *« to lait 114:Z1IE 
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unſpeakable raptures in thy army, 
by all thy charms of beauty, too 
numerous and too raviſhing for 
fancy to imagin——lIſwear—by 
this laſt night, by this dear new 
diſcovery, thou haſt increasd my 
love to that vaſt height, it has un- 
done my peace—all my repoſe is 
gone——tlus dear, dear night has 
Tun'd mc,it has confirm'd me now 
1 muſt have $z/viz,and cannot live 
without her, no, not a day, an 
hour ——to ſave the world, un- 
ics F had the intire poſlelſion ot 
my lovely Maid : Ah, Sz/via, 1 


ain not that inditterent dull Lover, | 


that can be rais'd by one beauty 
:9 an appetite, and fatisfie it witi 
ey 


+- 


another, I cannot carry the dear | 


0 . « 4 ; 1 | 
fameyou kindle,to quench If 1Ntie | 


unbreces of Mertilla; no, by the &- 
teenal powers, he that pretends t0 
love, and loyes at that courle rate, 
needs frar gy danger from that 
pallton, 


( 243 ) 
eaſſion, he ne're. was born to love 
or dye for love ; Silvia, Mertilla, 
and a thouſand more were all the 
ſame to ſucha dull inſenſible ; no, 
Sitvia, when you find I can re- 
turn back to the once left matri- 
monial Bed, deſpiſe me, {corn me, 
ſwear (as then thou juſtly may it )' 
I love not Si/via; Let the hot 
brute drudge on (he who 1s fir'd 
dy Nature, not by Love, whom 
any bodies kifſes can in{pire ) aad 
eale the neceſſary heats of youth ; 
Love is a nobler fire, winch no- 
thing can allay but the. dear {he 
that rais'd it ; no, no, My Purct 
ſtream ſhall ne're run back to che 
lountain whence *tis parted, nay, 
t cannot, it were as potliblc to love 
again where one has ceas'd to love, . 
as carry the delire and wiſhes back; 
dy Heaven, to me there's not:ng 
lo unnatural ; no, Sia, it is YOu 
| muſt poſſes, you have compleat- - 


e (| 


(244 ) 


ed my undoing now, and I mu: 
dyc unl-{s you give me all——by 
oh, I am Tong ; trom thee——when 
arc we like to meet oh, how 
{b1] L ſuppport my abſent hours! 
thought will deſtroy me, for twill, 
)e all on thee, and thoſe at ſuch a 
itt: LNCE W i11 be in{upportable—— 
what ih 1all I do without thee? if 
attcr a l] the toils ot dull infipid life 
{ cou'd recurn and lay me down | 
by tc, tderculean labours wou'd 
be ſoft and ealie he harſh fas | 
£1:5u25,00 war, the dangerous hur: 
rics of aitatrs of ſtate, the buſinels 
and the noiſe {: of life. cou'd ſupport 
Wiz Preatu 'C, with wondrous {a- 

t15la 1C::0n, COu d treat Mertilla too 
wW:th that rel ipect, that generous 

Care a5 wou'd become a Hushand, 
| cou'd be calie every Where, and 
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der like an *unknown thing , on 
ſome ſtrange foreign ſhore; I ſhall 
grow peeviih as a new wean'd 
<1ld, no toys, no bauble of the 
eaudy:world will pleaſe my way- 
ward fancy : I ſhall be out of hu- 
mour, rail at every thing, in an- 
ger {hall demand, and ſullenly re- 
ply to every queſtion ask'd and 
anſwer*d, and when I think to caſe 
my Soul by a retreat, a 'Thouſand 
loft deſires, a Thouſand wiſhes 
wreck me, pain me to raving, till 
beating the {enſelets floor with my 
teet——T cry aloud ——-my Sz/v4a ! 
——thus, thus, my charming 
dear, the poor Philander 15 em- 
ploy'd when baniſh'd from hisHea- 
ven! ifthus it us'd to be when on- 
ly that bright outſide was ador'd, 
juuge now my pain,now thou haſt 
made known a thouſand graces 
more- oh, pity me——tor *ris 
bot in thy power to gueſs what I 


ſhall 
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ſhall nowendure in abſence of thee; 
for thou haſt charm'd my Soul tg 
an exceſs too mighty for a patient 
ſuffering: Alas,I dye already — 
I am yet at Dori4ss his Farm,lin- 
gring on from one fwift minute to 
the other, and have not power to 
go;a thouſand looks all languiſhing 
I ve calt from eyes all drown'd in 
tears towards Belfont,have light a 
thouſand wiſhes to my Angel,from 
a ſad breaking heart ——Love will 
not let me go—and Honour calls 
me——alas, I muſt away; when 
{ſhall we meet again? ah when, my 
Silvia! ——oh charming Maid— 
thoul't ſee me ſhortly dead, for 
thus I cannot live, thou mult be 
mine, or I muſt be no more —— 
I muſt away—tfarewell——may 
all the ſofteſt joys of Heaven 
attend thee——adieu—fail not 
toiend a hundred times a day, it 
pollible; P'ye order'd Alexis to do 
nothing 


( 247 ) 
nothing but wait for all that comes, 
and poſt a way with what thou 
ent | fend'ſt to me—again adieu, think 
on me—and till thou call it me to 
thee, imagin nothing upon earth 


I 
s 


to | ſowretched as Szlvia's own 

[0 

no Knaw my Ts that paſſmg Philander . 

v through the Garden this Mor- 

In | ning, I met Eraſto_l[ fear, 

| | he [aw we neer enough to know 

4 me, and will give an account 

mm «- Of itlet me know whathappens 

—#dieu half dead, juſt ta= 

11] king Horſe togo from Silvia. 

Ils : : 2 

ol 

W To Philander. 

br Written in a Leaf of a Table-baok. 
Xe 

ak Have only time to ſay on 
y | Tharſday T am deſtin'd a Sa- 
- criice to Foſcario, which day fi- 
, niſhes the lite of 

t 

? Silv1a, 

7 

. 


To 
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To Silvia. 


From Dorillus his Farm. 


Aving and mad at the News 
your Billet brought me, I] 
(without conſidering the effech 
that wou'd follow) am arriv'd at 

Bellfont ; I have yet {o much pati- 
ence about me, to fuffer my {elf to 
be conceal'd at Dorillas his Cot- 
tage; but 1t 1 ſee thee not to night, 
or find no hopes of it——by Hea. 
venT 11 ſet Be/foxt all in a flame but 
I will have my S7/v1a; be ſure T}] 
do't-—-what ? to be married —- 
Si/via to be married—and given 
from Philander Oh , Never 
think it, thou forſworn fair Crea- 
ture What? give Foſcari 
that dear charming Bod ly 2 ſhall 
he be graſp'd in thoſe dear naked 
Arms? tatte all thy kiſſes , prels 
thy ſnowy Breatts, command thy 
10} 


ao, lovely Milchief, no 
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joys and rifle all thy heaven ? Fu- 
ries and Hel] environ me it he do 
— Oh, S:via, iaithlefs, perjur'd 
charming Sz/via———and can'ſt 
thou ſutter it——-hear my vows,0h 
tickle Angel——hear me, thou 
faithlels Raviſher ! that fatal mo- 
ment that the daring Prieſt otters 
tojoyn your hands, and give thee 
from me, V1l facriticeyour Lover; 
by Heaven I wall, before the Altar 
ſtab him at your feet ; the holy 
place, nor the numbers that attend 
ye, nor all your prayers nor tears 
ſhall ſave his heart ; look to't and 
be not falſe _—yet I'll not truit 
thy Faith ; no, ſhe that can think 
out falſely, and ſhe that can {9 ca- 
lily be perjur'd for, but to {ut- 
&r It iS {uch a ſin——(uch an undo- 
0g l1n—————that thou art ſurely 
Gmn'd! and yet, by Heaven, that 
15not all the ruin ſhallattend thee : 
you 


{hall 
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ſhall not ſcape till the damnation 
day ; for I will rack thee, torture 
thee and plague thee, thole few 
hours I have to hve (1t ſpightfyl 
Fate prevent my juſt revengeupon 
Foſcario ) and when I'm dead —-45 
[ ihall quickly be kill'd by thy cru- 
elty——xnow,thou fair Murthere:, 
{I will haunt thy fight, be ever with 
thee, and ſurround thy bed , and 
fright thee from the Raviſher ; 
fright all thy looſe delights, and 
check thy joys — Oh, I am mad ! 
I cannot think that thought, 
no, thou {halt never advance lo far 
in wickedneſs, I'll ſave thee if I 
can Oh, my adorable, why 
dcſt thou torture me ? how halt 
thou-ſworn ſo often and fo loud 
that Heaven I am ſure has heard 
thee, and will puniſh thee ? how 
did*{t thou ſwear that happy blel- 
{ed night, in which I ſaw thee laſt, 
claſp'd in my arms, weeping with 
cagel 
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eager love, with melting ſoftneſs 
on my bolome —Tremember 


how thou fwor' {t— oh, that 
dear night —-let me recover 
frength—and then Pl] tell thee 


more—T muſt repeat the ſtory 
ofthat night, which thou perhaps 
(oh faithleſs | ) haſt forgot 
that glorious night when all the 
Heavens were gay , and every fa- 
youring power look'd down and 
[mid upon our thefts of love, that 
gloomy night the firit of all my 
joys, the bleſſed'it of my life 
trembling and fainting T approacht 
your chamber, and whule you met 


and graſp'd meat the door, taking 
my trembling body 1n your arms 
—remember how 1 tainted at your 
leet, and what dear arts you us'd 
to call me back to life—remember 


bow youkiſs*d and prels'd my tace 


e member what dear char- 
and 


when 


ming words you ſpoke 
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when I did recover, how ask'd 
you with a feeble doubttul voice 
——Ah, Suva, will you Itll con- 
tinue thus, thus wondrous ſoft and 
tond ? will you be ever mine and 
ever true——what did you then re- 
ply, when kneeling on the Car- 
pet-where I lay, what, S{vza, did 
you vow ? how invoke Heaven! 
how call its vengeance down it Cr 
you loy'd another man again , it 
cre you touch'd or {yml'd on any 
other, it c're you ſutfer'd words or 
acts of love but from Philander! 
both Heaven and Hell thou cid'ſt 
awaken w:th thy oaths, one was 
an angry liſtener to what it knew 
thou'dſt break, the other laugh'd 
to know thou woud'lt be perjur'd, 
while only I, poor I, was all the 
whule a filent fond believer ; your 
vows ſtopt all my language as your 
Kiſſes did my lips, you {wore and 
kils'd, and vow'd and claſp'd wh 
nec 
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neck oh charming flatterer ! 
gh artful dear beguiler ! thus into 
life and peace , and fond ſecurity 
jou charm'd my willing Soul ! 
Twas then , my Sz/vza, ( certain 
of your heart and that it never 
cou'd be giverr away to any other) 
[ preſs'd my eager joys, but with 
ſuch tender caution——luch fear 
and fondneſs, ſuch an awful paſ- 
lon ; as overcame your faint reſt- 
tance, my realons and my argu- 
nents were ſtrong, for you were 
mine by love, by ſacred vows, and 
whocou'd lay a better claim to Sz/- 
via? how oft T cried-—— W hy this 
nliffance , Sz/via? my charming 
dear, whole are you? not Philan- 
&r's! and {hall Philazder not com- 
mand his own ——you mult—ah 
cruel —— then a 1ott' {truggle tol- 
boyd with half breatl*d words, 
With Go1s and trembling hearts, 
nd now and then———ah crueland 
UNnrea- 
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unreaſonable was ſoftly——faid on 
both ſides : thus ſtrove, thus ar. 
gued till both lay panting in 
each others arms , not with the 
toil, but rapture ; I need not fay 
what fter follow'd this— - — 
what tender {ſhowers of ſtrange in- 
dearing mixtures *twixt joy and 
ſhame, *twixt love and new ſur. 
priſe, and ever when TI dried your 
eyes with kifles, unable to repeat 
any other language than——oh my 
Silvia! oh my charming Angel ! 
while ſighs of joy, and cloſely 
graſping thee——ſpoke all the relt 
—— while eyery tender word and 
every ſigh, was Eccho'd back by 
thee;you preſs'd me and you 
vow'd you lov'd me more than e- 
ver yet youdid ; then {wore anew 
and in my boſom hid your char- 
ming bluſhing face, then with ex- 
cels of love wou'd call onHeavende 
witneſs oh ye powers (a thouland 
r1Mes 
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times ye cried) if ever Maid e're 
loved hike S711, puniſh me 
frangely , oh eternal powers, if 
rel leave Philanader, ife'rel ceaſe 


| to love him 3 no force, no art, not 


intereſt, honour, wealth, conve- 
nience, duty, or what other neceſ- 
fry cauſe—ſhall never be of torce 
tomake me leave thee——thus haſt 
thou ſworn, oh charming, faith- 
ks flatterer, thus *rwixt each ra- 
viſhing minute thou woud*ſtiwear 
—andI as faſt beliey*d—and lov'd 
thee more——haſt thou forgot 1t 
al, oh fickle charmer, haſt thou ? 
taſt thou forgot between each aw- 
full ceremony of love how you 
cried out, farewell the world and 
mortal cares, give me Ph:lanaer, 
Heaven, I ask no more---haſt thou 
orgot all this? did all the live-long 
ught hear any other ſound but 
tioſe my mutual vows,cfinvocati- 
ons, broken fighs, and ſoft and 
trembling 


2596-3 


trembling whiſpers,lay had we a. 
ny other buſineſs tor the tender 
hours? oh, all ye hoſt of Heaven, 
ye Stars that ſhone, and all ye 
powers the faithleſs lovely Maid 
has ſworn by,be witnefs how ſhe's 


perjur'd ; reveng it all ye inur'd, 


powers, revenge it, {ince by it 
ſhe has undone the faithfulleſt 
Youth, and broke the tendereſt 
heart——that ever fella ſacrifice tg 
love,and all ye little weeping Gods 
of love, revenge your murther'd 
victim your 


 Philanazr. 


——— 


—_ 


To Philander. 
In the Leaves of a T able-Book. 


CH, my Philazder, how deat- 
" ly welcome, and how need 
k{; were thy kind reproaches! 
which 
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which I'll not endeavour to con- 
vince by Argument, but ſuch a 
deed as ſhall at once ſecure thy 
fears now and for the future ; 1 
have not a Minute to write 1n, 
place my dearPhlander, your Cha- 
riot in St. YVizcent's Wood, and 
ſince T am not able to fix the hour 
of my flight, let it wait there m 
coming, 'tis but a little Mile from 
Pelfont, Dorillus is ſuſpeRted there, 
remove thy ſelt to the High-way- 
rate Cottage---there I'll call on 
thee--"twas lucky, that thy fears, 
orlove, or jealoutie brought thee {6 
near me, ſince I'd reſolv'd before 
won my tight. Parents and Ho- 
nor, Intereſt and Fame, farewell— 
[leave you all to follow my Phi- 
nder—haſte the Chariot to the 
lickeſt part of the Wood, for 'm 
Mpatient to be gone, and {hall 
lke the firſt opportunity to fly ro 
N ny 
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my Philandey—— Oh, love me, 
love me, love me! 


Under pretence of reaching 
the Feſamin which ſhades my 
Window, I anperceiv'd lt 
down azd receive what Letters 


your ſend by the honeſt Weeder ; 


by her ſend your ſenſe of my 
flight, or rather your dire(tion, 
for *tis rejolv'd already. 


To Silvia, 


My lvoe!; Angel, 
GD carcfull I will be of this dear 
& ) mighty ſecret, that I will on- 
ly {ay Si/vi2 ſhall be obey'd , 0 
more —nay, I'll not dare to thunk 
ot it, leſt in my rapture I {hou'd 
Buine . my joy aloud , and buſi 
WINGS 
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winds ſhou'd bear it to ſome offi- 
cious liſtner and, undo me; no 
more, 10 more, my Sz/via, Cx 
tremes .of joy (as griet) are ever 
dumb ; Letit ſuffice, this bleſſing 
which you profter, I had defign'd 
toask, as foon as you'd convinc'd 
me of your faith ; yes, Sz/via, I 
had ask'd it,though *twas A bounty 
too: great for any Mortal to con- 
cave-Heaven ſhou'd beſtow upon 
hm; but if it do, that very mo- 
ment 1'l] reſign the world, and bar- 
ter all for love and charming S/- 
va, .. Haſte, haſte my life ; my 
ams,,my bolome and my Soul are 
open to recc1ve the lovely tugiive; 
kalte,tor this moment Iam going to 
plant my felf where you directed, 
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To Philander. 
After her Flight. 


' A H, Philander, how have you 
undone a harmleſs poor un- 
fortunate? Alas, where are you? 
why wou'd you thus abandon me? 
Is this the Soul, the Boſom, theſe 
the Arms that ſhou'd receive me? 
{ll not upbraid thee with my love, 
or charge thee with my undoing ; 
*rwas all my own, and were it yet 
to do, I ſhou'd again be ruin'd for 
Philander, and never find Repen- 
tance, no not for a thought, a 
word or deed of love, to the dear 
talſe torſyorn ;.but I can dye, yes, 
hopeleſs, friendlefs———lett by 
all, even by Philander——all 
but reſolution has abandon'd me, 
and that can lay me down when 
cr I pleaſe in late repoſe and 
[PeAcc. But O!!, U30Uu art not talle, 
ot it thou bit, Oh, Ict me hearlt 
from 
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from thy mouth, ſee thy repented 
love, that T may know there's no 
ſuch thing:on Earth, as faith, as 
heneſty, as love or truth; howc- 
rer be thou true, or be thou tale, 
be bold and let me know 1t, tor 
thusto doubt, is torture worſe tha; 
death, What accident thou ccar, 
dear Man, has hapned to prevent 
thee from purſuing my directions, 
and ſtaying tor me at the Gate? 
where have I miſl 'd tlice, thor: joy 
of my Soul? By what dire mittake 
lave I loſt thee? And where, Ot, 
vere art thou my charming Lo: 
er? I fougltt thee every where, 
but like the languiſhing abandon'd 
Miſtreſs in the Cas7icles, | foughr 
lee, but 1 foune! thee nor, no bel 
0 Roſes wou'd diſcover thee; 1 
aw no print of thy dear ſhape, nor 
teard no amorous ſigh that cou'd 
ure&t me—I ask'd the Wood and 
Prings, complain'd and: call'd on 
N 3 L11CG 
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thee through all the Groves, but 
they conteis'd thee not ; nothing 
butEcho's anſwer'd me,and when] 
cried Philazder-=-cricil---Philander, 
thus ſearch'dItill the coming night 
and my increaſing tears. made me 
relolve for flight, which ſoon we 
G17, and foon arriv'd at Parzs, but 
whither then to go Heaven knows, 
2 cou'd not tell, for I was almoſi 
nalcd, friendicis and forlorn ; at 
jaſc, colulting Bridjard what to 
Co, atter a thouſand revolutions 
he concluded to trult me with a 
Sifter he had who was Married to 
a Gideon of the Gaard de Core, he 
chang'd my name, and made me 
pals tor a Fortune he had ſtoln; 
but oh, no welcomes, nor my 
{ate retreat were ſufficient to re- 
poſe me all the inſving night, for 
1 had no news of Phzlander ; no, 
not a dream inform'd me; a thou- 
{and fears and jealouſies have kept 
me 
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ne waking, and Briljard who 
has been all night in purſuit of thee 
s now return'd ſucceſleſs and di- 
frated as thy Silvia, for duty 
ind generoſity has almoſt the fame 
ets in him, with love and ten- 
&rneſs and jealouſie in me; and 
fnce Paris affords no news of thee, 
(which ſure it wou'd 1t thou wert 
nit, for oh, the Sun might Iude 


it, Vizcent's Wood and all the ad- 
acent Cottages and Groves; he 
thinks that you , not knowins of 
my eſcape, may yet be wa:ting 
thereabouts 3 ſince quitting the 
Chariot for fear of being ſcen, you 
might be 1o far advanc'd into the 
Wood, as not to find the way back 
to the Thicket where the Chariot 
waited: '*tis thus he fezds my hope 
and flatters my poor heart, thats 
hin wou'd think thee true--—or if 
N. 4 thou. 
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thou be'tt not but curlſt be all 
{uch thoughts, and far trom Sil- 
f 


{1's Soul ; no, no thou art not 
11ie, 1t cannot be, thou art a God, 
a nd art yunchangeable ; I know by 
oa c miſrake, thou art attending 
me, 25 wild and 1mpatient as I, 
verliaps thou think'it ine falle, and 
(21nk {tt have not courage to pur- 
uc my love and fly; and thou per- 
12ps art waiting for - the hour 
Wiikzrein thou think'tt I all g1VEe my 
{cit away to F ofcario: Oh cruel and 
unxind ! to think I lov'd lo lightly, 
t0 thinkT would attend that fatal 
our ; No Philazder, no faithlels, 
ca inchanter: Laſt night, the 
Eve to my intended Wedding-day, 
þ aving repos*'d my Soul by my re- 
icives for flight, and only Walt- 
ing the Iucky Minute for eſcape, 
| (ct a w iling hand to every thing 
that was preparing for the Cere- 
mony of the enſuing Morning; 


with 


wo) 
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with that pretence I got me cariy 
tomy Chamber, tried on a thoy- 
and Dreſles, and ask'd a thouſand 
eſtions, all impertinent, whicl: 
would. do beſt, which look'd moſt 
nay and rich, then dreſt my Gown 
with Jewels, deck'd my apartment 
up, and ett nothing 5 Undone that 
might ſecure 'em both of my be- 
og pleas'd, and of my ſtay ; nay, 
and to give the lels ſuſpicion, I 
undrels'd my felt even to iy un- 
der Petticoat and Night-gown ; 1 
would not take a Jewel, not a Pi- 
tol, but lefr my W omen lining 
my work, and carete! Ly, and thus 
indreſs'd, walk'd towards tlic Gar- 
den, and whil ie CVerY ONC Was DU- 
le 1n their office, ganey my felt 
but of [19 Us it, I Poited | 0 er the Mens 
low tothe WW 004 «5 [ VIITAsS LIXÞIt= 
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Bri:jard; ot whom, when I (alt 
iainting and breathleſs with my 
{wift Hight) demanded his Lord, 
he lifted me 1nto the Chariot, and 
cried; a little farther, Madam, you 
will find him ; for he, for fear of 

making a ciſcovery took yonder 
ſhaded path—towards which we 
went, but no dear viſion of my 
t.ove appear d-—and thus, my 


charming Lover, you have my | 


kind adventure; ſend me {ome ti 
dings back that you are found,that 
you are well, and laſtly, that YOu 
arc mine, or this that thou'd have 
vg n my W Peng yy will fee it 
c1t that of the death of 
Silvia. 
aris, Iver ſdley, 

from m7) bea , far 
want of Cioaths, or 
ra'her, news from 
Vintanger, 


ny” — 
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'To Silvia. 


Y life, my S:/v4a, my. etcr- 

nal joy, art thou then fate Y 

and art thou referv'd for Ph:lax- 
dr! am I ſo bleſt by Heaven, by 
love, and my dear charmingMaid ? 
then let me dye in peace , f:nceT 
have liv'd to fee all that my Soul 
delires in Szfvia's Eeing mine; 
perplex not thy ſoit heart with 
tears or jealouties; nor think ſo 
baſely, ſo poorly of my love to nced 
more oaths or vows, yet to Con: 
irm thee I wou'd ſwear my breath 
away ; but oh, it needs not here ; 
—take then no care, my lovely 
Dear, turn not thy charming eyes 
or thoughts back on afflicting ov- 
jets; oh think not. on what thou 
taſt abandoned, but what thou 
utarrividto; look torward on the 
joys of Joyve and Youth, for I will 


dedi-- 
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dedicate all my remaining life to 
render thine ſerene and glad; and 
yet, my S:/via, thou art ſo dear 
ro me, 10 wondrous precious to my 
Soul, that in my extravagance of 
love, I fear, I {hall grow a trouble- 
tom and wearying Coxcomb,ſhall 
dread every look thou giveſt away 
trom me a Smile will make 
me rave, a ſigh or touch make 
me commit a Murther on thee 
happy ſlave, or my own jealous 
heart, but all che World beſides 1s 
S:z/wi4's, all but' another Lover; 
but-I rave and run too faſt away, 
Auycs mult pals a tedious term of 
years before I can be jealous, or 

conceive thou canſt be weary of 
P-ilander —I'l] be ſo fond,lſo doat- 

13s and fo playing, thou {halt not 

nave an idle Minute to throw 

away a took 1n, or a thought 0n 

any other; no, no, I have thee 

now, and will maintain my Tiga 

: 
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jy dint and force of love——Ol,, I 
m wild to {ce thee----but, Silvia, 
[am wounded--do not be frighted 
tough, for *tis not much or dan- 
xrous, but very troubleſom, lince 
tpermits me not to fly to Sz/vza, 
hut ſhe muſt come to me in order 
Wit, Briljard has a Bill on my 
Goldſmith in Parz for a thouſand 
itols to buy thee ſomething to 
jut 0n; any thing that's ready, 
and he will conduct thee to me, 
or I ſhall rave my ſelf into a Fe- 
rerit I ſee thee not to day—I can- 
(ot I've without thee now,for thou 
ut my life my everlaſting charm- 
: I have order d Brithard to get a 
Chariot and ſome unknown Live- 
77 tor thee,and I think the continu= 
ance of paſſing for what he has al- 
rady rendred thee, will do very 
well, till T have taken farther care 
thy dear ſafety,which will be as 
loon as I am able to rilc ; for moſt 
untortu- 
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fortunately, my dear S:/v1a, quit- 
ting the Chariot in the Thicket for 
fear of being ſeen with it, and wal. 


king down a ſhaded path that fu. * 


ted with the melancholy,and fears 
of unſueceſs in thy adventure; 
I went lo far, as ere I cou'd re- 
turn to the place where I left the 
Chariot , 'twas gone——it ſeems 
with thee ; I know not how you 
miſt me but poſſeſs'd my felt 
with a Thouſand falſe fears, lome- 
times that in thy flight thou 
mighteſt bepurſued and overtaken, 
ſeiz'd in the Chariot and return'd 
back to Belffozt,or that the Chariot 
was found and ſeiz'd on upon ul- 
picion;though the Coach-man and 
Brilhard were diſguis'd paſt know- 
ledge or 1t thou wert gone, 
alas, I knew not whither, but 
that was a thought my doubts 
and fears would not ſuffer me 


to eale my voul with; no, 
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[ (as jealous lovers do) imagin'd 
the moſt tormenting things for 
nyown repoſe, I imagin'd the Cha- 
tot taken, or at leaſt fo diſcover'd 
$to be forc'd away without thee : 
[imagin'd that thou wert falſe— 
Haven forgive me, falle,my Sz/- 
vs, and hadft chang'd thy mind ; 
mad with this thought (which TI 
anſiedmoft reaſonable and fixt itin 
ny ſoul) I rav'd about the Wood , 
mking a thouſand vows to be re- 
reng'd on all ; in order to it I left 
the Thicket , and betook my {ſelf 
t the high road of the Wood , 
where I laid me down amongſt the 
Fern, cloſe hid , with Sword 
rady,waiting for the happy Bride- 
groom , whom I knew (x being 
tie wedding eve) wou'd that way 
pals that Evening; pleas'd with re- 
venge which now had goteven the 
place of love; I waited there not 
above a little hour, but heard the 
$ram- 
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trampling of a Horſe, and looking 
up with mighty, joy, I found i 
Foſcario's ; alone he was, and un- 
attended, for he'd outitript his e- 


quipage, and with a lover's haſte | 


and full of joy, was making to- 
wards Bellfozt ; but I (now fir'd 
with rage) leap'd from my Covert, 
cried, ſtay, Foſcario, &er you ar 
rive to Si/via, we mult adjuſt an 
odd account between us--at whuch 
he ſtopping, as nimbly alighted; 
——11 fine, we fought, and many 
wounds were given and recetyed 
on both ſides, till his People com- 
ing up, parted us jult as we were 
fainting with loſs of Blood in each 
others Arms ; his Coach and Cha- 
riot were amonglt his Equipage; 
into the firſt his Servants litted 
him, when he cried out with a 
feeble voice, to have me, who 
now lay bleeding on the Ground, 
put into the Chariot, and as 
ate!) 


ou 
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ſafely convey'd whereever I com- 
manded,and {o in haſte they drove 
him towards Belffont, and me, 
who was reſolv'd not to itir tar 
from it, to a Village within a 
Mile of it ; from whence I ſent ro 
Paris for a Surgeon and diſmilt the 
Chariot, ordering in the hearing 
of the Coach-man, a Litter to be 
brought me immediately, to con- 
vey me that Night to Parz; but 
the Surgeon coming, found it not 
lafe for me to be removed, and I 
am now willing to live, ſince Sz/- 
7415 mine; haſte to me then, my 
lovely Maid, and fear' not being 
diſcover'd, for I have given order 
here in the Cabaret where I am, 
It any enquiry 1s made after me, 
to ſay, I went laſt night for Pars: 
Haſte my Love, haſte to my Arms, 
as feeble as they are, they'll graſp 
thee a dear wellcome: T'll ſay no 
more, nor preſcribe rules to thy 
love, 


—O_—_—_—_——_ WI > ORR ny mA = 
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love, that can inform thee beſt 
what thou muſt do to ſave the 
life of thy moſt patſhonate Adorer, 


Philandey, 


ee. —— 


To Philander. 


Have ſent Brilhard to ſee if 

the Coaſt be clear that we 
may come with ſatety; he brings 
you inſtead of Sz/w44, a young 
Cavalier that will be altogether as 
wellcome to Philazder , and who 
impatiently waits his return ata 
little Cottage at the end of the 
Village. 


T6 
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To Silvia. 
From the Baſtill. 


Know my Si1vi4 expeCted me 
bo home with her at dinner to 
&y, and wonders how I cou'd hve 
þ long as ſince morning without 
the eternal joy of my Soul; but 
now, my Sz/v:ia, that' a trivial 
misfortune 1s now fallen upon me, 
rhich in the midſt of all our Hea- 
ren of joys, our ſofteſt hours of 
It, has ſo often chang'd thy ſmiles 
no fears and ſighings,and ruffled 
by calm Soul with cares : Nor let 
tnow ſcem {trange or afflicting, 
nce every day for this three 


Inonths we have been alarm'd with 


w fears that have made .thee 
neaſte even 1n Ph:lander's arms; 
Fe knew {ome time or other the 
worm wou'd fall on us,though we 
ud for three happy months ſhel- 

| trec 
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tred our ſelves from its threatning 
rage; but Love I hope, has arm'd 
us both ; for me——let me be de. 
priv'd of all joys, ( but thoſe my 
charmer can diſpenſc) all the fall: 
World's reſpect,the dull eſteem of | Con 
Fools and formal Coxcombs, the | - # 
grave advice of the cenforious |- © 
Wile, the xind opinion of ill judg- | # 
ing Women, no matter, ſo my 
S1/VU;4remain but mine. | 
Tam, my S:/v44, arreited at the 
tuit of Mozfiear the Count, your 
Father, for a Rape on my lovely 
Maid : I deſire my Soul, you will 
immediately take Coach, and go 
to the Prince Ceſar io, and he wil 
Bail me out ; I tear not a fair trial; 
and Sz/via, thefts of mutual love P V 
were never counted Felony ; I may 
dic for Love, my Silvia, but not $8? 
tor Loving—go, haſte, my Svia, OV 
that I may be no longer detain'dÞm. 
from the ſolid pleature and voy 
| nen 


ne! 
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neſs of my Soul 


haſte, my 


lovid dear ——haſte and relieve 


Philanaer. 


Come 20t #0 me, leſt 
- there ſhould be 
: | 43 0rder to detain 


- | 2 Dear. 

Tit _ 
; To Philander. 

| 

j Am not at all ſurpriz'd, my 


70 Philazder, at the accident that 
ill $5 befallen thee, becauſe ſo long 
pected-, and love and that has 
well fortified my heart that I 
ay port our misfortune with a cou- 
10t We worthy of her that loves andis 
4, $0v'd by the glorious Philander ; 
yd&m arm'd for the worſt that can 


all me, and that is my being 
ren- 


We ——_—_— x - 
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rendred a publick ſhame, who hay 
been {ſo in the private whiſpers 
all the Court tor rear theſe happy 
three months, in which I hay: 
had the wondrous ſatisfaction '0 
being retir'd from 'theWorld with 
the charming Philander ; my Fa- 
ther too knew it long ſince, at 
leaſt he cou'd not hinder himſelf 
trom gueſſing it, though his fond 
indulgence ſufter'd his Juſtice and 
lis anger to ſleep, and poſlibly 
had {till ſlept had not Mertilla's 
ſpight and rage (I ſhou'd fay juſt 
reſentment , but I cannot) rouzd 
up his drowi1e vengeance: Iknow 
ſhehas ply'd him with her foftning 


eloquence,her prayers and tears to | 


win him to conſent to make a pub- 
lick buſineſs of it ; but I am en- 
tred, love has arm'd my Soul, and 
I'll purſue my fortune with that 
hezzht of fortitude as thall ſurprilc 
the world; yes Philazder, __ 

}ave 


CC 
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have loſt my honour , fame and 
friends, My intereſt and my Pa- 
rents, and all for mightier love ; 
[ll ſtop at nothing now, if there 
be any hazards more to run, P11 
thank the ſpightful tates that bring 
*m on, and will even tire them 
out with my unwearied paſſhon-- 
Love on, Philander, if thou darſt, 
like me ; let *em purſue me with 
their hate and vengeance, let Pri- 
ſons, poverty and tortures ſeize 
me, it ſhall not take one grain of 
love away from my reloly'd 
heart, nor make me ſhed a tear 
of penitence, for loving thee; no, 
Philander, ſince I know what a 


'raviſhing pleaſure 'tis to live thine 


| will never quit the glory of dy- 
ng allo thy 


. Stluia. 

Celario, my dear is coming fo 
be your 'Bail ; with Monyueur 

Ine Count of- I dy to 

ſee jou after Jour ſuſſering for 

dilvia, 
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To Silv1a. 


Elieve me, charming Sivi,, 

T live not thoſe hours I am 
abſent from thee, thou art my life, 
my Soul and my eternal tekcity; 
while you believe this truth, my 
Silvia, you will not entertain a 
thouſand fears, 1f I but ſtay a mo- 
ment beyond my appointed hour, 
eſpecially when Phzlander, who 
15 not able to ſupport the thought 
that any thing ſhou'd afflict his 
lovely Baby, takes care from hour 
to hour to fatisfie her tender doub- 
ting heart. My deareſt, I am 
gone into the City to my Advo- 
cates, my Tryal with Moxſteur the 
Count, your Father, coming on 
to morrow, and *twill be at lealt 


two tedious hours e're I can bring |; 


my adorable her 
Philanatr. 
To 


———— 
—— ——————— 


P15 


To Silvia. 


Was call'd on,my deareſt Child, 
at my Advocates, by Ceſario, 
there is ſome great buſineſs this E- 
rening debated in the Cabal whicl: 
s at Monſieur ——1n the City ; 
Ceſario tells me there is a very dl- 
ligent ſearch made by Morſtesr the 
Count, your Father, , for my Sz/- 
r1a,'T die 1t you are taken, leſt 
the frighr ſhould hurt thee ; it pol- 
ible, I would have thee remove 
ths everung from thoſe Lodgings, 
lt the People whoare ofthe Roy- 
aparty ſhould be induc'd through 
malice or gain, to diſcover thee; 
[dare not come my {elif ro wait 
dthee, leſt my being 1een, ſhould 
detray thee, but I have feet Br il 
Jo8 (whoſe zczl tor thee thall bs 
Kyarded) to conduct rhee to a 1it- 
Houle in the Faratiurgh S, 


. 
CHIC ©® 


Y WAS, 


ES 


245,where livesa pretty Woman 
and Miſtreſs to Chevalier Tomaſo, 
called Belinda, a Woman of Wit, 
and diſcreet enough to underſtand 
what ought to be paid to a Maid of 
the quality and charaCter of $i. 
ia; ſhealready knows the ſtories 
of our loves ; thither I'll come to 
thee and bring Ceſario to Supper, 
as ſoon as the Cabal breaks up; 
Oh, my Sz/va, I ſhall one day re- 
compence all thy goodneſs, all 
thy bravery, thy love and thy 
{uttering tor thy eternal Lover and 
Slave, 

Philanaer. 
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To Philander. 


haſty I was to obey Philax- 
der's commands, that by the 
wwearied care and induſtry of 
the faithful BYi{jard, T went before 
three a clock diſguiz'd away to the 
pace whither you order'd us, and 
. | yas well receiv'd by thervery pret- 
ty.young Woman of the Houſe, 
who has ſenſe and breeding 2s 
vell as Beauty : But oh, Ph:/ax- 
&, this flight pleaſes me not; 
Alas, what have I done ? my fault 
sanly love, aad that ſure I ſhow'd 
, as the moſt divine paſſion 
athe Soul; no, no Philanaer, *tis 
wt my Love's the criminal, no 
Wt the placing it on Philander the 
Cime, but *tis thy moſt unhappy 
Mumitances, thy being Married, 
that was no crime to Heaven 
| O 2 "till 
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till man made laws, and can laws 
teach to Damnation ? if ſo, Curſe 
on the fatal hour that thou wert 
Married, curſe on the Prieſt that 
joyn'dye, and curſt be all that did 
contribute to the. undoing Ceremo- 
ny--—except Ph:laxder's Tongue, 
that an{wer'd yes---Oh, Heavens! 
was:there but one dear Man of all 
your whole Creation that could 
charm the Soul of Silvia? And 
could ye——oh, ye wile all-ſeein 

Powers that knew my Soul, ar, 
ye give him = ? How had my 
[Innocence offended ye ? our hearts 
you. did create for mutual love, 
how came the dire miſtake ; ano- 
ther would have pleas'd the indit- 
ferent Mertilla's Soul as well, but 
mine was fitted for no other Man; 
only Philender, the ador'd Phi 
laader, with that dear form, that 
ſhape, that charming face, that 


hair, thole lovely ſpeaking eys, [ 


. that 
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that wounding ſoftnels in his ten- 
der voice, had power to conquer 
Silvia; and can this be a ftin? Olt, 
Heavens, can it ? mult laws which 
Man contriv'd for meer convent- 
acy, have power to. alter the di- 
vine Decrees at our Creation--per- 
taps they argue to morrow at the 
Bar, that Merti/la was ordain'd by 
Heaven for Philander ; no, no, he 
miſtook the Siſter, *twas pretty 
near he came, but by a faral er- 
ror was . miſtaken, his haſty 
Youth made him too neglicently 
op before his time at the wrong 
Woman, he ſhould have gaz'd a 
little farther on—and then it had 
been Silvia's lot-- tis fine Divinity 
they teach, that cry Marriages are 
made in Heaven---folly and mad- 
nels grown into grave cuſtom; 
ſhould an: unheedy youth in heat 
" | Blood take up with the firſt con- 
xnent ſhe that offers, though be 
O 3 an 


T3003 


an licir to fome grave Politician, 
great and rich,and ſhe che outcaſt 
of the common Stews, coupled in 
height of Wine, and ſudden Luft, 
which once allay'd, and that the 
{ober Morning wakes hint to ſee 
his Error, he quits with ſhame 
the ſilt, and owns no more the 
Folly ; ſhall this be call'd a hea- 
venly ConjunCction ? Were I in 
height of youth,as now I amyforc'd 
by my Parents, oblig'd by Intereſt 
and Honor, to Marry the old, de- 
torm'd, dilcas'd, decrepid Count 
Arthoxio, whole perion, qualitres 
and principles I loath, and rather 
than ſuffer him to conlummate 
his Nuptials, ſuppoſe I ſhould (as 
{urckI {hou'd) kill my {elf, 'twere 
Blaſphemy to lay this fatal Marrt- 
age to Heaven's charge—curſe on 
vour Nonſenie,yeimpoling Gowl- 
m<cn, curſe on your holy cant; 
j 0U may as well call Rapes and 


Murthers, 
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Wurthers, Treaſon and Robbery, 
the aRts of Heaven ; becauſe Hea- 
ren ſuffers *em to be committed, 1s 
tHeaven's pleaſure therefore, Hza- 
ren's Decree? A trick, a wile de- 
nce of Prieſts, no more—to make 
te nauſeated, tir'd out pair drag 
m the careful buſineſs of Lite, 
(rudg for the dull got Family with 
rater ſatisfaction, becauſe they're 
arg to think Marriage was 
made 1n Heaven; a mighty com- 
fort that, when all the joys of life 
ze loſt by it :- Were it not nobler 
arthat honor kept him juſt, and 
Mt good nature made lum reaſo- 
tk proviſion ? daily experience 
Moves to us, no couple Ive with 
ks content, leſs eaſe than thoſe 
mo cry Heaven joins; who is; 
bres lefs than thoſe that Marry ? 
ad where jove is not, there is hate 
ad loathing, at beſt, diſcuſt, dit 
Jet, noiſe and repentance: No, 
O4 Philander. 


*, 
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Philaraer,that's a heavenly match | g 
w1i1cn two Souls toucht with equal l 
pation meet, (which 1s but rarely | y 
fon) — when willing vows, with | 4 
ivri00s Conlideration, are weigh'd |. n 
and mage, when a true viewis | n 
tiiifn of the Soul, when no baſe | 
nzerelt makes the haſty Bargain, 


irudne, or flave thall find it ne 


f 


Ceilary, WiiCen <qual Judgments Fry 
micet that can ei{tcem the blellings 
rey pollets, and diſtinguiſh the 


" — 


6 
00d of eithers love, and let a va- | 
!u2 051 cach others merits, and | / 
"-Jicre both underſtand to take | } 
:ad pay ; who find the beauty ot | . x 
-4ch others minds, and rate em | y 
a5 they ought, whom not a for- | ; 
mal ceremony binds (with which | 
ve nought to do, but duly] .z 
vive a cold conſenting affirms | ] 
tive) but well confider'd Vow 7 


trom {oft inclining Hearts, _ 
wit 


— 
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| wich love, with joy, with dear de- 


light, when Heaven 1s call'd to 
witneſs ; She is thy Waite, Ph:lan- 
fr he is my Husband, this 1s the 
match, this Heaven deſigns and 
neans, how then, oh, how came I 
to mils Philander ? or he his 


Siluin. 


dice I writ this, which I defign'd 
not an invectiive againſs Marri- 
ge when 1 began but to inform 
thee of my being where you dirett- 
ed; but ſince I writ this, T ſay the 
Houſe where I am, is broken open 
with Warrants and Officers for 
me, but being all undreſt and ill, 
the Officer has takew my word for 
my appearance to Morrow ; it ſeems 
they ſaw me when I went from my 
Loagings and purſued me; haſte 
to me, for T ſhall need your Coun: 


el. 
To 
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To Silvia. 


Y eternal joy, my affliction 

15 1nexpreflible at the news 

you ſend me of your being ſur- 
priz'd'; Iam not able to wait on 
thee yet——not being ſufter'd to 
leave the Cabal, I only borrow 
this minute to tell thee rhe ſenſe of 
my Advocate in this caſe ; which 
was, 1t thou ſhould*ft be taken, 
there was no way, no Law to 
ſave thee from being raviſh'd from 
my arms, but that of Marrying 
thee to ſome body whom I can 
truſt; this we have often diſcoursd 
and thou haft often vow'd thor't 
do any thing rather than kill me 
with a feparation ; reſolve then, 
oh thou charmer of my Soul, to 
do a deed, that though the name 
would 


a —. 
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would fright thee, only can pre- 
frve both thee and me; it 15— 
1nd tho it have no other terrour 
n it than the name, I faint to 
feak 1t----to Marry S4/vz2 ; yes, 
thou muſt marry; tho thou art 
nine as faſt as Heaven can make 
w, yet thou muſt Marry ; I've 
itch'd upon the property,'tis Bri/- 
wd,him I can only truſt in this at- 
ar; itis but joining hands—no 
nore, my Silv7a,--Brilljard's a Gen- 
man, tho a Cadet, and may be 
ippoſed, to pretend to ſo great 
: happineſs, and whoſe only 
trme is want of Fortune ; hes 
undſom too, well made, well 
ed, and ſo much real eſteem he 
ws for me, and I've ſo * oblig'd 
un, that I'm confident he'll pre- 
ad no farther than to the honour 
fowning thee in Court ; P'lI tie 
trom it, 'nay, he dares not 


vt, Pl trult him with my Life--- 


but 


——_— 
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but oh, Sz/vi4 15 more--think of it, 
and this night we will perform it, 
there being no other way to keep 
Silvia eternally 


Philander's. 


To Silva. 


T Ow, my adorable S/via, you 
have truly necd of all that 
heroick bravery of mind I ever 
thought thee Miſtreſs of; for S1/- 
v14, Coming from thee this Morn- 
ng, and riding full ſpeed for Pars, 
I was met, iſtopt and ſeiz'd for 


High-Treaſon, by the King's Mel . 


lengers, and poſſibly may fall a 
lacrifice to the anger of an it 
cens'd Monarch ; my Silvia, bear 
this laſt ſhock of Fate with a cou- 
rage 
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rage worthy thy great and glori- 
ous Soul ; *tis but a little Separati- 
on, Silvia, and we {hall one da 
meet again ; by Heaven, I find 
no other ſting in Death but part- 
ing with my Srfvia, and every 
parting wou'd have been the ſame; 
| might have died by thy diſdain, 
thou mightſt have grown weary 
of thy Philander, have lov'd ano- 
ther, and have broke thy Vows, 
and tortur'd me to Death theſe 
crueller ways ; but fate 15 kinder 
to me, and I go bleſt with my 
Sitvia's Love, for which Heaven 
may do much, for her dear ſake, 
to recompence her Faith, a Maid 
ſo innocent and true to Sacred 
Love ; expect the beſt, my lovely 
dear, the worſt has this Comfort 
nt, that I ſhall die, my Charming 
Mtvia's 


Philander. 
To 
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To Philander. 


'LL only ſay, thou dear Sup 
I porter of my Soul, that if Ph/. 
Lander dies, he ſhall not goto Hea- 
ven without his Si/via,---By Hea- 
ven and Earth I ſwear it, I cannot 
live without thee, nor {halt thoy 
dic without thy 

Silvia, 


To Stlvia, 


QE E, ſee, my Adorable Ange, 
z_) what Cares the Powers Above 
take of Divine Innocence, true 
Love and Beauty ; oh, ſee what 
they have done for their darling 
Silvia; could they do leſs ? 


Know, 
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Know, my dear Maid, that af- 
ter being examined before the 
King, 1 was found Guilty enough 
to be committed to the | Baftile, 
(kom whence, if I had gone, 1 
never had returned, but to my 
Death) but the Meſſenger into 
whoſe hands I was committed re- 
fulng other Guards, being alone 
with- me, in my. own 'Coach, I 
refolv*d to Kill it I could noiather 
way oblige him to favour my e- 
ſcape; I tried with Gold before I 
ſhew'd my Dagger, and that pre- 
raid, a way leſs criminal, and I 
tave taken — a {mall 
Cottage near the Sea-ſhore, where 
| wait for Sz{via; and though my 
ite depend upon my flight, nay, 
more, the lite of Si/vza, I cannot 
0 without her ; dreſs your ſelf 
then, my deareſt, in your Boys 
Cloarhs, and haſte with Britjard, 
Whither this Seaman will condu&t 
thee 
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thee, whom I have lured to ſet ys 
on ſome Shore of Satety ; bring 
what News you can learn of Ce. 
ſario; T would not have him dic 
poorly after all his mighty Hopes, 
nor be conducted to a Scattold with 
{ſhouts of Joy, by that uncertain 
Beaſt the Rabble, who us'd to {top 
hisChariot-wheels with fickleAdo- 
rations when e'er he look*d abroad 
-— by Heaven, I pity him; but 
Silvia's Preſence will chaſe away 
all Thoughts, but thoſe of Love, 
from 


Philandez. 
I need not bid 
thee haſte. 


| 
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The Epliltle. 


ſome ſmall degree to your Diverſion, 
in a place where there is found ſo 
little In order to it I ſent you the 
firſt part by one of your Officers, of 
which this is a Continuation. But 
betng oblig a to lay it by for other 
more material buſineſs, it has had the 
misfortune not to approach you till 
now, and to which Hononr it has nc- 
#bing to intitle it, but that of bearing 
your Name before it, which will put 
a walue upon it to the World, And 
fince I never was of a Nature to 
hoard any Good to my peculiar uſe, 
"tis with great ſatisfaction I am, by 
this ſhort charafter of you,diſtributing 
a Bl:ſſing to that part of Mankind 
nyo have not that cf Knowing you. 
For there is an unſpeakable pon”r and 
pleaſure in ovliging 5 and "tis 4 pain 
zo the good-natur'd to conceal any 
thing, whoſe Communication ma) 
gratifie che World, and I ain uncaſi 
when a good Man is not as well 
unact- 
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Dedicatory. 


wider ſtood by every body as by my ſelf”; 
ond I boaſt that Honour here, with 
more Vanity than of any other Hap- 
pineſs. Tho" I know, I ſhall be 
wmnſur'd by your Lovers for ſaying 
b little where ſo much is aue : 
But fince I write to the number 
thit do not know you, rather than 
thoſe that do, this will at leaſt ſuf- 
fce to ſhew how fine a thing Man 
can be, ſo qualify'd and ſet out by 
nature for eternal eſteem. For, Sir, 
there is in you ſomething, beſides 
the common Vertues of your Sex, [0 
ewaging , ſome Art in Nature ſa 
pecnliar to your ſelf, ſo inſinuating 
into the Soul, that there is not 
found any thing ſo dull in Humax- 
kind as nut to love, howour, and value 
yu : Nor ts that Man born that is 
your Enemy, 320 not even amon 
thiſe Phanatical Diſpoſitions, whoſe 
principles and opinions are ſo diſtant 
from thoſe Honeſt and Generous 
A 4 One's 


The Epiltle 


ones of yours ; at leaſt they lowe the 
Man tho" they rail at his Notions. 
eſter the Per [9a tho they abami- 
nate the Loyallift ; or can I refleit os 
the excellency of your 'l emper, but 
I think you born to put the ill-aa- 
tur d World into good Humour, Tos 
are always eaſie without Aﬀe tation, 
merry without extravagance, ene: 
rows, liberal, and good withous Yb 
pity, ſedate and even without con 
ſtratnt, cheerful and calm as inng- 
Cence , tho' the World ſtorm ana 
reel with mad confuſion, ſtill from 
the ſerenity of your Lyoks we read 
the fair weather in your min, which 
tim's or ſoaſyns can 12: ver diſcompoſe 
whit, : all COS W WI With VOY Runs 
ana Country. You have a ereatie(s 
of $94, wh: Cl) 4 * ſeerns As if fate 
aurſt not op} refs, an he who is ff 
TY: uy MATH Ce Hl within , meeas 
Rt FEYOWu le t the I} orld for E lows 
20m, and who is ambitions of more 
that 
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Dedicatory. 
than you poſſeſs, does but purchaſe 


in empty name at the expence of his 
Repoſe and Senſe , and leſſens his 
Glory by equalling it to a Title. 
The Sun at noon is no wonder , but 
to ſee as great an illumination in 4 
Star, tho? of the firſt magnitude, we 
aze at with Admiration. Little 
(that Trifle which you can command 
when you pleaſe, and which tis far 
greater to merit than to wear, ) 
ſerves rather to render Vice more 
apparent than to elevate the wertues. 
Heav'n has made you more truly 
bappy, and has ſet no Bleſſing at 
too wait a diſtance for your reach ; 
but has ſubdued even all your Wiſhes 
to your Pon'r, and left you almoſt 
mthing to ask : having {uited your 
Fame and Fortune to the greatneſs 
of your Mind. 

How ſoon at the choice of the moſt 
glorious Senate, that ever bleſt the 
Land, was your wvalu'd name ſnatch'd 


by 


The Epiſtle 
by every glea ana gius #0 Vore, 
and made the Mulick of the haps; 


Day, when black Excluſioners were 
Jaſt' damn'd from the Field, ani 


only {auch HF: eatnted Supporters of 


the Royal Cauſe, eoug ht worthy to 
bear 4 part in ſs glorious 4 Conrern 

as Giving Ce/r his De. Here, 
Sir you appecr 4 in your proper 
Sphere Aiſper ins t that da; lin Ver tie 
of your Soul, {rviſhly TIUVIRC, 0 
neroiufly diſpoſe wo and dealrne ont 
According to your miohty Mind, and 
had the glory EVR of oblieins a Mo 
narch, than whi ich 7 "thing could be 
a gre: eter ſatisfa: tom to yorr. But, 
Sir, 10s dg all thinss with a perfed 
Ca , and even Buſineſs, tht 
fort ' of Lafes YO 7Eader {off ans 
C7 LLE 5 Ti 190% alone were crew 
ted to manage ire Concerns of th: 
world, you make buſine {s your ple a are 
and arverſinn, and laugh et thoſe 
that fatinue themſelves with miahty 


if urs, 


? 
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uirs,aud mho afſumelike Trincilo, 
; dull Gravity, to be eftcemd preat, 
nſe, aud -buſfie, \ while you aifcover 
my. the beſt : and nobleſt part of 
neſs, the effects. of it, the Teſt, 
the Gentleman ſo handſomnly conceals, 
we perceive it wo more than Fairy 
Houſmifery,which is ſtill ted in the 
bades and ſilence of the ng ht, when 
Mirtals are aſleep , amd who find all 


fur end clean in the Morning, but 


canndr Sueſs” at rhe inviſible Hand 
that did it. ,T armfo good a Subjett 
the? "wiſh all' his: Majeſty's work 
ane by ſuch hands, heads and hearts, 
ſo efefFual and ſo faithful ; and 
they we ſhall fear 0 more Rebelli- 
ons, but every Man ſhall bask ſecures 


| under his own Vine that has 
| *ne— For my part Thave only eſcapd 


feaing by the Rebels, to ſtarve 
ways ſecurely in my own native Prox 
vince of Poetry, tho? I am as well 
Ped at our late Vittory, an 
j 


the growing Glories of my Kzjng, a; 

he that has got a Commiſſion by it, 

if” 1 may have this Happineſs added 

toit, of ftill retaining the Honow 

of your Friendſhip, and be ſtill num» 
ed in the 


The Epiſtle, &+c. 


Crowd of, 


Your moſt Obliged 
Humble Servant, 


A. B. 
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The Second Part by the ſame 
Hand. 


Th: A {\ © [#; 1 E N F. 


T the end of the firſt 
Part of theſe Letters, we 


leit Piilander 1MPpAtIENt- 
ly waiting on the Sea-Shore = 
the approach of the lovely 5:1, 
who accordingly came to bios 


dreſt 


dreſt like a Youth, co ſecure "oy 
ſelt from a Diſcovery. They ſtaid 
not long to careſs each other 
but he taking the welcome Maid 
in his Arms with a tranſported 
joy bore her to a {mall Veſſel, 
that lay ready near the Bach; 
where with only Prillj:rd and 
two Men Servants, they put to 
Sea, and paſt into Hani, lan- 
ding at the neare(t Port : where, 
after having refreln'd themſelves 
for two or three days, they paſt 
torward towards tne By, ty NY7 
via fall remaining under that a. 
miable diſgulec : but in their pal- 
lage from Town to Town, which 
is fometimes by Coach, and other 


times by Boat, they chanc'd one | 
day to encounter a young Hz: 
linder of a more than ordinary 
Gallantry for thac Country , © 
degenerate from good Manners | 


and almoſt common Civiliy, | 
and 


= 


2nd fo far ſhort of all the good 
qualities that made themlelves 
zppear in this young Nobleman. 
He was very handfom, well made, 
well dreſt, and very well attended ; 
and whom we will call O&avro, 
and who, young as -he was, was 
one of the States of Holland ; 
he ſpoke admirable good French, 
and had a vivacity and quickneſs 
of Wit, unuſual with the Natives 
of that part of the World, and 
almoſt above all the reſt of his 


Sex : Philanaer and Silvin having. 


already agreed for the Cabin of 
the Veſle] that was tocarry them 
to the next Stage, Ofavio came 
to0 late to have any place there 
but amongſt the common crowd :; 
waich the Maſter of the Veſſel, 
who knew him, was much troubl'd 
at, and addreſt himſelf as civilly ac 
he cou'd toPh1ilander ro beg permit: 
lion for one Stranger of quality 

B 2 to 


"3: 
tro diſpoſe of himlſclt in the Cabin 
for that day : Ph//::4cr being well 
enough pl-as'd, fo to make an ac. 
quaintance with ſome of power of 
that Country, readily conſented ; 
and Ofawn enter'd with an addrel; 
ſo graceful and obliging , that at 
firſt ſight he inclin'd P/ilanatr's 
Heart to a Friend{hip with him, 
and on the other fide the lovely 
perſon of Ph//1z4er,the qualitythat 
appear'd in his Face and [ſein ob- 
lig'd O#avis to become no lets 
his Admirer. But when he alu: 
ted $z/viz, who appeard to him 
a Youth of Quality, he was 
extreamly charm'd with her pret- 
ty Gayety, and anunuſual ir and 
Life in her Addreſs and Mcstion, 
he felr a ſecret Joy and Pleaſure 
play about his tovl he knew not 
why, and wes el: 10ſt angry that 
hefeit ſuch an emo:ion for a youth, 
tho' the molt lovely thai he 
ver 


! 
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rer ſaw. After the krit Compli- 
ments, they fell into Diſcourſe of 
: thouſand indittcrent things: and 
if he were pleas'dat hr(t ſight with 
the two Lovcrs, he was whol- 
I; charm'd by their Converſation, 
_— that of the amiable 
Youth ; who well enough pleas'd 
with « Young Stranger, or elle 
hitherto having met nothing ſo 
accomplith'd 1n her ſhort Travels ; 
ad indeed def] P21rihg to meet a- 
oy ſuch ; ſhe pat on all her Gay- 
ey and Charms of Wit, and made 
5 abſolute a Conqueſt as was 
roſible for her —_—_ Sex to 
@ overa Man, who wasa great 
admircy of the ot hom and ſurely 
the lovely Maid never appear'd 
b charming and deſirable as that 
ly ; they "din'd tozether in the 
Cabin : ; and after Dinner repos d 
01 little Matrefſe+ by each others 
ide, where every Motion, every 


B 3 Limb 


_ 


TD 


Limb as care'eſly ſhe lay, diſco- 
verd a thouſand Graces, and more 
and more enflam'd the now he- 
ginning Lover ; ihe cou'd not 
move, nor {mile, nor {peak, nor or- 
der any charm about 9007 but had 
ſome peculiar Grace that begun 
to make him uncalie ; and from 
2 thouſand little Modeſties both 
in her Bluſhes and Motions he 
had a ſecret .hope {re was not 
what ſhe ſeem'd, but of that Sex 
whereof ſhe dilcover'd fo many 
Softneſſes and Beauties ; tho' to 
what advantage that hope woud 
amount to his Repole, was yet 2 
diſquiet he had not conſider 
nor telt : Nor could he by any 
fondnes between them or indil: 
cretion of Love , conceive how 
the lovely Strangers were allied ; 

he only hop'd, and had no 
thoughts of Fear, or any thing 
that cou'd check his mew beg1n- 
ning 


Cy 
Wo 

ring flame, Whyre thus they 
paſs 4 the Afternoon, they 8sk'd a 
thouſand Queſtions, Of Lovers, 
Of the Country and Manners, 
and their Security and Civility 
to Strangers; tO all which Ofavio 
:nſwer'd is 2a Man, who wou'd 
rccommend the Place and Perſons 
purely to oblige their ſtay ; for 
now Self intereſt makes him ſay 
all things in favour of it ; andof 
nis OWN | Friendſhip, oflers them 
all the Service of a Man of Power, 
and who coud make an IntereſF 
nthoſe that had more than him- 
ſelt; much he proteſted, much he 
0:erd, and yet no more than he 
deſign'd to make good on all oc- 
cations, which they receiv'd with 
an Acknow :cdgment, that plainly 
Aalcover'd a Generolity and Qua- 
liry above the om rate of 


Men ; fo thar finding in each other 


occalions for Love and Fr iend{hip, 
i; f they 


"Pre ” 


they mutually prote(t it,and nobly 
entertaind 1 IC. Octavio ti told his na me 
and quality,letrnothingunſaid that 
might confirm the Love ers of his 
ſincerity F | his begor 2 confidence in 
Phil:zzi4-7., whoin return to! or 1:m 
{0 minch of his Circumitances as 
Tu, Ee'dto let him k now þ 1e Was 
erion ſo unfortunate to have occa- 
fond the di,pleaſure of his Kin 
ag21nit him, and thar he cord not 
Continue with any repole 1n that 
Kinzdom, whoſe Monarch thi uoht 
him no longer fr for thoſe Ho- 
nours he h: ad rage receiv'd : 
Ofzvio renew d his Proteftations 
of ſervin> him « h 31S 19t Tett and 
fortune,w hich the other receiving 
wich all the gallant Modeſty of 
an unfortunate Man, they came 
a-ſhore where OZa7-i4's Coaches 
and Equipage waiting his com- 
ing to condut him to his Houſe, 
he ofter*d his new Friends the beſt 


of 
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of 'em to carry them to their 
Lodging , which he had often 
rrels'd might be his own Palace 3 
hyt that beztna refusd as too 
reat an honour, he wou'd himſelf 
Fe them plac d 1n ſome on-,w hich 
he thought might be moſt ſuira- 
ble to their Quality ; they ex- 
cus'd the trouble, but heprels'd too 
eagerly tohe deny d, and he cond'1- 
Red them to a Merchant's Houle 
not far from his own, ſo Love 
had con:riv'd for the better ma- 
nagement of tis new Aﬀeiir of 
bis Heart, winch he relolvd tos 
purſue, be the fair Objett of what 
Sex ſoever ; But atier having 


: 
well eaough recommended ein © 
the Care of the Merchant tie 
touzht it Jaſtice to leave ?em to 
their reſt, tho' with abindance 
O! a! CLIncy , i 00K * IA & 
c a i | ' 
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a haſty Supper got him{clf put 
to Bed : Not to {leep ; for now 
he had other Buſineſs : Love took 
him now to task and askd his heart 
a thouſand Queſtions. I hen twas 
he found the Idea of rhar fair 
unknown had abſolute poſſeſſion 
there : Nor was he ar all dil 

leas'd to find he was a Captive ; 

is Youth and Quality promiſe 
his Hopes a thouſand Advantages 
2bove all other Men : but when 
he refle&ted on the Beauty of Phi. 
Lander, on his Charming Youth 
and Converſation,and every Grace 
that adorns a Conqueror , he 
grew inflam'd, diſordered, reſtlels, 
angry, and out of Love with his 
own Attractions ; conlider*d every 
Beauty of his own Perſon, and 
found *em, or ..t leaſt thought em, 
infinitely ſhort of thoſe of his now 
fan(i'd Rival; yet *rwas a Rival 
that he cou'd not hate, nor did his 
paſſion 
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paſſion abate one thought of his 
Friendſhip for Philaxzder, but 
rather more encreas'd it , inſo- 
much that he once refolv'd it ſhou'd 
ſurmount his Love if poſſible, at 
leaſt he left ir on the upper hand, 
till time (hou d make a better dil- 
covery. When tir'd with thought 
well ſuppoſe him aſleep, and ſee 
how our Lovers far'd. Who being 
lodg'd all on one Stair-Caſe (that 
s Philander, Silvia, and Brillard) 
it was not hard for the Lover to 
ſeal into the longing Arms oft 
the expeQting Silvia; no Fatigues 
of tedious Journeys and little 
Voyages had abated her Fondneſs 
or his Vigour ; the night was like 
the firſt, all Joy ! all Tranſport ! 
Bri//jard lay fo near as to be 
a Witneſs to all their Sighs of 
Love, and little ſoft Murmurs,who : 
now began from a Servant to be 
permitted as an humble Com- 

| Panion 
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panion 3 ince he had had the Ho- 
nour of being married to Wzia, 
though yet he durlt not lift his 
Eyes or Thoughts that way : yet 
it might be perceivd he was me- 
lancholy and ſullea when cer 
he ſaw their Daliances ; nor coud 
he know the Joys his Lord 
nightly ſtole, without an Im- 
patience; which it but minced or 
known perhaps had coſt him 
his Life. He began from the 
Thoughts ſhe was his Wite, to 
fancy fine Enjoyment , to fancy 
Authority which he durtt nor 
aflume, and often wiſh'd his Lord 
wou'd grow cold as pc (ieiling 
Lovers do , that then he might 
advance his hope, when he !hond 
ever abandon or ll;eglit her : He 
cou'd not ſce her kifs'd without 
bluſhing with Reſentment, but it 
he has afifted to undreſs bim fer 
ner Bed, he was ready to die 

WiIty 
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with Anger, and wou'd grow lick, 
nd leave the Office to himlelf: He 
ud not ſee her naked Charms, 
ter Arms ſtretch*d out to receive a 
Lover with impatient Joy with- 
out Madneſs ; to fee her claſp 
tim faſt when he threw him- 
{if into her foft white Boſom, 
ind ſmother bim with Kiſles : No, 
he cou'd not bear it now, and al. 
nolt loſt his Reſpe&t when he 
beheld it , and grew ſawcy un- 
rrcetv'd. And *'twas 1n vain that 
he look'd back upon the Reward 
he had to ſtand fer that ne- 


(ſary Cypher a Husband. In vain 


te conlider'd tie Reaſons why, 
:nd the occaſion wherefore : he 
now ſeeks for Preſidents of 
wurp'd Dominazon , and thinks 
nels his Wife, and has forgot 
that he's her Creature, and Ph:- 
'waer's Vaſſal, Theie | houghts 
vſturbd bim all the Night, and 

a 
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2 certain Jeatoulie, or rather 
Curioſity to liſten to ,every Mo- 
tion of the Lovers, while they 
were employd after a different 
manner. 

Next Day it was debated what 
was beſt to be done as to their 
Condutt in that place: or whe- 
ther $:/via ſhould yet own her 
Sex or not ; but {he pleasd with 
the Cavalier 1n her ſelf, begg'd 
ſhe might live under that diſguiſe. 
Which indeed gave her a thou: 
ſand Charms to thole which Na- 
ture had already beltow'd on her 
Sex;and P;//1nder was well enough 
pleas'd ſhe ſhould continue in that 
agreeable dreſs, which did not only 
add to her Beauty, tur gave her a 
thouland little Priv ledges, which 
otherwiſe wou'd have beendeny'd 
to Women, though in a Country 
ot much Freedom. Every Day 
ihe appear'd in the Tour, ſhe fail'd 
Not 


her 
Vio- 
ey 
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not to make a Conqueſt on ſome 
unguarded Heart of the fair Sex : 
Nor was it long e'er {he receiv'd 
Bilet Denx from molt of the moſt 
accompliſh'd who cou'd ſpeak and 
write French. This gave them a 
pleaſure in the midit of their un- 
lucky Exile ; and ſhe fail'd not 
to boaſt her Conquelts to Of7arz), 
who every day gave all his Hours 
to Love, under the diſguiſe of 
Friendſhip, and every Day re- 
ceivd new Wounds, both from 
her Converſation and Beauty, and 
every day confirmd him more 
in his firſt belief, that ſhe was a 
Woman : and that conhirm'd his 
Love, Bur ſtill he took care to 
hide his Paſſion with a Gallantry 
that was natural to him, and to 
very few beſides; and he manag'd 
bis Eyes, which were always full 
of Love ſo equally to both, that 
when he was ſoft and fond it 

appear'd 
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appear'd more his natural Hy. 
mour than from any particular 
Cauſ:; and that vou may b-lieve 
that a! 1 the arts of Gallaatry, and 
_ of g20d Mar agement were 
re peculiarly 1115 chan anthers, 
his 8 Race was 1l'u'trioi's, being de. | 
ſcended from that of the Pritices 
of )r4nze and great Birth willfhine 
through and ſhow it ſe'f 1n ſpight 
of Education and Obſcurity : But 
OF avi» had ail thoſe Additions 
thar render a '\ian truly Great and | | 
Brave; and this is the Charafter | 
of him that was next nndone by 
ur unfortunate and fatal Beau. 
ty. Ar this rate for ſometime 
they liv'd thus diſguisd under 
feign'd Names, Oc Favs ; o omitting 
nothing that might oblige 'em in 
the higheſt degree , and haroly 
any tiny was talk'd of but the 
new ain : wtiful Stranzers, 
wed ozcts 1n all places over 
th 
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the Ladies are weil worthy, both 
for their Rarety and Comedy, 
to be related intirely by them- 
ſelves in a Novel, Otavuo every 
dy faw with abundance of plea- 
ſure the. little Revenges of Love 
02 thole Womens hearts who had 
made before cel Conqueſlts over 
him, and ſtrove by all the gay 

reſents he made a young F/l- 

mnd (for fo they calPd Silvia,) 
to make him appear unreſiſtable 
tothe Ladics ; and while S:/v:2 
pave them new Wounds, Octawzo 
jaild not to receive 'em tOO a- 
mong the Crowd, till at laſt he 
became a contirm'd Slave to the 
ovely Unknown ; and that which 
was yet more ſtrange, {he capti- 
vated the Men no leſs than the 
Women, who often gave her Se- 
zintdes under her Window, with 
Songs fitted to the Courtſhip of 
a Boy, all which added to 
their 
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their Diverſion : But Fortune had 
ſmil'd long c::0ugh, and now grey 
weary of 05 icing, [he wes rel). 
ved to undecci. . both Sexes, and 
let 'em ſte the error. 2f their love; 
for S:/:;4 {ell into a * caver lo vio- 
lent that Ph /ander no longer hop'd 
for her recovery, infomuch that 
ſhe was oblig'd to own her Sex 
and take Women Servants out of 
decency. This made the fir{t diſco- 
very of whoand what they were, 
and for which every body languilht 
under a ſecret Grief, But Octavi 
who now was not only conhirmd 
ſhe was a Woman, but that ſh: 
was neither Wife to Philanavr, 
nor cou'd in almoſt ail po liblli- 
ty ever be ſo: That ſhe was Is 
Miſtreſs, gave him hope that [he 
might one day as well be con- 
Quer q by him ; an4 he found her 
Youth, her Bea: ary, and her Qualt 
ty, merited all his Pains of 1 
vii 
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viſh Courtſhip. And now there 
remains no more than the fear of 
her dying to oblige bun 1mme- 
diately to a diſcovery of his Pal- 
fon, too violent now by his new 
Hope to be longer conceal'd, but 
Decency forbids he ſhou'd now 
purſue the dear deſign ; he wait. 
ed and made Vows for her re- 
covery 3 vilited her, and found 
Philander the moſt deplorable 
Objeft that Deſpair and Love 
con'd render him, who lay eter- 
nally weeping on her Bed, and 
no Coun'el or Perſwafion con'd 
remove him thence 3 bur if by 
chance they made him ſenfible 
twas for her Repoſe, he wou'd 
depart to eaſe his Mind by new 
Torments, he wou'd rave and tear 
bis delicate Hair. Hoh and weep 
upon Offivio's Bolom, and a thou- 
land times begin to unfold the 
Nory, alrzady known to the 
Generous 
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generous Rival ; deſpair and hopes 
of pity trom him, made him ut- 
rer all : And one day, when by 
the Advice of th- Phyſician he 
was forc'd to quit the Chamber 
to give her reſt, he carried Oz 
w/1to his own, and told him from 
the beginning, all the Story of 
his Love with the charming Sul 
v4; and with it all the Story of 
his Fate : Octavio 1ghing ( tho! 
glad of the Opportunity) told him 
his Aﬀairs were already but too 
well known, and that he feard 
his Safety from that Diſcovery, 
ſince the States had oblig'd them- 
ſelves to harbour no declard E- 
nemy to the French King, At 
this News our young Unfortunate 
ſhew'd a Reſentment that was ſo 
movinz, that even Oc«vi9, who 
felt a ſecret Joy at the Thoughts 
of his departure, cou'd no longer 
refrain from Pity and Tendernels, 
cvyen 
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wento a Wiſh that he were leſs 
whappy, and never to part from 
Silvia; But Love ſoon grew again 
rumphant in his heart, and all he 
coud ſay was, that he wou'd afford 
himthe aids of all his Power in this 
Encounter ; which with the ac- 
knowledgments of a Lover, whole 
Life depended on it, he receiv'd 
and parted with him, who went to 
karn what was decreed in Coun- 
al concerning him. While P-1- 
linger returnd to Si/via the moſt 
dejetted Lover that ever Fate 
rroduc'd ; where he had not [igh*d 
away above an hour but he re- 
civd a Billet by Od 42:70's Page 
from his Lord ; he went to his 
own Apartment to read it, fraring 
t might contain fomerthing too 
ad for him to be ab'e to hold his 
Temper at the reading of, and 
wich wou'd infallibly have di- 
turd'd the repoſe of S:/-/4, who 
{har*d 
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{1:ar'd in every cruel Thought of 
Ph:lander's : when he was alone he 


PC 
Octavio to Philander. 


My Lora, 
Had rather die than be the un: 
Jy gratetul Meſſenger of News, 
which I am ſenſible will proye 
{ſo fatal to you, and which will 
be beſt expreſsd in feweſt Words: 
"Tis decreed, that you muſt rerire 
from the United Provinces in four 
and twenty Hours, it you will 
fave a Life that 1s dear to me and 
Silvia, there being no other Se- 
Ccurity againſt your being renderd 
up to the King of Frazce. Support 
it we'l, and hope all things from 
the aſſiſtance of, 
Fe ounce! lour Octavio. 
Wedneſday, 
Philanatr 


open'd it, and read this. 


of 
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Philanacr having finiſh'd the 
wading of this, remain'd a 
chie wholly without hfe or mo- 
in, when coming to himſelt 
x (ghd and cry'd ——- Why —- 
'rmell trifling Life ——— Tf of the 
m Extreams one muſt be choſen, 
her than 1'll abandon Slivia , 
Il fay and be deliver'd up a Vis 
tim to incenſed France 
Tis but a Life——— At beſt I never 
ulu'd thee —-———< 43d now 1 [cor 


—  — -— 


lvia's Tears ! Then taking a 
ſty turn or two about his Cham- 
tr, he pawſing, cry d-——— Bt 
by my ſtay I ruin both Silvia and 
my ſelf, her life depends on mine ; 
end tis impoſſible hers can be pre- 
fad when mine is in danger : 
"1 retiring T1 ſhall ſhortly again be 
eſt with her ſiht in a more ſafe Se- 


poorly to be made a publick Scorn 


70 


” preſerve thee at the Price of 


emity ; 'by ſtaying I reſign my ſelf 
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to France, and the rruel Myr 
acrer of Silvia, Now 'twas, after 
an hundred Furns and Pawles in- 
termixt which Sighs and Ravings, 
that he reſolv'd for both their ſate- 
ties to retire; and having a 
while longer debated within him- 
ſelf how. and where , and alittle 
time ruminated on his hard pur: 
ſuing Fate, grown to a calm of 
Grief (leſs ealte to be born than 
Rage) he haſts to S:/v/a, whom 
he found ſomething more cheer- 
fal than belore, but dares nct 
acquaint her w ith the Commands 
he had to depart -— = Bur filently 
he views her, while Tears of 
Love and Grief g! [ide nnperce!ve- 

ably from his tine Eyes, bis 
cl grows tenderer at every look, 
and Pty and Cor mpaY on joyning 
to his Love and his Deſpairs \ fe 
him on che wrack of Life and 
now belicving it leſs pain ney 
than 


we . 
M$. 


than to leave Si/v:a, reſolves to dif- 
obey, and dare the worſt that ſhall 
befal him ; he yet had ſome glim- 
mering hope, as Lovers have, that 
ſome kind chance will prevent his 
ooing or being deliverd up, he 
truſts much to the Friendſhip of 
UZrvio, v/hole power, joynd with 
that of his Uncle, (who was one 
of the States ailo, and whom he 
had an Aſcendant over, as his Ne- 
phew and his Heir) mtglit ferve 
him; he therefore ventures to 
move him to Compaion by this 
lollowing Letter, 


Philander to ORtavio. 


Know, my Lord, that the Exer- 

1 ciſe of Vertue and Juſtice is ſo 
innate to your Sou}, and ſo fixt 
to the very Principle of a gene- 
rous Commonwealths man that 
he if where 
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where thoſe are in competition, tis 
neithcr Birth, Wealth, or B'orious 
Merit, that can render the un! for- 
tunate condemn'd by you, worthy 
of your Pity or Pardon : Your 
very Sons and Fathers fall before 
your Juſtice, and ris Creme e- 
nouglito offend (tto' innocently) 
the leaſt of your v holfom Laws.to 
tall under the Extremity of their 
Rigour. I am not 1gnorant netther 
how flouriſhing thts neceiſary Ty- 
ranny, this Jawtul Opprethon, ren 
ders your State ; how {ate and 
glorious ; how ſecure trom Ene- 
mies at home, (thole worſt of 
Foes) and how fear'd by cove 1- 
broad : P Irſue then, Sir, your ju 
{tihable Method, and (tiii be high 
and mighty, retain your ancient 
Romz:n Vertue, and till be grear as 
Rom: her ſelf in her he 1gHht of Glo- | 
rious Commonwealths ; Tile your 


{tubborn Natives by Ker excellent 
Exam- 


[a8 


Examples, and let the heighth of 
vour Ambition be only to be as ſe- 
rerely Juſt, as rigid:y Good as you 
vieaſe, bur like her too, be pitiful 
Strangers, and diſpenſe a noble 
Charity to the diſtrels'd, compal- 
lonate a poor wandring young 
Van, who flies to you for Refuge, 
loft to his Native Home, loſt to 
his Fame, his Fortune, and his 
Friends ; and has only left him 
the knowledge of his Innocence 
to fupport him from falling on 
his own Sword, to end an unfor- 
tunate Life, purſu'd every where, 
and {afe no where ; a Lite whoſe 
only Refuge 15 Ocievios Goddnels; 
nor 1s it barely to preſerve this 
Like that I have recourſe to that 
only as my Sanctuary , and like 
an humble Slave implore. your 
Pity - Oh, Oftavn, pity my 
Youth, and interceed for my 
lay yet a little longer : Your ſelf 

C 2 makes 


m-:kesone of the illuſtrious rumber 


L {hs grave, the wiſe, and mich. 
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ry Council, your Uncle and Re. 
lations make up another conlide. 
rable part of it, and you are too 
dear to all, ro fin d a refulſal of 
your Juſt and Compalizonate Ap- 
plication. Oh! whar fault have [ 
committed againit you, that [ 
{hou'd not find a ſafety here: as 
well as thoſe charg'd with the 
{ame Crime with me, tho of leſs 
quality ? Many I have encounter'd 
here of our unlucky Party, who find 
a ſafety among you : Is my Birth 
a Crime ? Or does the greatnels 
of that augmemt my owilt? have 
I broken any of your Laws, com- 
mitted any Outrage ? Do they 
ſuſpe& me for a Spie to France ! 
Or do I hold any Correſpondence 
with that ungrateful Nation.? 
Does my Religion, Principle, of 
Opinion Ciffer trom yours? Canl 
delign 


( <2 

deſign the ſubverſion of yout 
oloriows State? Can Iplor, cabal, 
or mutiny alone? Oh charge me 
with (ome offence,or your {elves of 
injuſtice. Say, why lam ceny'd my 
length of Earch amongſt you, if i 
de? Or why to breath the open 
Air, if I live, fince I ſhall neither 
oppreſs the one, nor infect the 
other? but on the contrary am rea- 
dy with my {word, my youth, and 
Blood to ſerve ycu, and bring 
my little Aids on all occaſions ro 
yours: and ſhou'd be proud of the 
Glory to die for you in Battle, 
who wou'd deliver me up a Sa- 
enhice to Frauce. Oh ! where O#a- 
vis 15 the glory or vertne of this. 
Pu&@1lio, for *tis no other ? There 


awe noLaws tiat bind you to ut, 


no cb'igatory Article of Nations, 
dit an unneceſſary complemenc 
made a Nemine contradicen'e of 
your Senate, that argues noching 
C23 bur 


but ill nature, and cannot recound 
lo 2Ny Ones auvantege :; atf 11] Na. 
tare thar's level! dat me alone ; tor 
many [ found here, and many 
{hall leave under the fame circum: 
ſtances with me ; tis only me 
whom you have mark d 0: t the 
Victim to attone for al! : weil chen, 
my Lord, if nothing can move 
vou to a fafety for this unfortu- 

nate, at leaſt be fo mercitul to ſu- 
{pend your Cru?'ty a little, yet 
a lirtle, and poſſibly I ſhall render 
you the Body of ' Phil :n1:r, tho' 
dead, toſend into [r.0.a5thetro- 
phy of your fide Ty 1 ro thitCrown: 
Oh vet '2 little itay your criel Sen- 
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Han it clarms about your lieart, 
it 


if-ever YOu have knowa a Pain 
2nd Pleaſure from fair Eyes , or 
the tranſporting Joys of Beauty. 
Pity 2 Youth undone by Love ind 
Ambition, thoſe powerful Conque- 
rors of the young, ——— Pity, oh 
Pity a Youth that dies, and will 
eerlong no more complain upon 
your Rigors. Yes, my Lord, he 
dies without the force of a ter- 
ifying Sentence, without the grim 
Reproaches of ap angry Judg,with- 
out the . foon conſulted Arbi- 
ary —--— Guilty ! of. a ſevere 
and haity jury, w ithout the 
ceremony of the Scaffold, Ax, and 
Hang man, and the : Clamors of 1n- 
canſi dering© Irowds ; all wh ich me 
lancholy Ceremonies re nder deat 
10 terrible w nic Cie wou'd fall 
Ke atle llnmibers upon the eye - 
ids, and which in Field I wou'd 
Eaconnter with that joy I wou'd 
Fe lacred Thing I love ! But oh, 
2 T 
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I fear my Fate 15 in the luyely 
S:/via and in her dying Eyes you 
may read it, in her languiſhing 
Face youll ſee how near it 1s 
approach'd. Ah! will you not ſuffer 
me to attend it there ? by her 


| dear (ide] fhall fali as calmly as 


flowers from their Staiks, without 
regret or pain : Will you by 
torcing me to die from her, run 
me to a madneſs ? to wild diſtra- 
ftion ? Oh think it ſufficient thar 
I die here before half my Race of 
ycuth be run, before the light 
be half burnt out, that might have 
conducted me to a world oi Glo- 
Ty! Alas, ſhe dies — the 
lovely $-/i2 dies ; the 15 ltghing 
out a Soul to which mine is fo 
intirely fix'd, that they mult go 
upward together ; yes, yes, he 
breaths it ſick into my Boſom, 
and kindly gives mine its diſeaſe 


of death; let us at leaſt then die 
11 
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n flent, quitted ; andf ir pleatc 
Heaven to reltore the languiſh'd 
Charmer, | will reſign my {clf up 
toall your rigorous Honour ; only 
k: me bear my Treaſure with me, 
while we wander o'er the World 
to ſeek us out a ſafety in ſome part 
of ic, where Pity and Compaſſion 
snoCrime ; where Men have ten- 
der Hearts, and have heard of the 
God of Love ; where Politicks are 
not all the buſineſs of the power- 
ful, but where Civility and good 
nature rTE1gN. 

Perhaps, my T.ord, yout won» 
c&! piead no weightier Argument 
for my ſtay than Love, or the 
Gets and Tears of a languiſhing 
Maid : Bat oh !. they are fach 
Tears as every drop wou'd ranſom 
Lives, and nothing that proceeds 
from her charming Eyes can be: 
ralud :t a lcfs rate ! In pity 
to her, co.me, and' your Amo: 
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rous Youtns me dear he; 
hence : tO "ak ou'd fre look 9. 
broad as her own Sex , {hou'd ſhe 
appear 11 he r natural and proper 
Beauty, alaſs they were undone, 
Reproach nor (my Lo Xrd) the 
weakneſs of this Confelion, and 
which I make with more Glory 
than con'd 1 boalt my ſclt Lord 
of ailthe Univerſe : It wo.” eel 
fault to the more grave and wiſe, 
I hope ; My youth v Ui] plead fome: 

thing £ ior my excuic. Oh tay, at 
Jeaft, *twas pity thi t Lo! 'e had the 
Aſcendant 0\ 'Er 4 1lindrs Soul, 
Jay” Was his Dd eltiny. Bt [2y with- 
a], that 1t put no ifoÞ to N1s ad. 

Vance to Glory ; rather 1t fer an 
Edge upon bis Sword, and gave 
Wings to his Ambition; —Yes, try 
me 11 your Counci:s, prove me 1 
your Camps, place me in any ha- 
zard——-— But give me Love: 
and leaye me to wait the Life or 
Death 
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Death of $y7/v1z, and then diſpoſe 
5 you pleale, 


My Lord, 


Of Your Uafortunate 


Philanacs. 


Octavio: i Philander. 


Fg 
IM; Lord, 


Am much concern'd that a Re- 
queſt fo reaſonable as you 
have. made, will be of ſo little 
force with - theſe Arbitrary Ty- 
rants of State; and tho yeu have 
addreſt and appeal'd to me as one 
0 that grave and rigid number, 
(though without gne grainoftheir 
lormalities, and I hope age, which 
renders us leſs Gallant, 'and more 
epvious of the joys and liberties of 
youth. 
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youth, will never reduce me to 


{o dull and thoughtleſs a Member 
of State) yer l have fo ſmall and 
fingle a portion of thr Power, 
that [ __ aſham'd of my inca- 
Pacity of ſerving you 1n this great 
Aﬀair. 1bzar the Honour and the 
Name, tis true, of glorious Sway ; 
but I can boaſt but of the worſt and 
moſt impotenc part of it, the 
Title only ; bat the buſte, abſolute, 
miſchievous Politician, finds no 
room 1n my Soul, my humour, or 
conſtitution ; and plodqing reſtleſs 
Power 1 have made fo little the 
bulineſs of my gayzr, and inore 
careleſs youth, that 1 have even 
loſt my right of Rule, my ſhare 
of Empire amongſt them. Thar 
littlepower(whole unregerdedlols 
{ never bemoan'd till ir renderd 
me uncapable of ſerving Philanaer ) 
I have ftretch'd to the utmolt 
bound for your ſtay ; FO 
fiat 


'Irhat | have receiv'd many reproa- 


ches from the wiſer Coxcombs, 
hve had my Youths little Debau- 
ches hiated on, and Judgments 
made of you (difady antageous) 
fom my Friendihip to you 3 a. 
friendſhip, which,my Lord at firſt 
fight of you, found a being i in'my 
Soul, and which your Wit, your 
Goodneſs,y our Greatneſ,and your 
Misfortunes has improvd to 
all the degrees of it: Tho I am 
infinitely unhappy that it proves 
of no uſe to you here, and that 
the greateſt Teſtimony 1 can now 


render of it, is to warn you of 
your 2ppreaching danger, and ha- 
ſten your de eparture, for there 15 nog 
afety in your ſtay. I juit now heard 
what was decreed againſt you 
nCouncil, which no pleading nor 
eloquence of Friend{hip had torce 
enough to evade, Alas, I had but 
o8e ſingle Voice in the number, 
which 
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which I ſullenly and Gngly gave, 
and which unregarded palt. Gg 
then, my Lord , halte. to ſome 
place where good Breeding and 
Humanity reigns : Go and Pre- 
ſerve $:/v/a, in providing " 
your own Satety ; and beliey 
me, till ſhe be in a Condition 
to purſue your Fortunes, I will 
take ſuch care that nothing 
ſhall be wanting, to her re 
covery here, in order to her 
followzng after you. | am, alas, 
but too ſenlible of all the pains 
you muſt endure by ſuch a ſepa. 
ration ; for I am neither inſen- 
ible, nor uncapable of -. Love, 
or any 0: its violent Efteds : 
Go then, my Lord, and preſerve 
the lovely Maid in your Flight, 
ſince your ſtay and danger 
will ſerve bur to haften on” her 
death : Go, and. be ſatisfied ſhe 
Jhall find a ProteQtion fuitable to 


here. 
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her Sex, her Innocence, her Beau. 
xy, and Ner Quality ; and that 
where ever vou fix your ſtay, ſhe 
hall be relign'd to your Arms by, 
ny Lord, I 
Your Eternal Friend, 
and Humble Seryant, 

| Oct aUo. 


Leaſt in au ſudden remove you 
ſhou'd. waric Money, I have ſent 
you ſeveral Pills of Exchange to 
what place | loever you arrive, "and 
what you want more (make no 
{cruple to uſe me as a Friend) and 
command, 


After this Letter, finding no 
hopes; but on the contra- 
77 2 dire neceſliry of departing, 
he told Brilhard his Misfortune, 
and ask'd his Counſel in this ex- 
remity of Aﬀairs. Prifjard 
(who of a Servant was bccome 
a 


(40 ) 
a Rival) you may believe, gave 
him ſuch advice as might remove 
him from the Object he ador'd. 
But after a great deal of diflemhlg 
trouble, the better to hide his joy, 
he gave his advice for his gcing 
with all the Arguments thar ap- 
pear'd reaſonable enough to Ph;/:x. 
der, And at every period urg'd that 
his lite beinz dear to Si/w74z, and.on 
which hers ſo immeciately de- 
pended, he ought no longer to de 
bate, but haſten his Viight : To all 
which Counſel our Amorons 
Hero, with a Soul ready to make 
its way thro' his trembling Body, 
gave a lghing unwilling Aſn, 
'Fwas now no langer a Diſpute, 
but was concluded hes muſt go, 
bat how was only the queſtion. 
How {hou'd he take his Farewel ? 
How (hou'd he bid adieu, and 
leave the dear ObjeA of his 
Soul ia aa Eſtite ſo bazardous ? 
He 
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%form'd a thouſand ſad Ideas to 
mment himſelf with ; fancyirg 
| hou'd never ſee her more, that 
te ſhou'd hear that ſhe was dead, 
ho' now ſhe appear d on this 
fide of the Grave, and had ail the 
ſgns of a declining Diſeaſe. He 
knſy'd Abſence might make ber 
cold, and abate her paſſion to him ; 
that her powerful Beauty might 
attract Adorers,and (he being but a 
Woman, and no part Angel but 
her Form, 'twas not expetted ſhe 
ſhou'd want her Sexes Frailties. 
Now he cou'd conſider how he 
had won her, how by importunity 
and opportunity ſhe had at laſt 
welded to him,and therefore might 
to ſome new Gameſter, when 
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te was not by to keep her Heart 
n continual play : Then 'twas 
that all the deſpair of jealous Love, 
the throbs and piercing of a vio- 
ent paſſion ſ$iz?d his timorous and 
tender 


tender Heart, he taniy'a he 
r2ady in lome new Lovers Arms 
and ran ger a! tac toit Enjoy: 
menrs he had hai with ner r : and 
fanſy?d with trormenting thought, 
that ſo another wou'd poſlels] her > 
till rackt with Tortures, he almoſt 
fainted oa the Repos 023 which 
he was fet : But Br:#;:r4 rous'd 
and endeavour'd ro convince him, 
told him he hop'a 115 Fear was 
needleſs, and that ke would take 
all che watchful care i: 249d 
of 1er Conautt, be a {py upon her 
Vertuc, and fro: N time t9 time 
give him notice of a'l thar ſhou'd 
paſs: Bid him conſider her Qua- 
lity, and that ihe was no c2mnmon 
Miſtreſs, whom lire coud lead 
aſtray; and that it Com the vio 
lence of her Paſſion, or her more 
ſevere Fate, ſhe had yielded to the 
molt charming of Men, ie ougit 
as little to imagin2 ffie coud be 
29am 
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20410 a Foot as that ſhe cou'd 
fnd an ObjeR of equal Beauty 
with chat of Phi/ander. In tine, he 
voth'd and flatter'd him 1nto io 
much eaſe, that'he reſolves to take 
his leave for a day or two under 
pretence of meeting and conlulting 
with ſome of the rebel Party ; 
and trhar he wou'd return again 
to her by that time it might be 
imagind her Teaver mi; zht | be a- 
hated; and $:/:2 in a condition to 
receivethe news oft his being gone 
tor a lonzer rime, and to know 


all his Aﬀairs VW hile Br #11123 / PIC» 
pard all chings necetlary tor his de- 
paItuUre, TA , LONT t 0 Nr lo; 4 8 


Irom Vion, wha 1:7 been ad- 
lent ewo tudions Hours, the 
Qaughr him 1m ber Arms with a 
tranſport of Toy, reproach'd him 
with want ot Love, tor being ab- 
fent {© Jong : But {til the more 
lhe ſpoke fbf: Gehing Words of 
Love 


\ 
( 44 ) 
Love, the morc his Soul waz 
ſeiz'd with Melancholy. Hts (ighs 
redoubl'd, and he cou'd not refrain 
from letting fall lome Tears upon 
her Bolom—— Which Sz; 
perceiving with a look and x 
trembling in her Voice, that 
{poke her fear, ſhe cry'd, oh Phi. 
lander ! theſe are unuſual Marks 
of your Tenderneſs. Oh teil me, 
te!l me quickly, what they 
mean. He anſwer'd with a ligh, 
and ſhe went on-——'Tis lo, [ 
am undone, 'tis your loſt Vows, 
your broken Faith you weep; 
yes, Ph{lander, you find the Flower 
of my Beauty faded,and what you 
lov'd before you pity now, and 
theſe be the Effects of ic. Then 
{:9hing, as if his Soul had been de- 
parting on her Neck, he cry'd by 
Heaven, by all the Powers of 
Love,thou art the iame dear Char- 


mer that thou wert ; then preſſing 
her 
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her body to his Boſom, he figh'd a 
new 2s if his heart were break- 
ng — I know (lays ſhe ) Phi- 
/ixder there's ſome hidden cauſe 
that gives theſe Sighs their way, 
and that dear face a paleneſs. Oh 
tell me all; for ſhe that cou'd 
zbandon all tor thee, can dare the 
worſt of Fate : If thou muſt quit 
me——— Oh Philander, 1t it 
muſt be ſo, I need not ſtay the 


| lingring death of a feeble Fea- 


rer: | know a way more  nobije 
and more ſudden. Pleas'd at hes re- 
flation, which almoſt deſtroy'd 
is Jealouiie a::d' Fears, a thou- 
land times he kiſsd her, mixing 
bis grateful Words and Thanks 
with Sighs ; and finding her fair 
Hands ( which he put often to 
tis mouth) to encreale their Fires, 
and her pulſe to be more high and 
quck, fearing to relapſe her into 
her (abating) Feaver he forc'd a 
[mile 
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{m1'e, and told her, he had ng 
Griefs, but what ſhe made him 
feel; no torments but her ſickneſs, 
nor (i zhs but for her pain, and 
lefr nothing unſaid, that might 
confirm her h2 was till more 
and more her Slave ; and con: 
cealing his Deſign in favour of 
her Health, he ceas'd not vowing 
and proteſting, till he had ſettled 
ner 1n al; rhe tranquillity of a 

recoverinz Reauty. And, as fnce 
her firt neſs he had never de- 
parted from her Bed, ſo now 
chis night he ftrove to appear 1n 
her Arms with all that uſual 
Gayety of Love that fer condi- 
tion wou?'d permit , or his Cir- 
cumſtances cou'd feign, and 1ea- 
ving her aſleep at Day-break 
(with a force npon his Soul that 
cannot be conceiv?'d) bur by par 
ting Lovers,he ſtole from her Arms 


and retir' ng to his CRn_ 
c 
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g =y 


; _ / J 
te ſoon got himſelf ready 


no rs 
'm | for his Flight, and departed. We 
ſk | will leave Sz; ;'s Ravings to be 


nd | apreſs'd by none bur her felt, and 
ell you that aiter about Four- 


| 

"n ; -—y a 

re | teen Days Abſence Octavio Te- 
n. | ceiv'd this Letter fron Pnitan- 


of ar, 
Philander to Octavio. 


5 Eing ſafely arrived at Collep, 
y B and by a very pretty and 
+ | Jucky Adventure lodg'd in the 
| |} Houſe of the beſt Quality 1n the 
- | Town, I find my ſelf much more 
at eafe than I thoughr it poſi1- 
ble. to :be without S//vi2, from 
| vhom I am nevertheleſs im- 
patient to hear 3 TI :hope. ablence 
appears not ſo great a Bugbear 
| 0 ter as.twas imagin'd : For 1 

knew not what Eftedts it wou'd 
have 
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have on me to hear her Griefs ex. 
ceeded a few fighs and tears: thoſe 
my kind abſence has taught me 
to allow and bear without much 
pain : But {nould her Love tran- 
{port her to extreams of Rage and 
deſpair, I fear I ſhou'd quit my 
ſafety here, and give her the laſt 
proof of my Love and my Com- 
paſſion, -throw my felt at her 
Feet,” and expoie my hive to pre- 
ſerve hers. Honour wou'd oblige 
me to*t. I conjure you, my dear 
Ofawio, by all the Friend{hip you 
have vow'd me, (and which | 
no longer doubt,) let me ſpeedily 
know how {he bears my abſence, 
for en that knowledge depends a 
great deal of the (atistaQion of my 
life, carry her this inclosd which 
I have writ her, , and fofiten my 
filent departure, which poſhbly 
may appear rude and unkind; plead 


my pardon, and give her the ay 
i 


O 
j_ 
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| A 

xy of my neceſſity of offcnciog, 
which none can ſo well relate as 
your ſelf; and from a Mouth ſo e- 
oquent, to a Maid {© full of Love, 
will ſoon reconcile me to her heart. 
With hcr Letter 1 ſend you a Bll! 
fopay her 2000 Patacons, which I 
have paid Vander Hinsin here, as 
his Letter will inform you, as al- 
ſothole Bills I receivd of you ac 
my departure, having been {up- 
ply'd by an Ezg/;þ Merchant here, 
who gave me credit. 'l will be an 
Age t:1| I hear from you, and rc- 
ceive the news of the health of S/- 
va; Than which two Blefſings 
nothing will be more welcom to, 


Lollen, Generous Od avic, 


Your Philaaa.z 
DireQt your Letters tor me t 


Your Merchant Laricy 14: 5512, 
13 


CS; 


Philander to Sil via. 


Here is no way left to pain 

my S:/via's Pardon, for 
leaving her , and leaving her in 
ſach Circumſtances, but to tell her 
*twas to preſerve a life which I be- 
liev'd entirely dear to her, but that 
unhappy Crime 1s too ſeverely pu- 
niſh'd by the cruelties of my Ab- 
{ence: Eelieve me, lovely Sz/via, 
I have felt all your Pains, I have 
burnt wit2 your Feaver, and 
ſigh'd with your oppreiſions ; lay, 
Has my Pain abated yours ? Tell 
me, and haſten my Health by the 
alſurance of your recovery, or [ 
have flzd in vaia from thoſe dear 
Arms to fave a Life, of which [ 
know not what account to give 
vor, tilt I reccive from you the 
knows ledge of your perfe& ane 
| the 


—" am TT: aus 


——_— ws 


LY, LY” m—_ 7 Ln, ik Dd —— 


%* ww 


| 


- 


WG: 


the true tate of mine. Ican only 
ay I ſigh, and have a fort of a be- 
ing in Coller, where I have {ſome 
more aſlurance ot ProteQtion than 
[coud hope from thoſe intreſted 
frutes, who ſent me from you ; yet 
brutiſh as they are, I know thou 
artfafe from their clownith Outra- 
res, For were they ſenſleſs as their 
rellow-Monſters of the Sea, they 
curſt not prophane ſo pure an Ex- 
cellence as thine ; the fallen Boars 
woud jouder out a welcome to 
thee, and gape, and wonder at thy 
awful Beauty, tho they want the 
tender Senſe to know to what uſe 
was made. Or if doubted their 
Humanity, I cannot the Friendſhip 
of 0Favio, fince he has piven me 
t00 good a proof of it to leave we 
any fear, that he has not in my Ab- 
lence purſy*d thoſe generous Sen- 
ments for $//viz, which he vow'd 
to Philander, and of which the 

D 2 firit 
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firſt Proof muſt be his relating 
the neceflity of my Abſence, to 
ſet me well with my adorable 
Maid, who, better than I can 
inform her; and that I rather 
choſe to quit you only for a 
ſhort ſpace, than reduce my ſelfto 
the neceſſity of Joling you eter: 
nally. Let the fatisfaQtion this 
ought to give you, retrieve your 
Health and Beauty, and put you 
into-2 condition of reſtoring to 
me-all my Joys. That by pur: 
{uing che DiQates of Four Love, 
you may again bring the greatelt 
OI” on Earth to the Arms 
0 


Your Phzlazatr. 
FO TSCRISS 
My Afﬀairs here are yet fo un- 


{>tt1'd, that I cantake no order for 
_ your 
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your coming to me, but as ſoon as 
I know where Ican fix with ſafety, 
hall make ic my bulinefs and my 
happineſs : Adieu. Truſt O40 
with your Letters only. 


This Letter OX#avi» would 
not carry himſelf to her, who 
had omitted no day, ſcarce any 
hour, wherein he ſaw nor or ſent 
not to the charming 32/72 ; but 
he found in thar which P4:/and-r 
had writ to him, an Air of 
coldneſs, altogether unuſual with 
that paſſionate Lover, and infinite- 
ly ſhort in point of tenderneſs to 
thoſe he had formerly ſeen of 
his, and from what he had heard 
him ſpeak; ſo that he no lonzer 
doubted {and the rather becauſe he 
hopd it } but that Philaxder found 
an abatement of that heat, which 
was, wont to inſpire at a more 
Amorous rate ; this appearing de- 
D 2 clenſion 
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clenſion he coud not conceal from 
$:/4z, at leaſt ro let her knowhe 
ecok notice of it; for he knew her 
[ove was too. quick i1ghted and 
ſenitole to paſs ic unregardced ; but 
he with reaſon thougint,unat wien 
ihe {hou' find ochers obſerve the 

ghr ihe had put on her, her 
Pride (which 1s naturaito Women 
tu {ich Caſes) would deciine and 
ictizcn her Fove, for his Rival, fie 
therefore ſent his Page with the 
ſ.etiers igclos'd in this from him- 
{ol 


ORayio to Silvia. 


Aladam, 
A *Rom a little neceſſary debauch 
I made laſt night with the 
Prince, I am forc'd to employ 
my Page in thoſe Duries I ought 
to have perform'd my ſelf: He 


41 


brings you, Madam, a Letter from 


Philanatr, 


( $5 


Philander, as mine which I have 
alſo ſent you informs me; [ 
ſhou'd elſe have doubted it ; *tis, I 
thing, his Character. and all he 
ſays of Octavio conleſlesthe Friend, 
but where he ſpeaks of S$:/v/z 
ſure he diſguiſes the Lover : [ 
wonder the Mz+{. 11! be pug 
on now i9 me, tt whom be. 
fore he fo frankly viicover'd the 
Secrets of his Amc:ous Fiearr. 
'Tis a Myſtery I would fain per- 
ſwade my fe f he tiads ab{clutely 
neceſſary to his Intereſt, and [ 
hope you will make the ſame 
favourable Conſtructions of it, and 
not 1mpute the leſlend zeal where- 
with he treats the charming &z- 
via tO any poſſible change or cold- 
neſs, ſince I am but roo fatally 
ſenſible, that no Man can arrive 
at the Glory of being belovd 
by you, that had ever power 
to ſhorten one Link of that dear 
D 4 Chain 
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ct,2in that holds him, and you need 
ut ſurvey that adorable Face, to 
contmrm your Tranquility 5 fe 
a juſt value on your Charms, and 
you need no Arguments to fe. 
Cure your everlaſting Empire, or 
to eltablilh ir in whar Heart you 
pleaſe, This fatal Truth 1 learnt 
trom your tair Eyes, eer they 
ailcoverd to me your Sex, an(d 
you may as ſoon change ro what 
I then b:liev'd you, as 1 from 
adoring what I now find yon: 
if all then, Madam, that do bur 
look on you become your 
Slaves, and Ianguiſh tor you, 
love on, even without Hope, 
and die, what muſt P#//1navr 
pay you, who has the mighty 
Bleſhng of your Love, your 
Vows, and all that renders the 
hours of amorous Youth Sacred, 
Glad, and Triumphant ? But you 
know the conquering power of 
your 


(79 


your Charms- too well to need 
either this daring Confeſſion, or 
a defence of Philanders Vertue 


from, 
Madam, 


Your Obedient Slave, 
Octavio. 


S$ilvza had no ſooner read this 
with Bluſhes, and a thouſand 
tears, and trembling of what was 
to follow in P4:/ander's Letters 
both to. Ofavio and to her telf, 
but with an Ind:gnation agreea- 
ble to her - haughty Soul, , {he 
gy d ---- How —- flighted !* axd 
muſt Octay1o {ce it 100 : By Fic @- 
ven. if I ſhowd fixt. it true, be 
ſpall pot dare t0 think it , ten 
with a generous Rage ſhe broke 
open. Philander's Letier.; and 
which ſhe ſoon perceiv'd did but 
too well prove , the truth of 
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OFavios Suſpicion, and her own 
Fears. She repeated it again and 
again, and ſtill ſhe found more 
cauſe of grief and anger ; Love oc. 
calion'd the firit, and Pride the 
laſt : And, to a Soul perfeQly 
haughty, as was that of Silvia, 
Twas hard to gueſs which had the 
Aſcendant : She conliderd O#a- 
vio to all the Advantages that 
Thought cou'd conceive 1n' one 
who was nota Lover of him ; ſhe 
knew he merited a Heart, tho ſhe 
had none to give him, ſhe found 
him Charming without havinga 
tenderneſs for him, ſhe found him 
young and amorous without de- 
fire towards him, (he found him 
great, rich, powerful and gene- 
r0!'s, without deſigning on him, 
and tho ihe” knew her Soul free 
from al! Pullton, brit that for Phi 
l:nder , nevertheleſs ſhe bluſhr and 


was angry, that he had thoughts 


NO 
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ao more advantageous to the pow- 
er of thoſe Charms, which ſhe 
wiſhd might appear to him a- 
bove her Sex, it being natural 
to Women to deſire Conquelts, 
tho they hate the conquer'd ; to 
lory in the Triumph, tho they 
7:fiſe the Slave: And ſhe believ'd, 
while O#awvio had ſo poor a ſenſe 
of her beauty as to b<clieve it cou'd 
be forſaken, he would adore it 
lels: And firſt, to ſatisfie her Pride, 
ſhe left the ſofter buſineſs of her 
heart to the next tormenting hour, 
and ſent him this careleſs anſwer 
by his Page, believing if ſhe ap- 
pear'd to9 angry it might lookas 1f 
the vali''d his Opinion, and there- 
fore diſſeinb!e4 her Thoughts, as 
Women in :lioſe Caſes ever do, 
who when molt angry ſeem the 
moſtGalliard, eſpecially when they 
have needo{the friendſhip of thoſe 
they flatter, 
ys 


POET than himfſclſ5 young Det 


Silvia to Octavio. 


S it indeed,0Fav/, that you be: 
lieve Ph//ander cold, or wou'd 
you make that a pretext to the de- 
claration of your own Paſſion ; we 
Freach Ladies are not ſo nicely ty 
up to the formalities of vertue,but 
we can hear Love at both Ears; 
and if we receive not the Addrelles 
of botn, at lealt we are perhaps 
vain enough not to be diſpleas'd, 
to find we make new Conquelts, 
Bur you have made your Attack 
with fo ill conduct, that I ſhal: 
tind force enough without more 
Aids to repulſe you. Alas, my 
Lord, did you believe my Heat 
was leit unguarded when Philan- 
avr eparted 4 No, the careful 
C harming Lover left a thouſand lit- 
tle Cods to defend it, of no. {els 


ties, 
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ties who laugh at all your Jutle 
Arts and Treacheries, and {corn to 
reſign their Empire to any feeble 
Cupids you can draw up againſt 
em : Your thick toggy Air breeds 
Loves too dull and heavy for no- 
ble flights,nor can 1 ſtoop to them. 
The tHemiſh Boy wants Arrows _ 
keen enough for Hearts like mine, © 
and 1s a Bungler 1n his Art, too la- 
zy and remils, rather a heavy Bac- 
bus than a Cupia, a Bottle ſends 
him to his Bed of Moſs, where he 
leeps hard, and never dreams of 
Ven. 

How poorly have you paid your 
ſelf, my Lord, (by this purſuit of 
your diſcover*'d Love) for all the 
little Friendſhip you have rendred 
me? How well you have explain, 
you can be no more a Lover than 
a Friend, if one may judge the hir(t 
by the laſt : Had you becn thus 


ob:tinate in ycur Paſſion before 
Phi- 
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Philander went, or you had he. 
liev'd me abandon'd, I ſhould per. 

haps have thought, that you had 
lovd indeed, becauſe 1 ſhould haye 
ſeen you. Utirft, and ſhould haye 
believ'd it true, becauſe it ran 
ſome hazards for me, the reſolu- 
tion of it would have reconcil'd me 
then tothe temerity of it, and the 
greateſt demonſtration you cou'd 
have given of it, wou'd have been 
the danger you wou'd have ran 
and conternned; and the preference 
of your Paſſion above any other 
conlideration.* This, my Lord, had 
been generous, and like a Lover, 
but poorly thus to !er upon a ſingle 
Woman in the.diſguiſeof a Friend, 
in the dark ſilent melancholy hour 
of abſence from P4:/ander, then to 
ſurpriſe me, then to bid me delt- 


ver! to pad'tor hearts ! 16 was nat - 


like Ofawo, that Oftavio Phi- 
lander made his Friend, and for 


whoſe 
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whoſe dear fake, my Lord, I will 
10 further reproach you, but from 
1goodneſs, which, I hope,you will 
merit, 1 will forgive an Offcnce, 
whjth your il|-timing has reader'd 
moſt inexcuſable ; and expett 
you will for the future conlider bet- 
ter how you ought to treat 


SILYV Fd. 


As ſoon as ſhe had diſmiſs*d the 
Page, ſhe haſted to her buſineſs of 
Love, and again read over P/h;/az- 
der's Letter, and finds ſtill new oc- 
cafion for fear ; {he had recourſe 
topen and paper for a reliet of thar 
Heart which no other way cou'd 
had it ; and after having wip'd 


the Tears from her Eyes, ſhe writ 
this following Letter. 


Silvia 


4 ) 


Sivit to Philander. 


ES, Philanaer, I have receiv: 
ed your Letter, and 'byt 1 
found my name there, ſhou'd haye 


hop'd it was not meant for $//v;;* 


Oh ! *tis all cold — Short -- Short 
and cold as a dead Winter's day. { 
chill'd my blood, it ſhiver'd every 
vein. Where oh where haſt thou 
Javiſh'd out all thoſe ſoſt Words 
natural to thy Soul , with which 
thou usd to charm ; To tun'd to 
the dear mulick ofthy voice ? what 
is become of all the tender things, 
which, asI us'd to read, made little 
nimble pantings 1n my heart, my 
bluſhes rife, and tremblings 1n my 
blood, adding new hre to the foor 
burning Victim! Oh whereareal| 
thy pretty | Flatteries-of Love, that 
made me fond, and vain, and ſera 
value on this trifling Beauty ? ® 
thou 
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thou forgot thy wondrous Art of 
bving ? Thy pretty cunnings, and 
thy ſoft deceivings? Haſt thou for- 
oot em all ? Or haſt forgot indeed 
to love at all ? Has thy induſtri- 
ous paſſion gather all tie lweets, 
and left the riflsd flower to hang 
ts wither d head, and die 1n ſhades 
neglected ? for who will prize it 
now, now, when all its perſumes 
arc fled ? Oh may Philander , oh my 
charming Fugitive! was't not e- 
nough,you left me like falſe [heſes 
0n the ſhore, on the forſaken ſhore, 
ceparted from my fond, my claſp- 
ng Arms ; where I -believ'd you 
ate, ſecure, and pleas'd, when 
ſep and nighr, that favourd you, 
andruin'd me, had render*d 'em 10- 
capable of their dear loſs? Oh was it 
not enough, that when I found 
'em empty and abandon'd, and 
the place cold where you had lain, 


and my poor trembling Boſom un- 
polleſt 
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poſſeſs d of that dear load it bore 
that I almoſt expired with my tif 
Fears': Oh, it Philander lovd, he 
wou'd have thought that cruely 
enough, without the ſad Addition 
of a growing co:dnels : I wak'd 
I miſs'd thee,and Lcall'd aloud, Ph. 
lander ! my Ph:1a:24er | But no Ph; 
lwzder heard 3 then drew the clole 
drawn Curtains, and with a halty 
and buſlie view,furvey'd the Cham. 
ber over; but oh! in vainl view, 


and cail'd yet iouder, but none ap. | 


pear*d to my afſhitance but Ante 
net and Byilljird4to torture me with 
dull Excuſes, urging a thouſand 
feignd and trivolous Reaſons to {a 
tishe my fears : But 1, who lov'd 
who doated even to madnels, by 
nature ſoft, and timorons as 4 


Dove, and fearful as a Criminal * 


eſcap'd, that dreads each little 
noiſe, fancy*d their Eyes and gull 
ty Looks conteſt the Tree 
- their 
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their Hearts and Tongues, while 
they, more kind than true, ftrove 
to convince my killing Doubts, 
proteſted, that you would return 
by Night, and feign'd a likely 
Kory to deceive. Thus between 
hope and fear 1 languiſht ont a day, 
Oh Heavens / a tedious day with- 
out Philander, who wou'd have 
thonght, that ſach a diſmal day 
ſhou'd nor with the end of its rergn 
have finiſh'd thar of my Lite : But 


| then O#+vi9 came to vilit me, and 


who till then I never wiſht to lee, 
but now I was impatient for his 
coming, who by degrees told me 
that you were gone—l never ask'd 
him where, or how, or why, that 
you were gone was enough 
to poſſeſs me of all I fear'd, your 
deing apprehended and ſent into 
France, your delivering your ſelf 
up, your abandoning me ; all, all 
[ had an eaſie faich for , withour 
CON=- 
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conſulting more than That, Thoy 
wert gone, —that very word yet 


ſtrikes a terrour to my Soul, diſz| fa 


bles my trembling hand , and] 
muſt wair for reinforcements from 
ſome kinder thoughts. But, oh! 
from whence ſhou'd they arrive! 
from what dear preſent felicity, ot 
proſpettof a future, tho never {, 
diſtant, and all thoſe paſt ones, 
ſerve but to increaſe my pain 3 they 
favour me no more, they charm 
and pleaſe no more, and on]y pre- 
ſent themſelves ro my memory to 
compleat the number of my Sighs 
and Tears, and make me wiſh that 
they had never been, tho even 
with Ph;/azder ? Oh, ſay, thou Mo- 
narch of my panting Soul, How 
haſt thou treated Si/via, to make 
ber wiſh, that ſhe had never 
known a tender joy with thee: Is 
polfible ſhe ſhou'd repent her lo- 


ving thee, and thou {houdſt gre 
er 
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ter cauſe! ſay, dear falſe Charmer, 
sit? But Oh, there is no laſting 


[faith in Sin !—Ah— What have 


[one ? How dreadful 1s the Scene 
ofmy firſt debauch, and how glo- 


! [rious that never to be regain'd 
! | proſpe&t of my Virgin Innocence, 


vhere[ ſatejinthron'd in awful ver- 
ve, crown'd with ſhining honour, 
ind adorned with unſullied reputa- 
non, till thou, O Tyrant Love, 
with a charming uſurpation, inva- 
td all my Glories ; and which I 
reli2n'd with greater price and joy 
than a young Monarch puts 'em 
on. Oh, why then do I repent ? 
if the vaſt,«the dear expence of 
pealures paft were not enough to 
recompence for all the pains of 
Love. to come ? But why, O why 
0 1 treat thee as a Lover loſt al- 
ready : Thou are nor, caſt not, 


no, Il] not believe it, til thou 
thy ſelf confeſs it : Nor ſhall the 
| oml- 


omiſſion of a tender word or two 
make me believe thou haſt forget 
thy Vows. Alaſs, it may be 1 mi. 
ſtake thy Cares, thy hard Fatigues 
of Life, thy preſent ill Circumitan- 
ces (and all the melancholy Effedy 
of thine and my misfortunes) for 
coldneſs and declining Love. Alas, 
I had forgot my poor, my dear 
Philander is now obligd to con- 
trive for Life as well as Love ; thou 
perhaps (fearing the worſt) art 
preparing Eloquence for a Council 
T:ble; and in thy bulie and gull. 
ty imaginations, haranguing K to 
the grave Judges, defending thy 
Innocence, or evading thy guilt : 
Feeing Advocates, excepting Ju: 
ries, and confronting Witneſles, 
when thou {hould'it be giving a 
tisfaftion to my fainting love-lick 
heart : Sometimes in thy labouring 
Fancy the horrour of a dreadful 
Sentence for an ignominio''s death 


ſtrikes | 
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inkes upon thy tender Soul-with 
: force that frights, the Ixtle God 
frm thence, and I am perſwaded 
thereare ſome Moments of this me- 
ancholy nature, wherein your S:/- 
14is even quite forgotten,and this 
00 ſhe can think juſt and reaſona- 
be, without reproaching thy heart - 
with a declining. Paſhon, eſpecially 
when I am not by to call thy fond- 
telsup, and divert thy more tor- 
nenting hours - But oh, for thoſe 
oft Minutes thou haſt defign'd for 
Love, and haſt dedicated to Szlvza, 
Philander ſhou'd diſmiſs the dull 
formalities of rigid Buſineſs, the 
Meſſing cares of Dangers,and have 
ziven a looſe to ſoftneſs. Cou'd 
my Fhilander imagine this ſhort 
add unloving Letter ſufficient to a- 
tone for ſuch an abſence ? And has 
Phlander then forgotten the pain 
with which I languiſh'd, when but 


abſent from him an hour ? How 


then 
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then can he imagine I can live 
when diſtant from him ſo many 
Leagues, and ſo many days? while 
all the ſcanty comfort I have for 
life is,that one day we might meet 
again; but where, or when, or 
how—thou haſt not love enough 
ſo much as to divine ; but poorly 
leaveſt me to be fatished by Ofs 
vio, committing the buſineſs of thy 
heart, the once great 1mportance 
of thy Soul, the moſt neceſſary 
Devoirrs of thy life, to be ſupply'd 
by another. Oh Philanader, | have 
known a b'eſſed time 1n our reign 
of Love, when thou wouldtt haye 
thought even all thy own powerof 
t00 little force to ſatisfie rhe doub- 
ting Soul of $i/v/2 : Tell me Phi- 
l:nger, haſt thou forgot that time! 
{ dare not think thou haſt, and yet 
(O God) | find an alteration, but 
Heaven divert the Omen : let 
lomething whiſpers to my _ 
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| am undone ! Oh where art 
thou my Philander ! Where's thy 
Heart ? And what has it been 
doing ſince it begun my Fate ? 
How can it juſtifie thy coldnels , 
:ndthou this cruel abſence, with- 
out accounting with me for eve- 
ry parting hour ? My charming 
Dear was wont to find me Buſt- 
neſs for all my lonely abſent ones; 
and writ the ſofteſt Letters —— 
Loading the Paper with fond 
Vows and Wiſhes,which e're I had 
read oer, another wou'd arrive, 
to keep eternal warmth about 
my Soul : nor wert thou ever 
wearied more with writing, than 
[| with reading or with {ighing 
aſter thee ; but now — Oh ! 
there's ſome Myſtery in't I dare 
not underſtand, Be kind at leait 
and faticfie my Fezrs, for 'tis a 
wondrous pain to live in doubt, 
if thou (ti]] lov'ſt me, ſwerr it 
E o'r 
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o'er a new ! andcurſeme if 1 & 
not credit rhee. Burt—if thouart 
declicing, — or ihouid ſt be ſent a 
ſhameful Vitim into Fraxce—Oh 
thou deceiving Charmer, yet be 
juſt, and let me know my Doom : 
By Heaven this Jaft will find a 
welcome to me, for it will end 
the Torment of my Doubts, and 
fears of loling thee another way, 
and I ſhall have the Joy to die 
with thee ; die belovd, and die 


Thy Silva. 


Having read over this Letter, 
ſhe fear'd ſhe had ſaid too much 
of her Doubts, and Apprehenſions 
of a change in him; for now ſhe 
flies to all the little Srratagems 
and Artifices of Lovers, ſhe begins 
to conſider the worſt, and to 
make her belt of that, but quite 
abandon'd, ſhe could not believe 


her | 
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her {elf without flying into all 
the Rage that diſappointed Wo- 
nan could be poſleſs'd with, (he 
calls Brilljard,ſhews him his Lords 
Letters, and told him (while he 
read) her Doubts and Fears ; he 
teing thus inſtructed by her felt 
in the way how to deceive her 
on, like Fortune-tellers who ga- 
thers peoples Fortune from them- 
elves, and then return it back for 
their own Divinity ; tells her 
he ſaw indeed a change ! glad to 
improve her Fear, and feigns a 
Sorrow almoſt equal to hers : 
Ts evident, ſays he, "tis evident, 
that be's the moſt ungrateful of bis 
dex | Paraon, Mzudim (continued 
he, bowing ) If my Zeal for the 
moſt charming Creature 0n Earth, 
make me forget my Duty to th+ beſt of 
Maſters and Fri-nds. 44 Brilljard, 
anyd the, with an Air of Lan- 


| guilhment that more . enflamed 
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him 3 have a care leaſt that miſts 
ken Real for me ſhoud make you 
prophane Vertue, which has not, but 
on this eccaſion ſhew'd that it want- 
ed Angels for its Guard, 0h, 
Brilljard, f he be falſe——#f the 
dear Man be perjured, take, take, 
kind Heaven, the Life you bave 


preſerv'd, but for a greater Prof 


of your Revenoe—- And at that 
Word ſhe ſunk into his Arms, 
which he haſtily extended as he 
was falling, both to ſave her from 
harm, and to give himleltf the 
Pleaſure of graſping the lovely'lt 
body in the World to his Boſom, 
on which her fair Face declin'd 
cold, dead, and pale, but ſo tran- 
ſporting was the Pleaſure of that 
dear Burden, that he forgot to 
call for, or to uſe any Aid to 
bring her back to Life, but trem- 
bling with his Love and eager 
Paſſion, he took a thouſand Joys, 


he | - 
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he kiſt a thouſand times her Luke- 
warm Lips, ſuck'd her ſhort Sighs, 
2nd raviih'd all the Sweets her Bo- 
fm (which but guarded with a 
looſe Night Gown)yielded his im- 
ratient touches. Oh Heaven,who 
can expreſs the Pleaſures he re- 
ceiv'd, becauſe no other way he 
ever cou'd arrive to fo much da- 
ring? *rwas all beyond his hope 3 
looſe were her Robes, inſenlible 
the Maid, and Love had made him 
infolenr, he rov*'d, he kiſs'd, he 
gazd, without controul, forget- 
ting all reſpe&t of Perſons, or of 
place, and quite deſpairing by fair 
means to win her, reſolves to take 
this Incky Opportunity ; the | 
Door he knew was faſt , for the 
counſel ſhe had to ask him ad- 
mitted of no Lookers on, ſo thac 
« his Entrance ſhe had ſecur'd 
that Pak for him her (elf, and be- 
Ing near. her Bed, when ſhe fell 
02! V4 into 


* WTF — — 


__ 
-_ 


C.1 
WE dt 
into his Arms, at this laſt daring 
Thought, he lifts her thither, and 
lays her gently down, and while 
he d:d ſo in. cne minute, ran oer 
all che killing joys he had been 
Witneſs to, which fhe had given 
Philayd:r ; on which he never 
p2Wws'd but urg'd by a Czp:d al 
rogerher malicious and wicked, 
he reſolves his cowardly Conqueſt, 
when ſome kinder God awakend 
S:/vi2, and brought OFav7o to the 
Chamber Door, who having been 
usdto a freedom, which waspet- 
mitted to none but himſelf, with 
Antonett her Woman, waiting for 
admittance, afrer having knock'd 
twice ſoftly : Brifjard heard it, 
and redoubled his Diſorder, which 
from that of Love, grew to that 
of Surprize ; he knew not what 
to do, whether to refuſe anſwer 
ing, or to re-eſtabliſh the re#t 
ving Senſe of Silvia ; in this ” 
; me 
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ment of perplexing Thought, he 
faild not however to ſet his Hair 
io order, and adjuſt him, tho there 
were no. need of it, and fepping 
to the Door (after having 
rais'd Si/viz, leaning her head on 
her Hand on the bed-ſide,) he 
gave admittance to "Favs ; but 
oh Heaven, how was he ſurprizd 
when he ſaw it was OFavro ? his 
heart with more force than betoze., 
redoubled its beats, that one might 
eaſily perceive every ſtroak by 
the motion of his Cravar, be 
bluſh'd, which to a Compl-xion 
perfely fair, as that of Br:i!hard 
(who wants no Beautv either 1n 
Face or Perſon) was the more d1l- 
coverable, add to this His trem- 
bling, and you may eafily imagine 
whata fuger he repreſented him- 
ſelf to Octavio ; who almoſt as 
much ſurpriz'd as himſelf to find 
theGoddeſs of his Vows and. Devo- 
E 4 tions 
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tions with a young Endimzos alone, 
a Door ſhut too, , her Gown looſe 
(which from the late Fit ſhe was 
in, and Bri!j:rd4's Rape upon her 
Boſom) was ſtill open,and diſcove- 
reda world of unguarded Beauty, 
which ſhe knew not was 1n view, 
with ſome other Diſorders of her 
Head-cloaths, gave him 1n a Mo- 
ment a thouſand falſe Apprehenſi. 
ons: Antonett was no leſs ſurprisd; 
ſo that all had their part of A- 
mazement, but the innocent Si/- 
via, whole Eyes were beautihed 
with a melancholly Calm, which 
almoſt ſet the generous Lover at 
eaſe, and took away his new fears, 
however he could not chooſe but 
ask Briljard what the matter was 
with him,he look'd ſoout of coun- 
tenance, and trembled ſo ? hetold 
him, how S:/»/4 had been, and 
what extream Frights ſhe had 
poſſeſs'd him with, and told = 

cnc 
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the occaſion , which the lovely 
Sifvia with ber Eyesand Sighs at 
fnted ro, and Brihjard departed ; 
how well pleas'd you may ima» 
zine, or with what Guſto he left 
her with the lovely O&awro, 
whom he perceivd too well was 
1 Lover in the Diſguiſe of a 
Friend. But there are in love thoſe 
wonderful Lovers who can quench 
the Fire one Beauty kindles, with 
{ome other Object, and as much 
in Love as Brilljard was, he found 
Antonett an Antidote that diſpell'd 
the groſſer part of it ; for ſhe was 
love with our Amorous Friend, 
and courted him with that Paſſi- 
0n thoſe of that Country do al- 
moſt all handſome Strangers, and 
one convenient Principle ot the 
Kelipion' of that Country is, to 
tNnk it no Sin to be kind while 
they are Gngte Women, tho? o- 
werwiſe {when Wiyes) they are 
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juſt enough , nor does a Woman 
chat manages her Atairs thus gif. 
creerly meet with any reproach; 
of this Humaur was our Antonett, 
who purſu'd her Lover out, half 
jealous there might be ſome amo- 
rous Intrigue between ker Lady 
and him, which {he ſought 1n vain 
by all the feeble Arts of ber Coun- 
tries Sex to get from him ; while 
on the other ſide, he believing 
ſhe might be of uſe in the farther 
diſcovery. he defir'd to make be. 
tween OFavio and Silvia, not 
only told her ſhe her ſelf was 
the Obje&t of his Wiihes, but 
oave her ſubſtantial Proofs ont, 
arid told her his Deſign, after ha- 
ving her Honour for ſecurity that 
ſhe wou'd be ſecret, the belt 
Pledge a Man can take of a Wo- 
man: After ſhe had promis'd tobe- 
tray all thingsto him, ſhe departed 


to ler Afﬀairs, and he to giving 
ſ 
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his Lord an account of S7/via, as 
he deſird, ina Letter which came 
to him with thac of Sz{via; and 
which was thus : 


Philander to Brilljard. 


Doubt not but you will wonder 
| that all chis time you have 
not herd of me, nor indeed can I 
well excule 1t, lince I have been in 
a place, whence with eaſe | cou'd 
have ſent every Poſt, but a new 
Aﬀair of Gallantry has engag'd my 
thoughtful Hours, not that I find 
any Paſſion there that has abared 
one Sigh for S:/v/a, but a Mans 
Hours are very dull, when und1- 
verted by an Intrigue of ſome kind 
or other, eſpecially to a Heart 
young and gay as mine 1s, and 
which would not if poſſible bend 
under the Fatigues of more ferious 
thought and buſineſs ; 1 ſhou'd nor 
tel! 


C N\ 
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tell you this, but that I wou' 
have you teign all rhe dilatory & 
cuſes that poſſible you can ro hin- 
der Silvja's coming to me, while| 
remain in this Town, wherel de. 
ſign to make my abode but a ſhort 
time, and hadnot (tad at all, but 
for this ſtop to my Journey, andl 
ſcorn to be vanquilh'd without ta- 
king my Revenge, *tis a fally of 
Youth, no more—— a flaſh, that 
blazes for a while, and will goout 
with enjoyment, T need not bid 
you keep this Knowledge to your 
fe!f, for I have had too good a 
confirmation of your Faith and 
Friendſhip to doabt you vow, and 
believe you have too much reſpett 
for Si/via to occaſion her any dil- 
quiet, I long to know how lhe 
rakes my abſence, ſend me at large 
of all that paſſes, and give your 
Letters to Verio, for none eile 
ſhall knovy where 1 am,or how to 
lend | 


( 55 
fend to me : Be careful of $//via, 
znd obſerve her with diligencesfor 

ſibly I ſhou'd not be extrava- 
gantly aflited ro find the were 
mclin'd to love me leſs for her 
own eaſe and mine, fince Love is 
troubleſome when the height of it 
carriesit to jealoulies little quarels 
and eternal diſcontents; all which 
beginning Lovers prize, and pride 
themſelves on every diſtruſt of the 
fond Miſtreſs, lince 'tis not only a 
demonſtration of love in them, but 
of power and charms in us that 
occaſion 1t,but when we no longer 
had the Miſtreſs ſo deſirable, as 
our firſt withes form her,we value 
I&s their opinion of our Perſons, 
and only endeavour to render it a- 
preeable to new Beauties, and a- 
corn it for new Conquelts ; bur 
you, Br:/jird bave bcen a Lover, 
and unger{tand already this Phiio- 
lophy. I need ſay no more than to 
[0 
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toa M'n who knows (o well my 
Soul, but to teil im I am 


Flis conſt ant Friend 
Philander, 


This came as Bri/ljard's Soul coud 
wiſh. and had he lent him word 
he had been choſen King of Poland, 
he cou'd not have received the 
news with ſo great joy,and ſo per- 
fect a we\com. How to manage 
this to his beſt advantage was the 
buſineſs he was next to conſult, af. 
ter returning an anſwer ; now he 
fancied himſelf ſure of the lovely 
Prize, in {pight of all other opp> 
fitions : For (ſays he, 1n reaſoning 
the cale) 7f” /he can by degrees ar- 
rive to acoldneſs tro Philander, and 
conſider him no lonoer at a Lover, ſve 
may p2rhaps confider me as a Hur 
band ; or (hou'd [hz recerus Octavios 
Aizreſſes, mhen once I have jon 
uh 
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her- feeble, 1 will make her pay me 
for keeping of every ſecrt * Yo ct- 
ther way he entertain'd a Hope, 
tho never {o diſtant from Realon 
and Probability ; bur all things 
kem poſſible to longing Lovers, 
who can on the leaſt hopereſolve 
to out- wait even Eternity (if pol: 
ible) in expeCtation of a pro- 
mis'd Blefſing; and now with 
more than ſcat care he relolv'd 
to dreſs and fer out all his 
Youth and Beauty to the beſt ad- 
vantage ; and being a Gentlc- 
man well born, he wanted no Arts 
of dreſſing, nor any advantage of 
Shape or Mien, to make it appear 
weli: Pleas'd with this hope, his 
Art was now how tomake his Ad- 
vances without appearing t9 have 
delign'd doing ſo-» And firſt to 
att the Hypocrite with his Lord” 
was his Buſineſs ; for he conſider'd 


nightly, if he (hould not repreſent 
Sil 
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Sitvia's lorrows to the lie, and ap. 
pear to make him ſenſible of 'em, 
he ſhould not be after credited if 
he related any thing to her diſad- 
vantage; for tobe the greater E- 
nemy you ought to ſeen to bethe 

reateſt Friend. I his was the-po- 
licy of his Heart, who 1n all things 
was in{pir'd with phanatical Noti- 
ons. In order to this, being alone 
in his Chamber, atrer the defeat 
he had in that of S//v:ias, he writ 
this Letter, 


Brilljard to Philander. 


My Lord, 


OU have done me the ho- 
 nourto make me your Cot 
hoent in an Affair that does not 
a little ſurprize me : Since [ de- 
liev'd, atrer S//via, no mortal 
Beancy could have touch'd your 
Heart, and nothing but your ow 
excu- 
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excuſes cou'd have ſuffic'd to have 
made it reaſonable ; and I only 
wiſh, that when the fatal news 
ſhall arrive to Si/via's Ear (as for 
me it never ſhall) that ſhe may 
think it as pardonableas Ido; but 
[doubt it will add abundance of 
Grief,to what ſhe is already poſleſt 
of, if but ſuch a fear ſhould enter 
nhert:nder Thoughts. But ſince 
'tis not my buſineſs, my Lord, to 
adviſe or counſel, but to obey, I. 
leave you to all the ſucceſs of hap- 
py Love, and will only give you 
an account how affairs ſtand here, 
lince your departure. 

Thar Morning you left the By:H, 
and Si/via in Bed, I muſt di- 
turb your more ſerene thoughts 
with telling you, that her firſt 
durprize and Griefs at the news 
of your departure, were- moſt 
deplorable, where raging madneſs 
and the ſofter paſſion of Love, 
complaints 
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complaints of Grief and Ange, 
S:ohs, Tears and Cries were { 
mix'd together, and by turns þ 
violently-ſeiz'd her, that all about 
her wept and pity d .her ; 'twas 
{ad, 'twas wond”rous ſad, my Lord, 
to ſce it : Nor cou'd we hope he 
Life, or that ſhe would preſerve 
it if ſhe cou'd ; for by many way 
ſhe attempted to have releasd 
her (elf from pain by a violent 
Death, and thoſe that ſtrove to 
preſerve thar, cou'd not hope ſhe 
wou'd ever have return to ſenſe 
again; fometimes a wild extravs 
gint Raving wou'd require all 
our Aid, and then again ſhe wou'd 
talk and rail ſo tenderly ——and 
expreſs her reſentment in the kind 
eſt ſofteſt Words that ever Mad& 
neſs utter'd, and all of her Pb- 
lauder, till ſhe has ſer us all 
weeping round her, ſometimes 
ſhe'd fir as calm and (till as ay 
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ind we have perceivd ſhe livd 
only” by Sighs and filent Tears 


that feil into her Bofom, then on 


a ſudden wildly gaz2 upon us 
with Eyes that even then 
had wond'rons Charms, and 
frantickly ſurvey us all, then cry 
tbud ,' where is my Lord P6+- 
lisder ? -— Oh, bring me my 
Philander, Brilljavd'; Oh, Axtonett, 
Where have you hid the Treaſare of 
my Soul ; then weeping Floods of 
Tears, wou'd fink all fainting 'in 
onr'Arms, Anon with trembling 
Words and Sighs ſhe'd cry, — 
But oh, my dear Philander is no 
more, you " have [urrendered him 
t-France-—— Tes, yes, you've gt- 
vew him up, and he muſt ate , 
prblickly die , be led a fad Vidim 
throng h the joyful Crogd— reproach*d 
ana fall ingloriouſly Then 
nve-agam, and tear her lovely 
Hair, *and a& ſuch Wildneſs, — fo 
moving 
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moving and ſoſad,as eveninſeRed 
the pittying beholders, and all we 
cou'd do was gently-to perſwate 
her Grief, and ſooth her raving 
Fits ; but ſo we ſwore, fo heart. 
ly we vow'd that you were (ak, 
that with the aid of Ot#awio, who 
came that day to; vilit -her , we 
made her capable of hearing; a 
little reaſon from -us * 'QFavip 
kneel'd and beg'd ſhe would. bit 
calmly hear him ſpeak, he pawn(d 
his-Soul, his Honour, and his life: 


Philander was as ſafe from afy.an 


jury either irom France or any v- 
ther Enemy as he, as {he-v 
Heaven. it ſelf: In fige, my Lord, 
he vow'd, he (wore, and pleaded, 


_ till ſhe with patience heard hig 


tell your Story, and che necelhity 
of your abſence ; this brought 
her temper back, - and dry'd 
Eyes, then {ighing an{wer'd M8 
——that if "for your fafety" i 


were 
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wre fled, ſhe wou'd forgive your 
Cruelty and your Abſence, and 
endeavour to be her ſelf again : 
fut then ſhe wou'd a thouſand 
times conjure him not to deceive 
her Faith, by all the Friendſhip 
that he bore Philander, not to 
poſſeſs her with falſe Hopes ; then 
wou'd he ſwear a new ; and as 
he ſwore, ſhe would behold him 
with ſach charming ſadneſs in her 
Eyes, that he almoſt forgot what 
he wou'd ſay, to gaze upon her 
and to pay his Pity. But if 
with all his Power of Beauty and 
of Rhetorick he left her calm, 
be was no. ſooner gone, but ſhe 
return'd to all the Tempeſts of 
_—_— Love, to all the vnbe- 
lief of faithleſs Paſſion, wou'd nei- 


ther ſleep, nor eat, nor ſuffer day 


toenter ; but all was ſad and gloo- 
my as the Vault that held the E- 
Phefian Matron, nor ſuffer'd ſhe 
any 
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any to approach her but her Page, 
and Count Ofavio,and he in mid 
of all was well receiv'd ; not that] 
thiak,my Lord, ſheteign'd any par 
of that cloſe retirement to enter- 
tain him with any freedom, that 
did not become a Woman of per- 
fe&t Love and Honour, tho I muſt 
own, my Lord, I believe it impol. 
lible for him to behold the lovely 
Silvia without havinga Paſſion for 
her, what re{traint his Friendſhip 
to you may put upon his Heart or 
Tongue, I know nor, but I con- 
clude him a Lover, tho without 
Succeſs, what eflets that. may 
have upon the Heart of Si/v;a,on- 
ly time can render an acount ot: 
And whole Condutt I ſhall the 
more particularly obſerve from a 
Curioſity natural to me, to ſee, if 
it may be poſſible for S$i/viato love 
again, after the adorable Philar- 
der, which Levity inone ſo paring 
wou 
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wou'd cure me of the Diſeaſe of 
Love, while I liv'd amongſt the 
fckle Sex : Burt (ince no {uch 


| thought can yet ger Poſſeſſion of 


ny Belief, I humbly beg your 
Lordſhip will entertain no jea'ou- 
fe, that may be ſo fatal to your re- 
poſe, and to that of S$/via, doubt 
not but my fears proceed pertfea- 
from the Zeal ,I have for your 

rdſhip, tor whoſe Honour and 
ny none {hall venture ſo 
ar as, 


My Lord, 
Tour Lordſhips moſt Humble 
and Obedient Servant 
Brilljard. 


POSTSCRIPT. 
M) Lord, the Groom ſhall (ct for- 


"era with your Coach- Horſes to mor- 
100 morning according to your Order. 


Ha- 
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Having writ this, he read it 
over : not to {ee whether it were 
witty or eloquent, or writ up 
to the Senſe of ſo good a Judge 
as Philander, but to ſee whether 
he had caſt it for his purpoſe ; for 
there his Maſter-piece was to he 
ſhewn; and having read it, he 
doubted whether the relation df 
Silvia's Griefs were not too mo- 
ving, and whether they might 
not ſerve to revive his fading Love 
which were intended only as ade 
monſtration of his own Pity 
and Compaſſion, that from thence 
the deceiv'd Lover might with 
the more eaſe entertain a belief 
in what he hinted of her Levity, 
when he was to make that out, 
as he now had .but touch! 
upon it, for he wou'd not have 
thought the buſineſs of Malice 
to Silvia, but Duty and Reſpetto 


Philand:r.That thought recount 
iN 


i: os % 
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him, to the firit part without al- 
teration ; and he fancyd he had 
ſaid enough in the latter, to give 
any Man of Love and Sence a 
Jealouce which might 1nſpire a 
younz Lover 1n purlu t of a new 
Miſtreſs, with a Revenge that 
might wholly turn to his advan- 
tage; for now every Ray gave him 
light enough to conduct him to 
hope, and he beltev'd nothing too 
difficulr for his Love, nor whar 
his invention cou'd not conquer : 
he fancy'd himielt a very M:zth'a- 
vel already, and almoſt prom's'd 
himſelf the Charming Si/vi.z, 
With theſe Thoughts he ſeals up 
Nis Letters, and haftes ro {+45 
Chamber for her further Com: 
mands, having in his polinck 
tr:Inlports forgotten he had let 
O35 with her. Ofiv;o, who 0 
loaner had ſten Briljard quir ths 
Chamber ali crembling and difcr- 


i 


der'd, after having given him en- 
rrance ; but the next ſtep was 
to the Feet of the newly reco- 
ver'd languiſhing Beauty, who 
not knowing any thing of the 
freedom the daring Husband-Lo. 
ver had taken, was not at all ſar- 
priz'd to hear Octavio cry (kneel. 
ing before her) Ab Madam, I no 
Hanger wonder you tufe Octavio w» - 
{ < rigor ; then lighing declin'd 

his melancholy Eyes, where Love 
and Jealoulie made themſclves too 
apparent, while ſhe believing he 
had only reproach*d her want of 
Ceremony at his entrance, check- 
27 her ſelf, ſhe ſtarted from the 
Bed, and raking him by the Hands 
tO male 1 bam , ſhe cry'd , Ryfe, 
Lora, 4nd 


3 C588 tf 
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rYetpoect Dich was al: 
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param the omiſſir 


epa7;t171 7 bat mniiheva life it ſelf, 
Cftavio an{werd, Tes, Madam, but 
AOkt 10 Giri t "2g 4 » ozla 
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whſolutely nahappy in your Eternal 


Lofs, and there fore made choice of 
ich a time to die in when you were 
le of a skilful perſon at hand to 
trins W/17, back to 1 fe— My Lord— 
id ſhe (with an innocent won- 
der in her Eyes, and an 1gnorance 
that did not apprehend him ) [7 
mean Brilljard, {aid he whom - 
found ſufficrently diſorder d to mak 
me helieve he took 0 little pains to 
r-ſtore you to the World again. This 
he ſpoke with ſuch an Air as 
afily made her Imagine he was 
a Lover tc the devree of jealoulie, 
and erc| fore (beholJing him with 
; look that told him her diſdain 
beforc _ (poke) {he reply'd ha- 
tily, 1 My Lord, if Dillard have 
expreſt p any diford:r or concern 
f bis kt:1 ſ-al- of "my fuſfertn, , 
I am eve eblio'd fo. him for is 
: Ferey"Vehhh yore fog pore Opinitn "f 
my Vertue, and I ſhall h rafter 
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*xow how to ſet a value both on 
the one and on the other, (ime 
what he wants in quality ani abil;. 
ty 79 ſerve me, he [uffictently makes 
900d with his R [ped and Duty. ft 
that ſhe would ys quitted him, 
bat he (fill kneeling) held her 
Train of her Gown and beſouyht 
her with all the Eloquence of 
moving and petitioning Love, 
That pe worn d pardon the «fe of 
#.£5 aſs nthit cord at Y172 rmto le; 
Extravioancy at a fizht ſo new ans 
ftrenge, As the it ſhe ſho. d ins 4 mor- 
BIHY 0 I ith only her N: ht- Gown 
thrown loſe ly about hcr Ious {y boay, 
ana which l-/t a rhonſand Cnarms ti 
wit, alone rucerve a Man into hea 
" urb'r, and make faſt the Door 
Pp 113 if Hi, mych when (//; 00H 1s IHH- 
portunty ) wes optuud he aw 
7 all ruffled, 418 MH ſt fatuling {14 
va bir Bed, ana a youn? Lubin 
Vouth fart from tur Arins, wilt 
trembling 
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tremblias Limbs, and a Heart that 
beat time to th: tune of ative Lowe, 


faultring in his Speech, as if ſcarce 


jet he had recruited the Senſe he 
had ſo happily leſt ia th! Amorons 
Encounter : With that, ſurveying of 
her ſelf, as ihe ſtood , in 2 great 
Glaſs, which {he cou'd not hin- 
der her {elf ſrom doing ; ſhe found 
indeed her Night Linen, her 
Gown , and the Boſom of her 
Shift in ſuch dilorder, as if art 
leaſt ſhe had yec any doubt 
remaininz that Brilhaxd had 
not treated her well : She how- 
ever found cauſe enough to ex- 
cuſe OFavio's Opinion, weighing 
all the Circumſtances together , 
and adjuiting her Linen and 
Gown with Bluſhes that almoſt 
appear'd Criminal, ſhe turn'd to 
0 v20, who (till heJd her, and 
till bego'd her Pardon, aſſuring 
him upon her Honour, her Love 

t 3 tO 
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to Philanatr, and her Eads 
tor him, that ſhe was perfeQly 
Innocent, and that ' Brilhzrq, 
though he - ſhou'd have quality and 
all other Advantazes which he 
wanted to render him accepta- 
ble, yet that there was in Na- 
ture ſomethin g w hict i compell'd 
tiertoa fort of coldneſs and dil- 
guilt to his Perſon, for ſhe had 
ſo much the more abhorrence 
to him as he was a Husband, 
but that was a Secret to Oftaws, 
but ſh2 continird ſpe: aking --— 
and cry d, 0, 00H 4 [ be brought 
#0 yield FO Any but Philander ; 
own 1 find Charms enouch in 0 
CHavio to make a Conqueſt ; but ſince 
the poſſe ion of that dear Man fl 
all 4 ak of Heaven, I charge my 
Sou! with a Crime, when 7 but 
hear love from any other, therefore 
I conjure you, if you have any [4 


tisfaGion in my converſation, mever 
i0 


( $03 
to [peak of Lowe more to me, for if 
you do, Fluaour will oblige me $0 mak? 
Vows aga:aft ſreing vou ; All the 


ſreedyms of Frien ji216 Ft ator, 
give you the- Lib:rties of a Bro: 
ther, admit you alour by Nieht, or 
any way but thit of Love ; vat 
that's a riſcywve of wy Soul which 


& only {or Philander, and the only 
C32” / , + EP ,-4T / / '. A F 7 | 

RE Fr); CCI [12.41 oO? Rep? from 
Oftavio, Sie ended ſpeaking, 
and rais'd him witha ſniile 3; and 


he wh a Sigh, told her, fhe 


miſt -:»4 ; Then ſhe tell 
to t: -im how the had ſent 
for 4, and all the Dil- 
CO! ir paſt ; with the rea- 
ſon 6 © r falling into a ſwoon, 
In i ſhe continu'd a Mo- 


met 7 two, and while ſhe told 
It the 1aſh'd with a ſecret fear; 
that in that Trance ſome free- 
doms might be taken which ſhe 
durſt not confels, but while ſhe 

F 4 ipoke 
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ipoke our ſtill more paſſionate 
Lover devour'd her with his Eyes, 
bx'd his very Soul upon her 
Charms of fpeakinz and looking, 
2nd was a thouſand times (urg'd 
by tranſporting patſion) ready to 
break all her Dictates, and vow 
himfſelt her eternal Siave ; but he 
feard the reiuir, and therefore 
kept himfelt within the bounds of 
ſeeming Friendſhip ; lo that after 
a thouſand things the faid of Phi 
{;nder, tie took his leave to go 
to Dinner, bit as he was going 
ut he faw Brilhj:rd enter ; who, 
as I ſaid, had forgot he Jeft Ota 
vio with her ; but 1n a moment 
recolleting himiclf, he bluſh'd at 
the Apprehenſion, that they might 
make his Diſorder the Subje& of 
their Diſcourſe ; ſo what with 
that, and the (ight of the dear 
Obje& of his late difappointed 
Pleaſures, he had much a-do to 
aſſume 
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fume an aſſurance to approach ; 
but OZawvio paſs'd out and gave 
him a little releaſe. S:/via's con- 
fuſion was almoſt equal to his , 
for ſhe look*'d on him as a Raviſh- 
er; but how to find that Truth, 
avhich ſhe was very curious to 
know, ſhe calld up all the Arts 
of Women to inftruCt her i in ; by 
Threats ſhe knew 1t was 1n vain, 

therefore ſhe aſlum'd an Artifice, 
which indeed was almoſt a Stran» 
ger to her Heart, that of pilting 

him out of a Secret which the 
knew. he wanted Generoſity to 
give handſomly ; ' and meeting 
bim with a Smile, which ſhe 
loxc'd, ſhe cry'd, Ho: T, now, Brill- 
ard, are 10.4 '[# faint-hearted & 
Solaier, 10% Caper ſee 4 Laay aie 
nithout Leing © terrifi d. + Rather, 
Magam, (reply 'd he bluſhing a- 
new) fo _ artea” I cannot + ſee 
the lis eve 7 Perſ5n in the. World 
El fainting 


- - 
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fainting in my Arms, without þ:- 
ins adiforder'd with Grief and Fear, 
beyond the power of many days to 
reſettle again. At which ſhe ap- 
proach'd him, who ſtood 'nea; 
the Door, and {hutting it, ſhe took 
him by the hand , and ſmiling, 
cry d, Azd had you no other biſtn'(; 
for your Heart but Grief and Fear, 
when a fair Lady throws her (elf 


into your Arms , it ought to hve 


had ſome kinder Effet on a Perſon 
of Brilljard's Touth and Compleccion, 
And while ſhe ſpoke this ſhe held 
him by the Wriſt, and found on 
the ſudden his pulſe to beat more 
high, and his Heart to heave his 
Boſom with Sighs; which now he 
no longer took care to hide, but 
with a tranſported Joy he cry, 
Oh Madam, ao mot urge me t0 4 cor 
felfion that muſt und? mt, 'withow! 
makin? it criminal by my diſcovery 
of it, you know I am your Slave— 

when 
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when ſhe with a pretty wonder- 
ing Smile cry d -——-IVhat, a Lover 
too, and yet fo dull ! O charming 
Silvia, ſays he (and lalling on his 
knees) erve mMy profound I. {pe ct 4 
linder N, ne ; To which ſhe all- 


(wer d-——Tou that know 10ur Sen- 


timents 1149 / {t taſt rut? me by what 
Name to call” erm, and you D! ills ard 
may do 11 w7 thout ff fear, tcl, "gs p 
I aid not frnggie in your Arms, 
nor ſtrove I 0 a-fend the Kiſſes 
which you 2 eve—Oh Heavens, cry d 
he tranſported with what ſhe ſaid, 
s it poſſible that you coud know 
of my preſumption and favour it too? 
I will 29 longer th: a carſe thoſe un- 
lucky Stars that {out Oftavio ju/t 
n the bleſſed M; o_— 9 natch "me 
from my Hoav'n, th: : lyvely Fiftin 
lay read) fr tn: Sacrifice, all pre< 
pared to offer 3 my Hands, my Eyes, 
my L.ips were tired with Pleaſz re, 
bat vet they were pot [atisfid ; ob 
there 


(18) 


there was Joys beyond thoſe Raviſy 
ments of which one tind Minute mure 
had made me abſolute Lord : Te, 
and the next, laid ſhe, had ſcat thi 
to your Heart —Sn itching a Pen- 
knife that Jay on her Toylets, 
where ſhe had been writing, which 
ſhe offer d ſo near to his Bo- 
{ome, that he believ'd himſelf al. 
ready picrc'd, ſo ſenfibly killing 
were her Words, her Motion, and 
her Look ; he ſtarted from her and 
the threw away the Knife , and 
walking a turn or two about the 
Chamber, while he ſtood immova- 
ble,with his Eyes f1x'd to the earth, 
and his Thoughts on nothing but 
a wild coniution, which he vow- 
ed afterwards he could give no ac- 
count of, Put as ſhe turn'd jhe 
beheld him with fome Compaſh- 
on, and 1emembring how he had 
it in his P.wer to expoſe her m 
a ſtrange Covn'ry, and own = 

or 
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fora Wife, {he believ'd it necel- 
fry to hide her Reſentments ; and 
cyd, Brilljard , for the Frienaſhip 
rour Lord has for you, T forgive you 3 
but have a care you never raiſe your 
Thoughts to a Preſumption of that 
Nature more : Do not hope I nill e- 


ver fall beloy Philander*s Love ; 


0 and repent your Crime — = and ex- 


pe@ all thing selſe from my favour — 


Ar this he left her with a bow 
that had ſome malice in it, and ſhe 
return'd into her dreſſing Room. 
—Afrer Dinner O& av10 writes her 
this Letter, Which his Page 


brought. 


Oavio to Silvia 


Madam, | 

IS true, that in Obedience 
to zJour Commands 1 

bezo'd your Pardon for. the 

CON- 


( 1 ) 


confeſſion 1 made you of my Pafh. 
on : But fince you cou'd not but 
{ee the contradiction of my tongue 
1n my Eyes, and hear it but roo 
well conftirm'd by my lighs, why 
will you confine me to the for. 
malicies of a ſilent languilhment, 


unleſs to encreaſe my flame with + 


my pain. 

You conjure me to fee you of- 
ten, and at the {ame time forbid 
me ſpeaking of my Paſſion, and 
this bold Intruder comes to tell 
you now, that *ris impoſhble to 
obey the firlt , without diſobli- 
ing the laſt ; and fince the crime 
of adoring you exceeds my dilc- 

edience 1n not waliing on you, 
be pl-as'd at leaſt ro par Jon that 
fault, which my profound reſpett 
to the lovely Sz/viz compels me 
to commir ; for *us 1mpothible ro 
1ceyou, and not give you an 0c- 
calion 'of reproaching me : It 1 
1 IS coud 
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on'd make a truce with my Eyes, 
andlike a mortihed Capuchin,look 
ways downwards, not daring to 
xhold the glorious Temptations 
of your Beauty, yet you wound 
; thouſand ways belides ; your 
touches inflame me, and your 


| voice has Muſick int, that ſtrikes 


won my Soul with raviſhing ten- 
t&rneſs ; your Wit is unreſiſtable 
and piercing ; your very ſorrows 
ind complaints have charms that 


make me ſoft without the aid of 
Love : Bur Pity joyn'd with Pal- 
loa raiſes a fame: too mighty 
for my conduauy. And 1 in tran- 
ports 'every way.confels it : Yes, 
yes, upbraid :me ; -cail me Tray- 
tor and Ungratetful z tel-me my 
Friend{hip's talfe ; but $i/v:a yer 
be jaft, and-ſay my love was true, 
fayonly he had ſeen the charming 
Vvia; and who is he, that after 
that 'wog'd not 'excule the [reſt 
in 
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in one foabſolutely born to be un. 
done by Love, as 1s 


Her deſtin'd Slave, 
Octavio, 
POSTSCRIPT. 


Madam, Among ſome Ravreties 
I this Myrainos ſav, I found the|: 
Trifles Florio brings vou , .mhich be- 
cauſe uncommon 1 preſume to. fend 
JOts 1 £3hn 


Silvia , notwithſtanding; the 
ſeeming Severity of ::her Com: 
mands ,- was" weil enonzh1pleas'd 
to be diſobey'd, and ; Women pe; 
ver pardon any -fault; more; wth 
ling'y than one .of * this| nature; 
where the Crim? gives fo infalli 
ble a demonſtration of thezr-pow: 
er and Beauty; nor can any.of 
their Sexbe angry.n the, th 
or 


C113 | 
or being thought delireable ; and 
twas not with pain, that ſhe ſaw 
tim obſtinate 1n his paſſion, as you 
may believe by her anſwering his 
Letters, nor ought any Lover to de- 
pair, when he rece1ves cenial un- 
der his Miſtreſſes own hand, which 
he ſent in this to OF av. 


Silvia to COavio. 


V OU but 1!1 judge of my Wit, 
or Humour, 0d avio, when 
you ſend me ſuch a Preſent, and 
ſuch a Billet, 1f you believe I et- 
ther receive the one, or the other 
a5 you delign'd : In Obedience to 
me you will no more tell me of 
your Love, and yet at the ſame 
time you are breaking your Word 
from one end of the Paper tothe 
other, Out of r2ſpe&t to me you 
will fee me no more, and yet are 
bribing 


/ \ 

Wan.” 

bribing me with Preſents ; be'iex. 
ing you have toun1 out the lurel 
way to a Womans Heart, 1mul 
needs confels , Ott zv!9, there i 
great eloquence 1n a pair of Brac; 
lets of Five thouſl.nd . Crowns; 
Tis an Argument to prove your 
Pafhion, that has more prevailin 
reaſon int, than cither Sexzcad 
Tully coud have urg'd ; norcan! 
Lover write or ſpeak ineny Lan 
guage ſolignihcant, and very well 
to be underſtood, as in that filent 
one of preſenting. The malict 
ous World has a long time agreed 
to reproach poor Women wit 
cruel, unkind. inſenfib'e. and dal; 
when indeed *ris thoſe Men thit 
are in fault, who want the rigit 
way of addreſſing, the tre ans 
ſecrer Arts of moving ; that fove 
reign Remedy again(t diſdain, Ts 
you alone, my Lord, like a yo.ng 
Columbus , that have found tit 
dire 


noms, Oa 
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erect, unpractis'd way to that lit- 
tle and ſo much delir'd World, the 
avourof the Fair ; nor coud Love 
himſelf have pointed his Arrows 
with any thing more ſucceſsful 
for his Conqueſt of Hearts : But 
nine, my Loyd, like Sceva's Shield, 
s already {5 full of Arrows, ſhot 
from Philander's Eyes, it has no 
room for any other Darts: Take 
back your Preſents then, my Lord, 
and when you make 'em next, be 
ſure you firſt confider the Recet. 
yer: For know, OZ#avio, Maids of 
my Qnality, ought to find them. 
ſelves ſecure from Addreſſes of 
this Na-ure , unleſs they firſt 1n- 
vite; you ought to have {cen Ad- 
vances in my Freedoms, conlent- 
ing in my Eyes: or (that uſual 
Vanity of my Sex) a thouſand 
little 'crifling Arts of AﬀeQaation 
to furniſh out a Conqueſt, a for- 
ward complaiſance, to every 
Gaw- 
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Gawdy Coxcomb, to fill ny 
Train with amorous cringing 
tives, this might have juſtified yoir 
pretenſions ; but on the contra 
my Eyes and Thoughts which ne 
ver ſtray'd from the dear Man! 
love, were always bent to eatth, 
when gaz'd upon by you, and 
when I did but feir you lookt with 
ove, entertain'd you with Phila 
der's Praile, his wondrous Beanty, 
and his wondrous Love ! and le 
nothing untold that might confirm 
you how much impoſſible it was 
eer ſhou'd love again, that I might 
leave you no room for hope ; and 
ſince my Story has been fo unfor- 
tunate to alarm the whole World 
with a Condu& fo fatal ; I made 
no ſcruple of telling you with 
what Joy and Pride | was undone 
if this encourage you, it Ot: 
have Sentiments ſo meanly po! 


of me, to think becauſe I yiel- 
ded 
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eto Philander, his hopes ſhou'd 
»advancd ? I baniſh him for e- 
& from my ſight, and after that 
idain the little Service he can 
rader the 


Never 49; be alt er a 
Silvia. 


This Letter {he ſent him back 
w his Page, bur not the Bracelets, 
which were indeed very hne, and 
rery con{licerable:at the fame time 
be threatned him with Baniſh- 
nent, ſhe ſo abſolntely expeted 
to be diſobey dinall things of that 
kind, that ſhe dreſt her ſelf that 
by to advantage, which ſince her 
amval ſhe never had done in her 
own habits : W hat with her illneſs 
and Philandcrs abſence, a careleſs 
tegligence had ſeiz'd her,rill rous'd 
and waken'd to the thoughts of 
beauty by OZ av10's Love, the be- 
gan 
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gan to try its force, and that day 
dreſf, While ſhe was & imploy, 
the Page haſtes with the Letter to 
his Lord, who chang'd Colour x 
the ſight of it e'er hereceivdit: 
not that. he hop'd it brought love, 
'twas enough ſhe would but an. 
{wer, tho ſhe rail'd : L:7 hr (aid 
he in vpening it ) VOY WWE hats 
me . Let her call me I raxtar, 
and Unjuſt, fo lhe take the pain 
to tell it this way 5 tor he knew 
well thoſe that argue will yield, 
and only ſhe that ends him back 
his own Letters without reading 
*em can give deſpair, He read there 
fore without a figh, nor complain! 
ed he on her Rigours, and becaule 
it was too early yet to make bi 
Viſit, to {ſhew the impatience 0l 
his Love, as much as the reality 
and reſolution of ir, he bid i 
Page wait and ſent her back this 
anlwer, 

OQtavio 


li9 ) 
Octavio to Silvia. 


Air angry $S:/v;a, How | has 
nb Love offended ? Has its 
acels betray'd the leaſt part of 
that reſpect due to your Birth and 
kauty? Tho'I am young as the 
nyruddy Morning, and vigorous 
5 the gilded Sun at Noon, end 
imorous as that God, when with 
ach haſte he chas'd young Daphne 
ver the flow'ry Plain, it never 
made me guilty of a thought 
that $7/-/4 might not pity and 
low. Nor came that trifling Pre- 
ent to plead for any wiſh, or mend 
my Eioquence , which you with 
lach Dildain upbraid me with, 
the Bracelets came not to be 
aftd for your Love, nor 
'mptomy Deſires z Youth ſcorns 
thole. common Aids ; No, ler dull” 

| Age 
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Age purſuc rhoſe ways of Mer. 
chandize, who only buy up Hearts 
at that vain Price, and never 
make a Barter, but a Purchak, 
Youth has a better way of trading 
in Love's Markets, and you hare 
taught me too well to judge of; 
and to value Beauty, to dare ty 
bid fo cheaply for it : I found the 
Toy was pay, the work was neat, 
and fancy new ; and know not 
any thing they wou'd to well x 
dorn as S$:/via's lovely Hands : | 
ſay, if after this, I ſhond have 
been the mercenary Fool to have 
dunnd you for Return, you 
might have usd me thus;- — 
Condemn me e*cr You find me 
fin in thenght ! that part of it 
was yet ſo far behin4 'tvas ſcarce 
arrivd 1n wilh. Vou ſhou'd 
have ſtaid till ir aypry23chd more 
near, before you dimn'd 1t to & 
ternal Silence. To lovez/t6-figh, 
£9 


( 121 -} 
—t0 weep, to pray, andto com- 
plain ; why one may be allow'd 
Kin Devotion; but you, nicer 
than Heaven it ſ{clf, make that a 
Crime, which all the Powers D1- 
vine have ne'er decreed one, I 
will not plead, nor ask you leave 
to love ; Love is my Right, my 
Bulineſs, and my Province ; the 


' Empire of the young , the vigo- 


rus, and the bold ; and I will 
daim my ſhare 3 the Air, the 
Groves, the Shades are mme to 
hgh in; as wejl as your Phelan. 
&'s, the Echo's anſwer me as 
witkngly, when I complain or 
name [the cruel $:/via; Foun» 
tains receive my Tears, and the 
kind Spring's 'rcflexion agreeabÞly 


Aatters me ta' hope, and makes 


me vain'enough to think it juſt 
and reaſonable L ſhou'd purſue the 
Dittates of my Soul— Love on in 
light of  oppolition , becauſe: | 
| G Wl 


Gr 


will not lole my Priviledge, 


you may forbid me naming it to 


you, 1n that I can obey, beeaulc 
] can; but not to love ! not to a- 
dore the Fair ! and not to languiſh 
for-you, were as impoſſible as for 
you not to. be lovely, not to be 
the moſt charming of -your Sex, 
But I am fo far from a pretend. 
ing Fool, becauſe you have been 
poſſe!s'd, that ofren that Thought 
comes crols my Soul, and checks 
my advancing Love ! agg LI would 


buy that Thought off with ] 


almoſt all my ſhare of future 
bliſs ! Were I a God, the firſt great 
Miracle ſhould be to form you 
Maid again ! For oh, what ever 
Reaſons flattering Love can bring 
to make it look like Juſt, the 
World ! the World,fair $zlvia,ſtill 
will cenſure, and {ay —-you wer 
to blame, but *twas that fault & 


lone that made you mortal g 95 
c 
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iſe ſhould have ador'd you as a 


[Deity , and fo have loſt a gene- 


was. Race of young lucceeding, 
Bero's that may be born of you ! 
jet hal P-i/ander lov'd but half 
þ well as I, he would have kept 
your glorious Fame entire ; but 
fnce alone for S:/v/a I love Sit 
vis, let her be falſe to Honour, 
falſe to Love, Wanton and Proud, 
[Il-natur'd, Vain, Fantaſtick ; or 
what 15 worſe --let her purſue her 
Love, be conſtant and ſtill dote 
won Philander Ye ſtitl ſhell 
de the $//2- : I adore, thar S:viz 
born eternally to inſlave 


Octavio. 


This he ſent by F/orio his Page, 
a the ſame time that ſhe expected 
the Viſit of his Lord, and bluſhd 
with a little anger and concern at 


the diſappointment 3 however-ſte 
| G 2 haſted 


( 124 ) 


hafted to read the Letter, and 
was pleasd with the haughty re- 
folution he made, in ſpight ot her, 
ro love on as his right by birth? 
and ſhe was glad to find from thele 
politive Reſolves, that ſhe might 
the more fately diſdain, or at leaſt 
aſſume a Tyranny which might 
render her Vertue Glorious, and 
yet at the ſame time keep -him 
her Slave on all occaſions. when 
{he might have need of his ſervice, 
which in the Circumſtances (he 


was in, ſhe did not know of what 


great uſc it might be to her, lbe 
having no other deſign on. him, 
bating the lirtle Vanity of her 


Sex, which is an Inzredient fo in- } 


termixt with the greateſt Vertues 
of Womenkind, rhat thoſe who 
endeavour to cure 'em of thatdil- 
,cafe, rob them of a yery conli 
.derable pleaſure, and in moſt 
olis- incurable : Give Silvia then 


ESR. leave 


Cyl 


kave to ſhare it with her Scx, 
fince ſhe was ſo much the more 
excuſeable by how much a greater 
portion of Beauty ſhe had than a- 
oy other, and had ſenie enough 
to know it too ; as indeed what- 


'erer other Knowledge they want, 


they have ſtill enough to ler a 
price on Beauty, tho' they do not 
always rate it ; for had Si/viz 
done that, ſhe had been the hap- 
pieſt of her Sex ; but as ſhe was, 
ſhe waited the coming of Octavio, 
but not ſo as to make her quit one 
had thought for Philander's Love 
and Vanity, tho they both reign'd 
n her Soul ; yet the firſt fur- 


. |. mounted the laſt, and ſhe grew 


to impatient Ravings whenever 
ſhecaſt a Thought upon her Fear 
that Philayd-r grew cold ; and 
poſſibly Pride and Vaniry had as 
creat a ſhare in that concern of 
ters as Love it (elf, for ſhe wou'd 
G 3 oft 
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oft ſurvey her ſelf in her Glaf, 
and cry, -Gods ! Can this Beaxy 
be d. ([pif'd ! this Shape 1 this Fae! 
this Louth ! this Air | and what 
more obliging yet,a Heart that advre 
the Fuoitivethat languiſhes and ſight 
after the dear Run-away. Is it poſſubh 


be can find a Beauty, added ſhe, of 


greater Perfection — But oh, tis far 


cy fets the rate on Beauty ; and | 


may as well love a third time as he 
has a ſecond. For in Love, the 
that once break the Rules and Lans 
of that Deity ſet mo bounds to their 
Treaſoms, and diſobedience. Ves, yes- 
wou'd ſhe cry, he that could 
leave Mertilla the fair, the young , 
the Noble, Chaſt and Fond Mertil: 
Ia, what after that may he not ab 
zo Silvia, on whom he has l-fs Tyes, 
leſs Obligations : Oh wretched Mai 
—mwhat has thy fondneſs done! hes 
fatiated now with thee, as before 


with Mertilla, and carries all thiſe 
Aedr 


( vans 


gear, thoſe charmin? Joys , FO ſore 
mw Beauty, whom his Looks have 
conquer a , and whom -his ſoft be- 
mtching Vows will ruin. With that 
ſhe rav'd and ſtamp'd, and cry'd 
aloud, H-1! —— Fires -— T1 ortrres 
— Daggers—- Racks and Poyfon-come 
of to my Relief) Revenge me on the 
perjur' d lovely D-vil But I'll 
be brave— I will be brave and hate 
bim—— This ihe ſpoke ina Tone 
lels fierce, and with great Pride, 
and had not pausd and waikd 
above a haſty turn or two, but 
O0ttavio,as impatient as Love cou'd 
make him,entred the Chamber,fo 
oreſt,ſo ſet out for Conqueſt, that I 
wonder at nothing more than that 
$:/viz did cot find him altogether 


Charming, and fit for her revenge 


who was form'd by Nature for 
Love, and had all that cou'd 
render him the Dotage of Wo- 


men : But where a Heart is pre- 
G 4 polleit 
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% 
poſſe(t, all chat is Beautiful in any 
 othex Man ſerves but as an il 
compariſon to what it loves, and 
even P///1nicys likeneſs, that was 
not indeed Ph:laydez, wanted the 
{ecretro charm. Art OF2viv's ene 
_— ine was fo tixt on her Re. 
e of Love, that {he did not ſee 
hs who preſented hinſelf as 
{o proper an Inſtrument, till he 
hrittighing, ſpoke, 4h, Silvia, ſþdl 
1 never fee that Beauty exft: me re! 
Shall I[ never fee it reconcil'd te 
content, uni a foft Calmaeſs fixd 
apon thoſe Ey:s, which were formd 
for Looks all teader and ſrrene ; or 
are they reſolv'd, ( continu'd he 
ſighin;z) mewer 20 appear but in 
ftorins when I approzch ? 1: es, IC 
ply'd ſhe, when there's a Calm of 
Love in yours that raiſes it, Wit 
you confine my Eyes, ſaid he, that 


are by Nature [oft 4 M.y nt ther ' 


fitent Lanowage tell you my Heur's 


ſad 
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ſd Stor; 7 But ſhe repiy'd wich a 
Sgh, [t 3s ot TER: roufly ave Otta- 


mo, thas ty pr Wi ie 4 poor unguarded 


| Maid, 1+ to your Care, your Pro- 


miſes of ' Friendſhip. Ah, will ht 
of Philander w ith ſuch Tre achery ? 
vivia, faid he, my Flami's ſo juſt 
ind reaſonable, that I aare even t9 
him pronounce I love you ; and after 
that aare love JOU Op-o—=— And 
would you (laid {h--) fo ſe 4 
little ſhort-liv 'd Paſſic a, forfeit thoſe 
Vows you ve made of Frien. hip toPhi- 
lander ! 7 Th, it Heart 6. {! "Res J0r; 
Ayia {he reply'd) canuot be grz?. 
ty of ſo baſ2 a thou ob | - Philander 
6 my Friead, and as he i fo, (hall 
know the dr eff Secrets of my Soul. 
L ſhowd believe my {elf ing: a UN- 
grateful (continu 'd he) whrore-cer ft 
lu'd, [voud 1 not tell Philander ; 
be told me frank'y all hs Soxl, his 
Loves,” his G i fs, his Trrafons, and 
Eſeaves, and in retura Ill pay bs 748 
G'5 back 
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back with mine; and do you Ins 
gine (laid ſhe) that he would per. 
amt your Love ? How ſhou'd he hin- 
der me (reply'd he) I do belienx 
(faid ſhe) hed forfeit all his ſafety 
aud his friendſhip, and fizht ye : They 
Td defend my ſelf, laid he, if he were 
fo uncratefu!, While they thus ar- 
gued, Si/via had her Thoughts a- 
> on the little Stratagems that 

omen 1n love ſometimes make 
ule of . and Ofavio no ſooner told 
her he would fend Phil 
der word of his Love ; but ſhe 
imagin'd that ſuch a Knowledge 
might retrieve the Heart of her 
Lover, if indeed it were on the 
wing,and revive the dying Embers 
in his Soul, as uſually it does from 
ſuch occaſions; and on the other 
ſide ſhe thought that ſhe might 
more allowably receive Oftavios 
Addreſſes, when they were with 


the permiſſion of Phi/ander, 1t he 
could 
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could fove ſo well go permit it » 
2nd if he could not, ſhe ſhould 
ave the Joy to undeceive her 
Fears of his Inconftancy, tho ſhe 
haniſh'd 'for ever the agreeable 
0Xavio,ſlo that on Oftawio's farther 
urging the neceſſity of his giving 
Philander that ſure Mark of his 
Friendſhip, {he permitted him to 
write, which he immediately did 
on her Table, where rhere ſtood 
a hittle Silver Scratore which 
contain'd all things for his pur- 


pole. 


Octavio 9 Philandey. 


My Lord, 


(lnce I have vow'd you my 
Y eternal Friendſhip: and that 
| abſolutely b:lieve my fcit ho- 
nour'd witi that of yours, I think 
my {elf oblig'd by choſe power: 1 
lis 
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tyez to let you know my Heart, 
not only now as that Friend from 
whom I ought to conceal nothing 
but as a Rival too, whom in Ho- 
nour I ought to treat as a Gene. 
rous one : Perhaps you will beſg 
unkind as to fay I cannot be a 
friend and aRival atthe ſame time, 
and that almighty love that ſersthe 
world at odds, "Thaſecall things from 
the heart wherethat reigns,to efta- 
bliſh ir ſe'f the more abſolutely 
here ; but,my Lord.l avow mine a 
Love of th at good Nature, that can 
_ the equal { way of friend {hip 
vhere like two perſet Friends 
they ſupport each others Empire 
there ; nor can the Glory of one 
ecliple that of the other, but both 
like the _ t02 we have of the 
Deity ; tho two diſtin&t Paſſions, 
make A i: one 18 my Soul , and 
tho? Friend |hip firſt enter d, 'twas 


in yain Icall ry it to my aid, at the 
tirit, 


«1 ” CY zo- 
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ft ſoft Invaſion of S/via's pow- 
&; and you my charming friend, 
zre the moſt obligd to, pity me, 
who already know ſo well the 
force of her Beauty. I woud fain 
have you think, I ſtrove at firſt 
with all my Reaſon againſt the ir- 
reſiſtible luſtre of her Eyes, And 
2t the firſt aſſaults of Love, I 


gave him not a welcom to my 
'Boſom, but 1;ke Slaves unus'd to 
Fetters, | grew Jullen with my 


Chains, and wore'em for your fake 
unealily, TI thought 1t bale to 
look upon the Miſtrels of my 
Friend with wiſhing Eyes 3 but 
ſofter Love ſoon furm{hd me with 
Arguments to juftifie my Claun, 

ſince Love is nor the choice bur the 
tace of the Sou, who ſeldom regards 
the obje&t lov'd as't1s, but as it wilth- 
eto have it be, and then kind fan- 
cy makes it loon the ſame. Love, 
that almighty creator of ſomerhing 
from 
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from nothing, forms a. Wir, 
a Hero, or a Beauty, Vertue, 
good Humour, Honour, any Fx. 
cellence, when oftentimes there' 
neither in the Object, but where 
the agreeing World has fixd all 
theſe ; and 'tis by all reſolyd, 


(whether they love or not ) That | 


this is (ne, you ought no more 
Philanuder to upbraid my Flame, 
than to wondcr at it : It 1senongh 
I tell you that *tis $:/p44, to juſtihe 
* my Paſſion : nor 15't a Crime that 
I confeſs I love; fince it can ne- 
ver rob Philauder of the leaſt 

art of what Ive vow'd him, or 
if his meer Honour will believe 
me puilty of a Fault: let this a- 
rone for all, that if I wrong my 
Friend in loving S/v/4, I rigat 
him in deſpairing ; for oh, I amre- 
uls'd wich all the Rigour of 
the Coy, and Fair, with all the 
little Malice of the witty = 
an 
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1nd all the Love of S:/v/a to Phi 
lrder, —Therc, there's the ſtop 
oall my Hopes and Happineſs,and 
et by Heaven love thee, oh thou 
your'd Rival ! 
After this frank Confeſſion, my 
Philander, | ſhould be glad to hear 


your Sentiment, ſince yet in ſpight 


of Love, in ſpight of Beauty I 
am reſoly'd 


To die Philander's 
Conſtant Friend, Octavio. 


Afrer he had writ this, he gave 
It to S:lwia : See,charming Creature, 
(laid he in delivering it) zf after 
this you either doubt my Love or 
what I dare for Silvia, 1 neither 
recerve it (laid the) as a proof of 


the one or the other ; but rather that 


' you believe by this frank Confeſſion, 


to render it as 4 piece of Gallantry 
and 
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2nd Diverſion to Philander ; for n; 
Man of ſenſe will i149 ine that love, 
true, or arriva to any hight, the 
adders a publick Confeſſion "of it to 
his Rival. 4h, Silvia, an{wer'd he, 
How aki 15 your wW it, and fas 
ative to turn its pointed m iſehief 
on me? had I not writ, you wou'd 
have [aid I durſt not 3 and 12 n | 
makz a Declaration of it, you call it 
oxly a ſlio ht piece of ey But, 
Silvia, YO have wit enough 70 try 
it 4 thorſund ds - and gs of (« 
HINT H tO RARE 2H obey ; , afs the ex 
tremity of bats, fo you 1" mÞ*nce me 
at liſt nith a Conf ift6n that 1 wy 
at "of, \o0URAd wortiry to be numbred 


in th- Crowd of your Adorers, Sih 
Vid re,» y'd, H OY” 4 aull Love 
tzidtei, thit worta arel Tiltruttions 
fr 032 th F 74 f Fe I /r f [ f1V 
her P-nfs of 93 Caſes (hae 
0P174/"2 y 17 | # | have 
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lieve that when he's a Lover hell 
peut Aids to make it appear, till 
then we'll l:t that Aroument alone, 
and conſider his addreſs to Philan- 
der. She then read over the Letter 
he had writ, which ſhe likd very 
wel] for her purpoſe ; for at this 
time our young Dutch Hero was 
made a property of, 1n order to her 
Revenge on Philander : She told 
him, He had ſaid too much both 
for himſelf and her. He told her, He 
bad declared nothing with bis Pen, 
that he would aot make good with 
his Sword, Hold, Sir, {aid ſhe, and 
ao not 11227 118 from the freedom yors 
have taken in owning your paſſion 
to Philander, that I fhall allow it 
hore * what you acclare to the World 
is your ova Crime; but ivhen I hear 
it, "tis 9 loner YIUrs brit mine 5 [ 
ther, fore conjure yor, my Lora, not 10 
14 7e My Joul with }o great 4a Sn 
47 4tnſt Philander, ann confeſs FO 
you 
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you I ſhall be in\iait+ly troubld tobe 
oblio'd to baniſh you w- 72ht for ever, 
He heard her, and «:1: wer'd withy 
ſigh ; for ſhe went from him tg 
the Table, and ſeal'd her Letter, 
and gave it him to be inclos'd to 
Philander , and left him to conf 
der on her laſt Words, wich he 
did not lay to Heart , becauſe he 
fan('d ſhe ſpoke this as Women 
do that will be won with 1ndv- 
{try : he in ſanding up as he 
went from him, ſaw himſelf in 
the great Glaſs, and bid his Per: 
{on an{wcr his Heart, which from 
every view he took, was reinforced 
with new Hope, for he was too 
good a jud2e of Beanty not to find 
it 11 every part of his own Amiz- 
ble'Perſon, nor could he imagine 
from S:1via's Eyes, which were 
naturally ſoft and languilhing, 
and now the more ſo from her 
Fears and Jealouſies) that ſhe 
megan 
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meant from her Heart the Rt- 
ours ſhe expreſs?d : Much he al- 
Pd for his ſhort time of Court- 
ſhip, much to her Sexes Modeſty, 
much from her Quality, and very 
much from her Love, and ima- 
nd it muſt be only time and al- 
duity, opportunity and obſtinate 
Paſſion, that was only capable of 
reducing her to break her Faith 
with Phzilander ; he therefore en- 
deayourd by all the good dreſ- 
ling, the advantage of laviſh gaye- 
ty, to render his Perſon agreeable, 
and by all the Arts of Gallantry 
to charm her with his Converla- 
tion, and when he cou'd hand- 
lomly bring in Love, he fail'd nor 
to touch upon it as far as it wou'd 
be permitted, and every day had 
the vanity to fancy he made ſome 
Advances ; for indeed every day 
more and more ſhe fonnd ſhe 
might have uſe for ſo conliderable 
ſl 
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a Perſon, ſo that one may ver 
well ſay, never any palt their time 
better than $:/--/: and O-Fav7, tho 
with different :nds. All he had noy 
to fear was from rhe anſwer Ph: 
[ander's Letter ihould bring, for 
whom he had 1n ſpight of Love, 
ſo intire a Friendihip thar he 
even doubted whether , (1t Ph; 
lander could urge Reaſons potent 
enough) he ſhoald not chuſe to 
die and quit Si/via rather than 
be falſe to Friend:ltiip ; one Pot 
paſt, and another, and fo eight 
lucceiive ones, before they re- 
ceiv'd one Word of Anſwer to 
what they ſent ; fo that Sulvis, 
who was the moſt impatient of 
her Sex, and the moſt in Love, 
was raving and aQting al: the ex- 
travagance of deſpair, and even 0U- 
Favio now became leſs pleaſing, 
yet he ſaild not to vilit her eve- 


ry day to ſend her rich Preſ-nts 
and 
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2nd to fay all that a fond Lover, or 
2 faithful Friend might urge for 
her relief: At ls Ofawio receivd 
this following Letter. 


Philander to Octavio. 


OU have ſhew'd, OF :v20, a 

Fr.edom fo generous, and 
ſo beyond rhe uſual Meaſures of 
a Rival, thet *twere almolt inju- 
ſtice in me not to permit you to 
love on ; if S//v/2 can be falſe to 
me and all. her Vows, ſhe is not 
worth preſerving, ik, ſhe prefer 
OFawvio to Philander, then he has 
greater merit and deſerves her 
beſt : But if on the contrary ſhe 
be juſt, if ſhe be true and con- 
ſtant, I cannot fear his Love 
wiilinjure me, fo eithcr wiy OZ4- 
vio has my leave to love the 
charming S;/via ; alas I know her 
Power 
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Power, and do not wonder at 
thy Fate ! for 'tis as natural for 
her to conquer, as 'tis for youth 
to yield, oh ſhe has Faſcinationin 
her Eyes! a Spell upon herTongue, 
her Wit's a Philter, and her Air 
and Motion all Snares for heed. 
leſs Hearts ;z her very Faults have 
Charms, her Pride, her Peeviſh: 
neſs, and her Diſdain, have unre- 
ſited Power, Alas, you find i 
every Day ---—and every Night 
ſhe ſweeps the Toore along, and 
ſhews the Beauty , ſhe inſlaves 
the Men, and rivals all the Wo- 
men! how oft with Pride and 
Anger I have ſeen it; and was 
the inconfidering Coxcomb then 
to rave and rail at her, tocurk 
her Charms, her fair inviting and 
perplexing Charms, and bully- 
ed every Gazer : By Heaven | 
could not ſpare a Smile , a Look, 


and ſhe has ſuch a laviſh Freedom 
in 
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in her Humour , that if thon 
chance to love 2s I have done— 
twill furely make thee mad, if 
ſhe but ralk'd aloud, or put her 
little AﬀeQation on, to ſhow the 
wondering Crowd what ſhe could 


do; if ſhe delign'd to ſhew the 


' force of Beauty, Oh God ! How 


loft in Rage ! How mad with Jea- 
lbufie, was my fond breaking 
Heart ! my Eyes grew fierce, and 
Clamorous my Tongue ! and I 
have ſcarce contain'd my ſelf - from 
hurting what I ſo much adord ; 
but then the ſubtil Charmer had 
luch Arts to flatter me to Peace 
_ claſp her lovely Arms 
about my Neck—— to figh a thou- 
land dear confirming Vows into 
my Boſom, and kiſs, and ſmile, 
and {wear —-and talk away my 
Rage, —and then—Oh my O&a- 
vio, no human Fancy -can preſent 
the Joy of the dear reconciling 
moment 


( 244 ) 


moment, where littlequarrels rais 
the rapture higher, and ſhe was al. 
ways new.Thefe are the wondrow 
Pains, and wondrous Pleaſures 
that Love by turns inſpires, :til 
It grows wile by time and repets 
tion, and then the God aſſumes z 
ſeriousGravity,lnjoyment takes of 
the uneafie keeneſs of the Paſſion! 
the little jealous Quarrels raile no 
more-; Quarrels the very Feather 
of Love's Darts, thar ſend '%en 
with more {wiftneſs to the heart; 
and when they ceaſe, your track 
ports:lefleni roo, then we groy 
reaſonable, and conſider ; welove 
with prudence then, as Fencer 
fhght with Foyls; a ſullen brulb 
perhaps ſometimes or fo ; but 86 
thing that can touch the Heart, 
and when we are arrivd to love 
at that dull, eafie rate, we never 
die of that Diſeaſe ; then weve 


recourſe to all the little oy 
the 
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the Aids of Flatterers, ang dear Di(- 
mulation (that Help meer to the 
Luke warm Lover) to keep up a 
good Character ot Conſtancy and 
aright under(tanding 

Thus, Ofavw1o, I have ran thro' 
both the degrees of Love; which 
| have taken ſo often, that I am 
Town molt learn'd and able in 
the Art; my cafie heart 1s of the 
Conſtiturion of thoſe whom fre- 
quent Sickneſs renders apt to take 
Relapſes from every little Cauſe, 
or wind, that blows too heicely 
on *em, 1t ren:'ers it lelf to the 
hiſt Effects of new furprizing 
Beauty, and finds ſuch pleaſure 
n beginning Paſſion, ſuch dear 
delight-of tancying new Erjoy- 
ment, that all paſt Loves, palt 
Vows and Obligations, have pow- 
er to bind no more; no Vity , 
no Remorſe, no threatning dan: 
ger invades my amorous Courſe ; 
H 
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I ſcour along the Flow? ry Plains 
of Love, view all the charming 
Profp: & at ad 1(tance , which re. 
preſents it ſelf all Gay and Glo- 
rious / and long to lay me down, 
to ſtretch and bask in thoſe dear 
Joys that Fancy makes {ſo raviſh: 

Nor am I one cf thoſe dull 
nie Slaves, whom qual 
or my reſpet can awe into a , 
lent Crinzer , and no more; no, 
Love, Youth, and ofr Succeſs ha 
:aught me boldneſs and Art, De 
lire and Cunning to attack, to 
ſearch the feeble fide cf female 
Weakneſs, and there to play Loves 
Engines ; for Women w1ll be won, 
they w ill, OX:2:50,1t Love and Wit 
hnd any opportunity. 

Peri naps, my Friend,youre Woſr 
dring now, whar thisDiſcour &,thi 
odd diſcov ery of my own fncof- 
fancy tends to ? Then lince | Gal 
not better pay you hack che ſecret 


you 
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fou have told me of your Love, 


than by another of my own, 
ke this Confeſſion from thy 


: F friend -— I love / -—- I languith ! 


and am dying, —— for a new 
eauty, To you, CFawio, you that 
have iivd twenty dull tedious 
years, and never underſtood the 
Myſtery of Love, till S4lvia taughr 
you to adore ; this change may 
ſeem a wonder, you that have la- 


| fily ran more than half your youths 


ay courſe of Life away, without 
the pleaſure of one nobler hour 
of m'ne ; who like a Miler hoard 
your ſacred Store, or ſcantily have 
dealt it but to one, think me a la- 
vith Prodigal in Love, and grevely 
ay reproach me with inconſtan- 
— but ule me like a Friend, and 
"Biſa my Story. 
It happend in my l- 
Journey, on the nant to rtoo!s 
a Man of Quality, fox 5F Ss E- 


I. 
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quipage confeſs'd, we join'd and 
tell into diſcourſe of many thing 
indiflerent; til from a Chain of 
. one thing to another, we 
chanc'd to talk of Frazce, and 
of the Faftions there, and l ſoon 
found him a Cueſarian ; for It 
arew hot with his Concern for 
that Prince, and hercely own 


his [ntreſt ; This pleas'd me, and[}. 


grew familtar with him ; and | 
pleas'd him fo well in my De 
votion for Ceſario, that being as 
riv'd at Co!/:, he invites me 
home to his Palace, which he 
begg*'d [ wou'd make ule of a 
ny ovn, during my tay # 
Cellezz, Glad of rhe opportunity, 
obey'd, and ſoon informd mj 
ſelf by a Spaniſh Page /*hat watt 
ed on him) to whom I was ob 
li2*d ; he told me 1t was the Count 
of Clear imarn, a Spantard born, and 
of Quality, who for ſome diſgul 

at 
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it Court retird hither ; that ke 
was a Perſon of much Gravity, 
agrcat Politician, and very Rich; 
and tho? well in years was lately 


married to a very beautiful young 


Lady, and that very rauch againſt 
her conſent, a Lady whom he 
had taken cut of a Monaſtery, 
where ſhe had been pentioned 


from a Child, and of whom he 


was fo fond and jealous, he never 
wou'd permic her to fce or be 
ſeen by any Man, and if ſhe 
took the Air in her Coach, or 
wen: to Church, he oblig'd her tO 
wear a Veil. Having learn'd thus 
mycn of the Boy, 1 L diſmiſc'd him 
witha preſent ; for he had already 
nfpird m2 v ich Curioiiey , that 
Prolo ue oF and I knew not 
of what nie he might be hereaft- 
ter; a Curio Y'tty thit I was re- 
lolv'd to ſacisfe, th ough | broke all 
the Laws of Hoſpitality, and cven 
HH $ that 
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at (3,01 Night I felt an Impa. 
tience that gave me ſome wot 
acr. fn fine, three days | he 
gU1{Þd cut in a Drforder that wa 
Very ncar alli:d ro that of Love 


I tound my felt magnificenth 


lodg'd; attended with a formal. 


Ceremony ; and indeed ail thing 
were as well as I cou'd 1maging, 
bating a kind Opportunity to 
Feta tight of this young Beauty: 
Now half a Lover grown, I light 
and grew cppreſt with thought, 
and had recourſe to Groves, td 
thady Valks and Fountains, df 
which the delicate Gardens afford 
ed variety, the moſt reſembling 
Nature that ever Art producd, 
and of the moſt melancholy Re 
cefles, fancying there in ſome luc: 
ky hour, I might incounter what 
I already ſo much ador'd in Ja; 
which (Hil! I form'd juſt as my 
Fancy wiſh'd, there, for the ff 
tio 
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two days, I wall'd and (igh'd, and 
0d wy new born Paſſton to eve- 
ry gentle V1ind that play'd among 
the Bou2is ; for vet no Lady 


brighr appcear'd beneath 'em,, no 


ny Nymph the Groy es af- 
fordec! ; but on the third Gay, all 


full of Love and Stratagem, in the 


cool of the Evening, I palt into a 
Thicker near a little Rivulet, that 
puri'd and murmur'd chro? the 
Glade, and paſt ; into the Meads ; 


this pleas'd ana ted my preſent A- 


morous Humour, and down I laid 
my ſelf on the {hady Brink, and 
iſten'd to its melancholy glidings, 
when from behind me, I h care 8 a 
lound more rav iſhiog , a Vo! 

that ſung theſe Words: 
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Als, In Vain, WC 
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Powers above, 
ath, you gave me 
Charms, 
And ev ery tends {3 ſe of ' Love 
lo 4: [tine we to Cl: ! Phi! eno's Army, 
At h, T car In: T T1712 ally 


1 he chilling þ [ſes 0) the winter” sSum! 


thy fa4y 


All Night I lanzniſh by hs ſide, 
And fan(y of joys T never taſte; 

As men in Dreams a Feaſt provide 

And waking find with grit ef th-y faſt, 

Eith-r ye Gods my youthful fires ally, 

Or wake the old Phitend your 


and gy. 


L ks a fair flo ver in (>. ares olſcurity, 

Thy et 3 ſve t #19 28 72) head, 
Unnathor'd, nnannpir a T lit, 

And $441 [ Y C4 #77} fate 7t þ 4 1008 y Bea 4, 
White no ki W471 1 atns to Hy hh lief app af, 
And no & ind Bf 29 makes me 1th 

rmph there. | 
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By chis you may eahiy guc's, as 
f [ſoon id, that the Song was ſuns 
me | by Via Jam theCountels of C/ry indan, 
x indeed it was ; at the very be- 
fnmng of her Song my jPyfal 
mf Soul divin'd it ſa! I rofe and ad- 
» | vanc'd by ſuch {l>w degrees asnei- 
mJ ther alarm'd the fair Singer, aor 
hinder'd me the pleaſure of hear- 
ing any part of the Song, t1il Tap- 
proach'd ſo near as (behind the 
# | ſhelcer of ſome Jelimin that divi- 
* | d&d us) lunſcen, compleated thoſe 
if Wounds at my Eyes, wich I hid 
s | receiv'd before at my Ears Yes, 0- 
Hivin, 1 law the lovely Clarizzn, 
knning a Pillow made of fome 
l f thoſe ſelrimins, which favour 'd 
bs and ferv*d her for a © all Oy, 
Put, oh my Friend 4 how (halt I 
| preſent her' to thee in that pr 
| form, Ine then apperr'd ro me? 
all-young ! a'l raviſhing as new 
born liohe to loit bun heed Tray. 


Hg ©. V<.1CS 


eL — 
- w _ RES _—, —_— "=", JR = 


vellers ; her Face, the faireſt in 
the World, was adorn'd with 
Curls of (hining Jett ry'd up—l 
know not how, all carelefsly with 

.carler Ribbon mixt with Pearis; 
bs Robe was gay and rich, ſuch 
as ioung Royal Brides put on 
v hen they undreſs for Joys ; her 
Fyes were black, the foftelt Hey 
ven eer made, her mouth was 
{weet, and form'd for a!l delight, 


ſo red. her Lips, 1o round, 
ſo grac'd with Dimples , that 
withour cone other Charm, 


thit was enough to kindle warm 
deſtres. about a frozen Heart; a 
{p ighily Air of Wit comp! leated 
all, encreasd my Flame, and 
made me mad with Love; end- 


Toſs jr were 6 tell thee all ber 


Nature all o'er, was 1a- 
, ler it ſuffice ber 
her Miea, had. 
*>-1 than Hu- 
manu ! 


Ben 't125! 
vii and P P rofu 
Face, her Shape, 
morg of Ange! 1n 
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manity ! I ſaw her thus all Char- 
ming! thus ſhe lay! a ſmiling 
Melazcholy dreſs'd her Eyes, 
which ſhe had fix'd upon the Ri- 
yulet, near which | found herly- 

ing: juſt fuch I fanſy'd fam'd Ly- 
wetia was, when Targuiz firlt be- 
held her ; nor was that Royal Ra- 
viſher more inflam'd than I! or 
readier for the Enconnter. Alone 
ſhe was which heighten'd my de- 
fires! Ol; Gods ! alone lay the 
young lovely Charmer, with 
wilhing Eyes, and all DIEPAar 'd for 
Love! the Shade was Gloomy , 

nd the tell-tale Leaves combin'd 
lo clole, they muſt have given 
us warning if any had approach'd 
fromeither ſide ! all favourd my 
delign, and I advanc'd ; but with 
ſuch caution as not to inſpire her 
with a fear. _—_ of that of 
Love ! a flow, uneafie pace, with 


folded Arms, Lon 12 my Eycs, 
and 


E we 
\ I ? 5 
and burning in my Fog my 
approach ſhe ſcarce contain'd he: 
cries, and roſe ſurprizd and bluſh- 
ing, diſcov ering to me ſuch a pro. 
portion'd height -——— {0 lovely and 
majeſtick -- that I ſtood gazing on 
her,all loſt in wonder,and gave her 
time to cart her Eyes at me, ande- 
very look picrc'd deeper to" my 
Coul, and I had no ſenſe but love,fi- 
lent admiring Love ! immoveablel 
ftood, and had no other motion but 
that of a Heart all panting, which 
lent a feeble trembling to my 
Tongite, and evin w hen [ wou'd 
have ſpoke to her, it ſent a ſigh up, 
to Prevent my boldneſs: : and, O 0- 
&awio, tho 1 have been bred 1n all 
the ſawcy daring ofa forward Lo- 
ver,vet now I wanted a convenient 
upudence, awd with a hanghty 
{ſweetneſs in her Look, Iike a Fave 
brave aſter a vigorous onlet, finding 
the danger flie ſo thick aronn1 him 
{heers 


C357 ) 
ſheers off and dares not face the 
xeſſing Foe, firuck with too 
herce a_ lightning from her Eyes, 
whence the Gods ſent a thoutand 
winged Darts, I veild my own, 
and durſt not play with Fire : 
While thus ſhe hotly did purſue 
her Conqueſt, and [| ſtood tix'd on 
the defenſive part, I hearda ru{- 
ſling among(t the thick grown 
Leaves, and thro* their Myſtick 
windings ſoon perceiv'd the good 
old Count of Clar:inan, approach. 
ms, muttering and mumbling to 
0'd Dormina, the Dragon appoin- 
ted to gnard this lovely Treaſure; 
and which, ſhe having left alone 
In the Thicket, and had retir'd 
but at an awful diſtance had moſt 
extreamly diſoblig'd her Lord. 
| only had time enough 1n this 
ltthe moment, to look with Eyes 
that ask'd a thouſand Pttics, and 
told her in their filent Language 
how 
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how lo:th they were to leave the 
Charming Objet, and with x 
figh --— I vanil {ht from the won. 
dering fair One, nimble as Light 
ning, fiient as a Shade ; To 

frlt Poſt behind the Jeltmingg, 
that was the utmoſt that I cout 
perſwade my Heart to do ; you 
may believe, my dear OB avia 
did not bleſs the Minute that 
brought old Clarizay to that dear 
Receſs, nor h1m, nor my ownFate, 
and to compleat my. Torment | 
ſaw him (after having gravely re- 
proach'd her for being alone with 
out hr Wo man) yes, | {aw him 
fali on her Neck, ner |; lovely {nowy 
Neck, and .lo'land ki{3, and hang 
his tawny wither d Arms on her 
fair Shoulders, and prets his naw- 
ſcious load upon Ca/:/?a's Body, 
{tor fo | heard him name her) 
while ſhe was gazing ſtill upo! 
the empty place, whence {hs had 
ſers 


—_ 
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ken me vaniſh, which he perceiv- 
bg, cry d My little Fool, nhat 
it thou gazeſt on, turn to thy none 
ad Man an: buſs h; 2 [1 TLIC 6 
when putting him by with a dif: 
dain that halt made amends for 
the 1njury _ had done me by co- 
ming. 'a, 2y y Li rd, cry'd ſhe, e- 
ven mow, Ys there I fav a lovely 


Vifon, I nicer brheld fo excel. 
lent a thing * Ho » Cry 'd he, 4 wiſt- 
Wm, 4 thing —- ———i—_- ifrou? what 


thing? whe rer ho ? and W }, n—1Vhy 
thre, laid ſhe, with my Eyes, and 
Þ'd benind vo n7/ Hlt- 
mines. With cliva I drew my Sword 
— for 1 deſpair'd to get off un- 
known, and being w *ell enough 
acquainted W Ich 0 1C jealous nature 
of th e 9panirye's, WRICA 1s No more 
than ſee and na | prepar'd to 
ſtand on my cefcnce, till 1 cond 


;t Qi. 


reconcile him, if pothble, to rea- 
Wn; yer even 1 that moment [ 
was 
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was more afraic of the injury he 
_ do the innocent fair Ons 
than of what he cou'd doto me hut 
ne noc ſo much as creating ſhe 
meant a Man by her Jovely Vt 
ſton, fell a kiJing her a new, and 
beck” ning Dri: off to pimpat 
diſtance, "told her, The Grove iv 
102 ſoocet, the | [\1e'er "7 Murmur; 00 
delicate, and foe was fo carianj 
areſsd, that altozethcy had inſpird 
him with a Love Fit; and thenal. 
faulting her a new with a Sneer 
which you have ſeen a Satyr make 
in Piftures, he fcll to aR rhe 
Iittle Tricks of Youth, that look- 
ed {0 goatiih in him -——-1 
ſtead of ki indiing *cwou'd hare 
damp a lime, which ſhe reſiſted 
with a {corn fo charming gave m2 
new ,hope and fire, w hen to ob: 
lige me more, with Pride, Dil- 
dain, and loathing in h12r Eyes,ſhe 
fied like Ds-:-2 from che Raviſh 
en, 


p 
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er, le being bent on Love, pur- 
ſu'd her with a fecble pace, like 
an old Wood-God chaling fome 
cy Nymph, who wing'd with fear 
out-ſtrips the flying Wind, and 
thoa God he cannot overtake 
her; and lefc me fainting with 
new Love, new Hope, new Jea- 


 ouſie, Impatience, Sighs, and 


withes in the aband»on'dGrove. Nor 
coud | go witnout anothicr VIEW 
of that dear place in which I ſaw 
her lie, l went— and laid me cown 
jalt on the print which her fair 
Body made, and pref(s'd, and kiſs'd 
It o'er a thouſand times, With ca- 
ger Tr nſnorts, and even fanſyd 
lair Cz/i/t; there ; there *twas [ 
found the Paper with the Song 
wiich I have-ſent you ; there I 
ran o'er a thouſand Stratagems to 
pain another View; no little 
States men had more Plots and 
Arts than I to gain this Object I 

| ador'd, 
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ador'd the ſoit Idea of my by 
ning Heart, now raging wild, + 
bandon'd all to Love and logk 
delfire, but hitherco my Induſty 
is vain; each day 1 haunt the 
thickeſt Groves and Springs, 
the flow'ry Walks, clole Arbors 
all the day my bulte Eyes and 
Heart are ſearching her , burn 
intelligence they bring me an : [ 
nne, UGAU"G, ail coat 1 can liner 
learn is, That the bright Calif 
had ſeen a Viſion in the Garden, 
and ever (iace was ſo poſlelt with 
melancholy, that {he had not ſince 
quirre&her Chamber, ſhe 1s daily 
preſſing the Count to permit her 
to go into the Garden, to {ce it 
ſhe can again encounter the love 
ly Phantom, but whether from & 
ny Deſcription ſhe hath made d 
it, (or from any other caule) kt 
imagines how it was, I know not; 


but he endeavours all he can t0 
hinget 
Joo = 
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hinder her, and tells her 'tis not 
lawful to tempt Heaven by 1n- 
yoking an Apparition ; ſo that will 
a ſecond view eaſes the Torments 
of my mind, there 1s nothing 
in nature to be conceiv'd fo ra- 
ving mad as |; as if my deſpairs 
of tinding her again increas'd my 
impatient Flame inſtead of leſſer 
Ing it. 

After this Declaration Judge, 
0X2vic, who has given the grea- 
teſt Proofs of his Friend{hip, 
you or I; you heing my Rival, 
truſt me with the Secret of lov- 
ng my Miſtreſs, which can no 
way redound to your difadvantage, 
but 1 by telling vou the Secrets 
of my Soul, put 1t 1nto your 
power to ruin me with Suva, 
and to eſtabliſh your ſelf in her 
Heart: a Thonghr I yet am not 
willing to bear, for | have an am- 
dition in my Love, that wou'd 
nor 
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not while I am toyling for Empirg 
here, loſe my Dominion in ano- 
ther place : but {mce { can no more 
ralea Woman's Heart, than a Lo: 
vers Fate, both you and $:/v;/a may 
deceive my Opinion 1n that, bat 
ſhall never have power to make 
me believe you leſs my Friend, 
than I am 


Your Philanatr. 


POSTSCRIPT. 


The incl1s'd I nzed not oblige you 
fo d-liver , or. ſee [ o1Ve y0:4 Oppor- 
tanity. 


044019 no ſooner arriv'd to that 
part of the Letter whic! namd 
tie Count of Clariniy , but he 
ſtoppd and was ſcarce able to pro- 
ceed, for the charming Calif 
was his Siſter, the oaly one he bes 

who 
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who having been bred in a 
Nunnery, was taken thence to be 
married to this old rich Counr, 
who had a great Fortune : Before 
he proceeded, his Soul civin'd 
this was the new Amour that had 
engag*d the Heart of his Friend 3 
he was afraid to be farther con- 
vincd, and yet a Cunlolity to 
know how far he had proceeded 
made him read it out with all the 
diſorder of a Man jealous of his 
Honour, and nicely careful of his 
Fame ; he conlider'd her young, 
about eighteen, married to an 
old ill-favourd jealous Husband , 
no Parents but Iimſelf to right 
her Wrongs, or revenge her Levi- 
ty; he knew tho? ſhe wanted no 
Wit ſhe did Art, for being bred 
without the Converſation of Men, 
ſhe had not learnt the little Cun- 
nings of her Sex ; he gueſs 'd by his 
own Soul that hers was fotr and 
apt 
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apt for impreſſion, he judg'd from 
her Confeſſion to her Husband 
of the Viſion, that ſhe had a {imple 
Innocence, that might betray a 
young Beauty under ſuch Cir- 
cumſtances; to all rhis he conh- 
derd the Charms of Philidey 
unrefiſtable, his unwearied indy. 
ſiry in Love, and concludes his 
Sifter loſt. At firſt he upbraids 
Ph:land:r, and calls him ungrate- 
fal, but ſoon thought it unreaſs» 
nable to accuſe himſelf of an Iaju- 
ſtice, and excus'd the frailty of 
Philander, fince he knew not that 
ſhe whom he adord was Siſter to 
his Friend ; however it fail'd not 
to poliſ-(s him with inquierude 
thar exercis'd all his Wir, to con: 
ſider how he wght prevent an 
inſeparable 13jury to his Honour, 
and an 'ntrigue that poſſibly 

might coſt inis Sifter her Life 

as well as Fame : ln - midk 


of 
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of all theſe Torments he forgot 
not the more imporrant Buſineſs 

of his Love, For to a Lover, who 
nh Soul perteftly fix'd on the 
fair Object of its Adoration, what 
ever other Thought, Fatigue, and 
Cloud, his Mind, thar like a {oft 


| Geam of new ſprung Light, darts 


nand ſpreads a Glory a)l a-round, 
and like the God of day chears e- 
very drooping Vital, yet even 
theſe dearer Th oughts wanted not 
their Torments, Ar firſt he ſtrove 
to atone for the Fears of Calrfta, 
with thoſe of — Philan- 
der falle to Silvir: Well, cry'd he, 
— If tho veeſt Loſt, Caliſta at leaſt 
thy ruin Das lc;d 8 Fondation for 
my Happin'ſs, and eDery { rimph 
Philander waves of thy V-rtwe, it 
the more {ecmes Hi} [ TH, ewer S1- 
Via, ani ' ance t thy Prod Camnmnor be 
happy bit by the Siſter's being, :n- 
done, nielg thou , © faithleſs fair 
one, 
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one , yeild to Philander, and mak; 
me bleſt in Silvia | And thou (con 
tinu'd he) Oh perjur d Lover ani 
inconſtant Friend, alut thy inſatite 
flame—rifle Caliſta of every Per 


tne Heaven and Nature gave ha 


fo Imiy but revenge it on thy Sl. 


via! Pleas'd with this joyful hope, 
he traverſes his Chamber, giowing 
and bluſhing with new kindling 
fire, his Heart that was all gay, 
defis'd a gladneſs, that exprelsdi 
ſelf in every Feature of his lovely 
Face, his Eyes that were by nature 
languiſhing,ſhone now with anun- 
uſual Air of Briskneſs, Smiles 
grac'd his mouth, 1nd dimples drelt 
his Face, inſenſibly Bis buſte Fin 
gers trick and dreſs, and fet hs 
Hair, and without deligning it, his 
Feet are bearing him to Silzi 
till he ſtepp'd ſhort and wonders 
whither he was going, for yet It 
was not time to make his Viſit— 
Pb 5:10KT 
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Whither fond Heat, (laid he) O 
whith: Y N ot 1 tou ham this S/rue 
0 thy ſojt fires! And now r:turg- 
0g En he pawsd and fell to 
thought—--He remembred how 
impatiently $//v/4 waited the re- 
turn of the anſwer he writ to him, 
wherein he own'd his Paſhon for 
that Beauty. He knew lhe per- 
mitted him to write it, more to 
nile the little bri:k Fires of ſea- 
louſie in Philazder , and tolet an 
edge on his blunted Love , than 
from any Favours ſhe delign'd 
0F4avin ; And thar on this an.wer 
depended all her Hap "inels, or the 
confirmation of her Doubes, and 
that (hc wou'd meaſure Fhilinder's 
Love by theeticcts ſhe found there 
of it : So that never Lover had 
lo hard a Game to play as our new 
one, He knew he had it now 1n 
bis power to ruin his Rival, and 
to make almoſt his own Terms 
I with 


CO 


with his fair Conquereſs, but he 
conſider'd the ſecret was not ren- 
der'd him for ſo baſe an end, nor 
cou'd his Love advance it ſelf by 
ways ſo falſe, dull, and criminal, — 
between each rhought he paws'd, 
and now reſolves ſhe muſt know 
ne {ent an aalwer to his Letter;fer 
{hou'd ſhe know he had, and that 
he ſhou'd refuſe her the ſight of i, 
ne believ'd with reaſon ſhe ought 
to baniſh him for ever her pre- 
ſence, as the moſt diſob<dient of 
her Slaves. He walks and pawles 
on-- but no kind thought preſents it 
ſelf to ſave himzeither way he finds 
himſe!f undone, and from the moſt 
o2y,4nd molt triumphing Loveron 
the Earth.he now, with one ſerious 
thought of right reaſoning, find 
he is the moſt miſerable of all the 
Creation ! He reads the 'Superlcr- 
ption of that Philand-r writ to # 
ig, which was inclos'd in hs, and 


finds 
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finds it was direQed only —- For 
Skis, which - would plainly des 
nonſtrate ir came',not fo- 'into 
Hilland; but thar lome other cover 
curd it; ſo that never any but 
Navin the moit nice. in Honour, 
hdever ſo great a'Conteſt w ich 
Love and Friendi{hip:- For his No- 
le remper was not one of thoſe 
that cou dSacryfice his Friend to his 
Ittle Luſts, or his more {olid Paſh- 
on, -but truly brave; refolves now 
rther! to dic than'td confeſs P»:- 
lend:r's Secret ; to evade which he 
lent her Letter by his Page, with 
one from himſelf, and commanded 
mmto tell her that he was going to 
receive ſome commands from the 
Prince of Orar2e, and that he 
won'd wait on her himfelf in the 
Eveninz. The Page obeys, and 
02442 lent him with a Sigh and 
Eyes, thas languiſhiogly-roldhim 
he didiit wich regret. - 
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The Page haſting to S;!zj,, 
finds her in all the: diſquier of an 
expeCtting Lover ; and ſaatching 
the Papers from his hand, theft 
ſhe ſaw was that from Philanidy, 
at which ſhe trembl'd with Fear 
and Joy, for Hope, Love_and 
Deſpair at once ſeiz'd her , and 
hardly able to make a ſign wit 
her hand for the Boy to withdraw, 
ſhe ſunk down into her Chair, all 
pale, and almoſt fainting; butre 
aſſuming her Courage, {he opend 
it, and read this. 


Philander to Silvia: 


H, Silvia! Why all thel 
Doubts and Fears ? Wiy 
at this diſtance do you accuk 
our Lover, when he's uncaps 


'e to fall before you , and unde- 
ceive 


_=, FR Q_-C©Q - 


FR 


( 999 


ive your little Jealoulies. Oh, 
Si/via, 1 fear this firſt reproach- 
ing me, 1s rather the Effects of 
your own guilt , than any that 
love can make you think of mine. 
Yes, yes, oy S:lvia, 'tis the Waves 
that rowl, and glide away, and 
not the ſteady ſhore. ?*Tis you 
begin to unfaſten from the Vows 
that ho'd you, and float along 
the flattering Tide of Vanity. 
Tis you, whole Pride and Beauty 
[coming to be conhn'd, give way 
tothe admiring Croud, that figh 
lor you. Yes, yes, you, like the 
reſt of your fair glorious Sex, 
lovethe Admirer though you hate 
the Coxcomb. *Tis vain ! «Ss 
Vreat ! and ſhews your Beauties 
Power —Isr poſhble, that for 
the ſafety of my Liſe, I cannot 
retire but you muſt think I'm 
ied from Love and Silvia! or is 
c poſſible that pitying Tenderneſl; 
LI that 


- a? 

\ EP 
that made me uncapable'of taking 
leave of 'her Thou d be interprete! 
as falſe — and baſe , ———anf 
that an zblence of thirty days, < 
forc'd, and ſo compelPd muſt rex 
cer 1c taconſtant— loft— ungmre 
ful —— as if that. after Si/vi, Ha 
ven eer made a Beauty that cou't 
charm me ? 

You charge my Letter with z 
thouſand faults, *tis ſhort, tis cold, 
and wants thoſe uſual Softneſſs 
thar gave themall their Welcom, 
and their Graces. I fear my Si 
124 loves the Flatterer, and not the 
Man, the Lover only, nor Ph: 
Linder ; And {he ' conſiders hm 
not for himſelf, bur the gay gb 
TIOUS ching he make «< of her! Ah 
tO ſe!f.inrreſted ! | Is. rhat your 
Juſtice ? You neer allow for my 
| unhappy Circumſtances, you'ne: 
| ver think how Care opyreſſes me, 
nor what my - Love contributes 


ff 


GB ) 


to that care. How Þulineſs, Dan- 
ger, and a thouſand Ills, take up 
mz haraR's mind: By every pow- 
er | love thee {t1!!, 1 St: 74. D. lt 
time has made us more "I 
now, and we begin to leave off 
Ceremo! iy, and come to coler 
Joys, to J2yn our Inticit now, as 
people fix'd, refolv'd to live and 
die I ogeth: r : to weave our 
Thong its, and be united ſtro! L2CT. 
Ar firtk v e ihew the caveſlt fide 
of Love, Gcre's and be nice 11 eve- 
ry Word an ic Look, ſet out for 


Con Q. clt a4] . forcad 3 CVELY Art, 

nle every g! ratagem ——=— but 
} y Rs Y 

when the Toyl is patt, and the 


dear Vittary aatnd', we t 
__— 2 a lictle 1le reft, a little 

ſte Number; We then embrace, 
= by the gawdy Shew , tne 
Plumes ana gil: ied E-QuiPagc of 
Love. the 1 
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ver to your Arms ; we ihew him 
then uncas'd with all his lire dif. 
advantages ; perhaps the flowing 
Hair, (thoſe Ebony Curls you have 
ſo often comb'd, and drefs'd, and 
k1fs*a) are then pur up and thews 
fhercer Air, more like an Antique 
Roman than Ph;1:der, and ſhall 
I then, becauſe. I want a Grace, 
be thought to love yen lels ; be- 
cauſe the embroider'd Coat, the 
Point and Garniture's laid by, 
muſt IT pur off my Paſhon with 
my Dreſs ? No, S$:/v/a, Love 1. 
lows a thovſand i1:tle Freedoms, 
allows me to unboſom all my 
Secrets ; cell rhee my Vants, my 
fears, complaints 3nd {19pgers, and 
think it grcat reliet if i hon but (gh 
and PIr\ vine: And of thv charm 
ing Wir hzs aided me, but now! 
find thee at dding fg my P21n, (0) 
where ſhall I unload my weight of 


cares, when Silr;z, who was wont 
r0 
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0 ſigh and weep, and ſuffer mets 
ele the heavy burden,now grows 
difpleasd and peeviſh with my 
Moans, and ca!ls them the Effects 
of dying Love! inſtead of thoſe 
dear Smiles, that fond bewitching 
Prattle, that us'd to calm my 
rougheſt ſtorm of Grief, ſhenow 
reproaches me with coldneſs,want 
of Concern, and Lovers Rheto- 
tick: And when 1 ſeem to beg 
relief, and ſhew my Soul's reſent- 
ment, *tis then Pm falſe ; *is 
my Averſion, or the Effects of 
ſome new kindling Flame : Is 
this fair dealing, $:/via? canl not 
(pare a little (igh from Love, bur 
you mult think I rob you of your 
due ? If. I- omit a tender Name 
by which I us'd tor call you, muſt 
[be thought to loſe that Paſſion 
that taught me ſuch endearments 7 
And mult I ne'er rcfle&t upon the 
ruin both of my Fame and For- 
I 5 tang, 
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but I muſt run the risk 9 
loling $:/v41,, too ? O cruelty 
ot Love ! Gh too too ford and 
jealous Mag, what Crimes thy 
innucent Pailon can crcate, when 
It Extends beyond the Bounds of 
reaion ! Al too too nicely render 
S:/uic,that will not give me leave 
to caſt a thought back on my for- 
mer C-lory ; yet even that loſs | 
cou'd ſapport with tamen:-(s and 
content, if I Bclievd my fuffe- 
Ting reach'd only to my Heart; 
but Silvia, if ihe love, mult fel 
my Torments too, muſt {hare my 
loſs, and want a thculand Ornz- 
ments, My Gnking Fortune can- 
nat purchaſe her :- Pelieve me, 
Charming Creature, it..I thou'd 
love yo. lefs, I has e a ſenſe fo 
juſt of what you've ſuffered' for 
Philauaer, Vd be content to be 2 
Galley- ſlave, ro give thy Beanty, 


Birth and Love their due, but : 


tune, 
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ſam t ty Faithful Lover {t1l], (2s 
rend upon that Fortune Haven 
has left me3 which if thou cant 
(as tho'1 halt ofren ſworn) then 
thou wor dit lubmir ro be cheer- 
ful Rill, be gay and confident, and 
do not jad ze my Heart by lIitle 
Words, my Hezrt-——too great 
and fond for ſuch poor Demon- 
{trations. 

You ask me, $-:::/4, where I am, 
and what I do ; k _ all [ can4ay 15, 
that at preſznt I am faie fr 2m any 
cars of being delive 'd UN toF; ze 
and witat 1 go Is ſighing dying, 
Tricvinz ; | want my  $:1; '* but 
my Ch cunſtan CCS, YC ave "NO0- 

thin 7 ro 11001 Waget chat | HLOj&;\ ven 
Lrefolve where to ett e, you {hall 
le what haſte TI will make to 
have von broumhrt to me: 1 am 
Thy Patient to hear from y: "u, anc 
to know how that ccar Pledge of 
as foe Nours a&yances, E Nean 
what. 


. 
( 190 
what I believe Ileft thee poſſeſs 
of, a young Planer: Cheriſh it, 
9:/vi:, for that's a certain Obli. 
gation to keep a dying ir: alive, 
be fure you doit no hurt by your 
unneceſlary grief, tho there needs 


no other tie but that of Love to 


make me more entirely 
Tour Philander, 


If $:/via's Fears were great be: 
ſore lhe open'd the Letter, what 
were her pains when all thoſe 
Fears were confirmed from that 
never failing mark of a declining 
Love, the coldneſs and alteration 
of the Stile of Letters, that firſt 
Symptom of a dying Flame ? 0 
where, ſaid ſhe, where, Oh perjura 
Charmer, is all that Ardency that 
usd to warm the Reader ? Where 
is all that natural Innocence of 


Love that con'd not, even to dife 
ver 
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ver and expreſs a Grace in Elg-. 
nence, force one ſoft Word, or one 
P,fion. Oh, continu'd ſhe, he # /o/7 
madgone from Silvia and his Vows ; 
hme other has him all, claſps that 
tear body, hangs upon that Face, 94: 
ws upon his Ey:s, and liſtens to 
hs Voice, wh:1 he 1s looking, {t2h- 
in, ſwearing , aying, Iyin2 and 
dmains of himfclf for ſome new 
Beauty ——- - Be is, I'll not eudure 
it, aid me? Antonett ! Oh where's 
the per] ir d Travtor ! Antonett, 
who was waiting on her, ſeeing 
her riſe on the {udden in fo great 
a Fury wou'd have itaid her 
haſty Turns and Raviags, beſeech- 
ing her to tell her what was the 
occalion, and by a diſcovery to 
eale her Heart, but ſhe with all 
the Fury imaginable , flung from 
her Arms, and ran to the Table, 
and ſnatching upa Pen-knite, had 
certainly ſent it to her Heart, had 


nor 


not -4utonett tepp'd to her and 
caught her Hand, which (ter 
filted not, but Dlothi Ing reign, 
with telling her ſhe was aiham! 
of her own Coy ard, ze, For, ſaid 
ſhe, if I had « ſign 1d to have bea 
brave, I hal (cit vor ff ana by 
Noble Refolitgon hive freed thi 
Slave within ({triking er Prealt) 
from a Iyranigy which it (you'd dil 
dain to faffcr RALF * Wirh tha 
ſhe rag'd about the Chamber with 
broken Words and imperfes 
Threatnings , uncon{ider'd Impre 
Cations, and unheeaed Vows and 
Oat h5: at which 42t»2-:: redoub!d 
her Petition to know the caufſe;and 
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{he reply «— Phitancer ! to2 ga, 
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the fojt , th: fora 494 Charm 
Philand:. i #5 813” ) 3/4 10 « the ſame, 
() CALI CONET! { ! Lao, As T1 thay 
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bis foft Eves in tears, and tauont his 
T1716 the Hirmmy of Hnoels 8 
wht enoyy tender Iord had moye 
of Patſion than Volumes of this 
fo. his t riftino bin Py: 0 \ thou 
Or. rd {f far I were the wretch; at 
thing "that N. attire EVEY 3317 'e- 
0h thou wor a ft cr:r, ſe as I do 
Nut the azar Murgderer , bnt thy 
Frantick & [-1f, thy mad, ance a, be= 
living, eaſre felf 5 if then wert fo 
ANA HE —— T” \\ [11 C {he vn” EPprt 
ſhe dave Anton hberty to ſpealc, 
which was £0 __ ade her. her 
fexrs were vain ; &.— urg'd every 
r ume nt of Love ihe ad been 
WitneH, to, and "cn not think 
tpolib'e he nn be falſe: To 
al! which che ſtill weepinys 4/74 


lent a willing E rt : For Lover: are 
much cnc ind to bclicve every 
thing they wiſh. Antonere ha- 


Ving a litrle calm'd her, conti- 
nu'd te!ling her, that to be better 
convincd 


( 3184 ) 


convinc'd of his Love or his Per. 
hdy, ſhe ought to have Patience 
till OZavio ſhou'd come to viſt 


her, Fox you have forgotten, Main, 


{41d ſhe, that that QEnerous Rival 
has ſeat him Word he ts your Ly: 
ver : For Antonett was waiting at 
the reading of that Letter, nar 
was there any thing the open- 
hearted Silvia conceal d from that 
Servant ; and Women, who hay 
made a Breach in their Honour 
are {ſeldom ſo careful of their r:f: 
of Fame, as thoſe who have z 
Stack entire ; and $;/v/4 believ( 
after ſhe had truited the Secte: 
of one Amour to hcr diſcretion, 
ſhe might conccal none. Se 
Maidwmn, ſays Antonttt, here is 4 
Letter 14 unread : Silvia, who 
had becn a great while impatient 
for the return of Ofau:o's Anlwer 
from Philander, expeCting from 
"thence the confirmation of all 


E G5 ; 


her doudts.t aſtily {\natch'd the Let- 
ter out of 12tonert's hand, and read 
t,hop18Z to have found fometiing 
there to have easd her Soul one 
way or Other ; a Soul the moſt 
raging and haughty by Nature, 
thatever poſſeft a Body: the words 
were theſe, 


O&tivio to Silvia. 


' T leaft youll pity me, Oh 
charming Silvia, when you 
{hall call ro mind tkeccrnel Servi- 
ces l am obiig'd to ies you , to 
be the Meſſenger of Love from 
tim whom Beauty an that Cod 
plead ſo ſtrongly for already in 
Your Heart. - 

If after this, you c3n propoſe 
a Torture that _ may ſpeak my 
Paſſion and Obedience in any 
bigher meaſure, command and 
try 


/ ++ 
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try my Fortitude, for 1 toowe! 
divine, O r1i:orous Beauty, the 
buline l; of \our Love-lick Sha 
w1ll be, only to give you Proc 
how much he does adore you, 
and neer to tatte a Joy, evenin 
a Ciltent Hope, like Lamps © 
Urn; my latting Fire mutt bur 
without one kind maret1al to lup 
ply it. Ah S/v-/a, it cer it þe 
your wretched Fate to fee the 
Lord of all your Vows given to 
another's Arms --When YOu (hal 
ſee in thoſe ſoft Eyes that your 
dore a Lenmulh ment and Joy, i 
you but name another Beauty to 
him : ---— When you behold hi 
Blu''es fade and riſe art the ap 
proaches of anorher Miſtrels. — 
Hear broken Sigs an? unaſſurd 
replics, w hen e'cr he 2n{wers ſom: 
new Conquereſ : rremblings, and 
Pantings feizing every Part at tlie 
warm touch as of a ſecond Char 


mel 


187 ) 
mer. An, $:/274, do but do me ju- 
tice then, and ighing fay— I pity 
poor UC 19/0, 

Take here a Letter from the 
bleſt Ph:lazd-r, which I had 
brought my ſelf, but cannot bear 
the torment of that Joy that 1 
{ball fee advancing in your Eyes 
when you {hall read it o'er— no 
—?*tis too much that I imagine 
all ! yet bleſs that patient fornd- 
neſs o my Paſhon that makes me 
{till 

Tour Slave, aud 


F # 4h K 
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Octavio. 


Ac hovlinsg this, the jealous 
fair One redoubl' d hc: Tears with 
luch violence, that was 1n vain 
her Woman ſtrove to abate the 
lowing 1ide by all the 1eafo- 
nable 
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able Arguments ſhe cou brin 
to her Aid, and $:/v/4 toencreak 
it, read azain the latter part 
the ominous Letter; which ſhe 
wet with the Tears that ſtream 
from her bright Eyes, Tes, ys, 
(cryd ſh:Taying the Letter down 
T know, OQavio, this is no Prophs 
fie of yours, but a known Truth : 
Alas, you know too well the fatd 
times already come, when I ſhall fin 
theſe chanzes in Philander ! 4 
Maidim, reply*d Antonett , Hoa 
urions are you to fearch out tir 
2n:nts for your own Heart, ind s 
mich a Lower as you are, how lit 
tle do you nndirſtand the Arts and 
Politicks of [owe 0 Als, /lazan, 
contin:'d ſhe, you your ſe!f hm 
armd my Lord Oftavio with thi]: 
Weapons that wound yo : The lef 
time he writ to my Lord Philan 
der, he found you polſeſfa with 
thouſand Fears an: Fe al aftes': U 


theſe 
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theſe he took aavantage to attack 
bis Rival , for what Man is there 
lo dull that wou d Xot aſſault his E- 
nemy in that part where the moſt 
conſtderable miſchief may be aoxe 
him; 'tis now Ottavio's Intereſt, 
and his Buſineſs to_rendcr Philan- 
der falſe,to give you all the Umbrage 
that is peſſeble of ſo powerful a Rival, 
and to ſay any thing that may 
render him hateful to you, or at leaſt 
to make him love you leſs. Amway, 
reply'd S$:/v/a ( with an uneaſie 
Smile) how fool:fh are thy Reaſo- 
nings, for were it poſſible I coud 
love Philander /«/s, is zt to be. t 
magin'd, that (hon'd make way for 
Ottavio 77 my FHleart, Or an), af- 
ter that dear Decerver ? No doubt 
of it, reply'd Antonett, but that 
very eff ct it would have 0n your 
Heart ; for Love in the Soul of a 
witty Perſon is like a Scain of Silk; 
to unvind it from the Bottom , 
| DOE YOU 


\ 
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you vant wind it on another or i 
ruz5 into Confuſion and becomes of 
9 ul, and then of courſe, as ow 
L !fezrs the other encreaſ's, and whit 
P:ul1nder /oſes i2 Love, Oftavy, 
er ſ3192 one induſtrions Lover mill 
mt c:ytainly gain : Oh, replyt 
S-lv1z, Toa are a great Philoſopher 
in Love. TI ſhoud b: Maid, 
cryd Antonett, had I but had i 
good Memory, for I had a your 
Church-man once in love with me, 
who has read many a Philooph- 
cal Lefure to m2? npon Lovs's 
mon the reſt he us to ſay th 
' Soul was all compos 4 cf Love, I 
rs d to ash him then, if it we 
form'd of fo ſoft Mater:als, howt 
came to paſs that we were 29 oft 
in love, or why ſo many were fo 
before they loud, and others mh 
never lov'd at all ? No queftionhu 
he anſwer d you wiſtly , ſaid Sion 
carelefsly and fighing, with bet 
thoughts 
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thoughts but half attentive. 174- 
11, and {o he aid, cryd Anto- 
mit, at leaſt I thoueht ſo then, bes 
ruſe [ lowe a a little. he ſaid, Love 
of it {olf 1.75 1Ailltlye , but tivas 
inform? d by Objeit 5 and then too 
that Object muſt depend on fancy ;; 
(for Souls, tho ali Love, are not to 
be all:) Now Fancy, he laid, was 
ſometimes nice, humorous, ani fan. 
taſtick, which is the reaſon we ſo of- 
tes lowe th fe of ET merit, ad ae {piſe 
thoſe th.it are moſt excellent ; and 
Jometinn?'s Fancy giats ns to like 
mither ; he ns d to (ay omen were 
like Mifers, tnongh they had always 
Love iz ſtore, they ſelaum car'd to 
part with it, but on Very £004 Ihe 
'reſt and ſccurity, Cent per Cent, 
moſt commonly Fl-art for Heart at 
tft; and for ſecurity he ſaia we 
were moſt times t00 nacon{cionable, 
we ask'd Vows at leaſt, at worſi 
Miurimony ——-Half angry, Silvis 
cry'd, 
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cry'd4 —— and what's all this to. m 
loving aoain ? Oh Madam, reply 
Antonett, He ſaid a Woman ns 
like a Gameſter, if on the winnin 
hana, hope, int reſt, and vanity mus 


þim play on, beſides the pleaſures 


the Play it ſelf ; if on the liſny, 
then he continu'd throwing at o 
to ſave a Stake at laſt, if not ton 
cover all, ſo either way they fu 
ccaſion to continue the Game. But oh 
{aid Silvia, lighing, What ſhal the 
Gameſter ſet, mho has already pla 
for all ſhe hag, ana loſt it at acaſii 
Oh, Madam, reply d Antozett, It 
Toung aud Fair find Creait ton 
where, there's ſtill a Proſpect. of 1 
return, and that Gameſter that plas 
thus 107 the tick is fare t0 ly 
but little ; and if they win, tis 
clear gains. I find, laid Silvia, 
are a good minager in Love ; | 
are for the frugal part of it. Futh 
Madam, ſaid Antonett, I un ” 
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deed of that on that love and 
int'reſt always do beſt together, as 
two moſt excellent Ingredients in 
that rare Art of preſerving of 
Beauty, Lowe makes us put on all 
our Charms, and int reſt gives tes 
all the advantage of dreſs, without 
which Beauty is loſt, and of little 
ſe, Love wou'd have us appear al. 
ways new, always gay, and magnie 
ficent, and money alone can renaer 
w /o, and we find mo Women want 
Lovers ſo much as thoſe nho'want 
Petticoats, Jewels, and all the ne- 
eſſary trifles of Gallantyy. Of this 
laſt opimica I find you your felf to 
be 3 for even nh-z Ottavio comes, 
on whoſe Heart jeu have no deſion, 
I-{ce you are)s to the beſt adVan- 
tige, and put. ow manyg' to like 01%: 
Why is this;bx# that e2 eas 114 kno: th8 
yur ſelf, you have 4 ſecret Foy and 
_ in gain:mg Cong veſts, andof 
veins” ad0t Wy and thought the ; 
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Charming of your Sex. That is wt 
from the inconſtancy of my Hear, 
cry*d Silvia, but from the little us 
nity of” our Natures. Oh Madam, te 
ply'd Antonett, there is no Friend ty 
Love like Vanity; it is the falſe 
betrayer of a Woman's Heart, of an. 
Paſhon or Humour ſhe can be gull: 
ty of, not Love it ſelf betrays by 
ſooner to Love than Vanity or Pridzz 
and, Madam, I wouw'd I might have 
the pleaſure of my next wiſh, when 
T find you not only liſt ning to tik 
love of OQtavio, but even approving 
#t too. Away, reply'd Silvia, 
frowning, your Mirth grows rai 
and. troubleſome, — Go bid the i 
wait while [ return an an{iver 0 

his Lord has ſent me. Sofuting 4} - 
the Table ſhe diſmiſsd Antonth, 
and writ this following Letter. 


Silva 
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Silvia to Octavio. 


Find OFav10 this little Gallan- 
try of yours, of ſhewing me 


# the Lover, ſtands you in very 


great ſtead, and ſerves you upon 
all occaſions for abundance of ules ; 
amongſt the reſt, 'tis no {mall ob- 
ligation you have to it, for fur- 
mibing you with handſom preten- 
ces ro keep from thoſe who 1m- 
portune you, and from giving 'em 
that ſatisfaftion by your Council 
and Converſation which poſhibly 
the unfortunate may have need of 
ſometimes 3 and when you are 


preſs'd and _ to render me 


the Friendſhip of your Viſits, this 
neceſſary ready love of yours, 1s 
the only evaſion you have ſor the 
aolwering a thouſand little queſti- 
ons I ask you of Philander ; whole 
K 2 Heart 
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Heart I am afrail you knoy 
much better than Sz/v/a does 
I con'd almoſt with, Ov, tha 
all you tell me of your Paſſ 
were true, that my Command 
might 'be of Force ſufficient to 
compel you to reſolve my Hear 


in ſome doubts that opprels it; | 


And indeed if you would have ne 
believe the onz, you muſt obe 
me inthe other ; to which end 
I conjure you to haſten to me, fo 
{omerhing of an unuſual cold. 
neſs in Philanaers Letter, and 
ſome Ominous Divinations 
yours, have put me on a rackd 
Thought ; from which nothin 
but Confirmation can relieve me; 
this you dare not deny,' it you 
lue the repoſe cf 


Silva 
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She read it over, and was of- 
ten about to tear It, fancying it 
was too kind But when the 
conſider?d 'tewas from no other 1n- 
clination of her Heart than thasx 
of getting the Secrets out of his, 
ſhe pardon'd her ſelf the litthe 
levity ſhe tound it guiley of ; all 
which, con{idering as the eftets of 
the violent Paitiion ſhe h:d for 
Phil-44cr, {he found it eaſis to 
do, and ſealing it i.e gave it to 
Antontt to deliver to the Page, 
and ſer her ſelf down to caſe her 
Sul of 1ts heavy weight of grie?, 
by her com plaints to tne dear 
Author of her Pain ; for when a 
Lover 1s inll pportably alictec, 
there 13/no eaſe like that of wri- 
ng to the Perſon lov'd: And 
that all that comes uppermoſt in 
the Sou!, for true "Rake all un- 
thinking artleſs {pcaking, incorrect 
diforder,and v vithout Miethod.as tis 
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without Bounds or Rules, fuck 


were $:/via's unftudy'd thought, 
and ſuch her following Letter, 


Silvia to Phitanger, 


H- my Ph:;lizder, how han 
it Is to bring my Soul 0 
doubt, when I conſider al] 
aſt tender Vows, when Tl re 
ow thou haſt lov'd and fwom, 
Methinks I hear the Muſick df 
thy voice {till whiſpering in ny 
Boſom ; methinks the charming 
ſoftneſs of thy Words remain like 
leſs ning Echo's on my Sonl, whol 
diſtant Voices by degrees decay, 
till they be heard no more / Alx 
Pveread thy Letter or and oe, 


and turn'd the ſenſe a thouſand 


ſeveral ways, and all to make 
it ſpeak and look like Love—— 
O I have flatter'd ic with all my 
Art. Sometimes 1 fanſy'd my ul 
reading 
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reading ſpoil'd it, and then I tun'd 
my Voice to ſofter Notes, and 
read it oer again ; but ſtill the 
Words appeard too rough and 
harſh for any moving Air, which 
way fſoe'er I changd, which 
way ſfoceer I queſtion'd it of Love, 
it anſwer'd in fach Language—- 
as others wou'd perhaps interpret 
Love, or ſomething like it ; but I 
who've heard the very God him- 
ſelf ſpeak from thy wondrous 
Lips, and known him guide 
thy Pen, when all the Eloquence 
of moving Angels flow'd from 
thy charming Tongue ! when | 
have ſeen thee funting at my 
Feet, (whiP(t all Heaven open'd 1n 
thy glorious face) and now and 
then ſigh out a trembling Word; 
in which there was contain'd 
more Love, more Soul, than alt 
the Arts of ſpeaking ever found. 
What Senſe ! Oh what refleQions 

K 2 muſt 
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muſt I make on this decay, thi 
ftrange-— this {acden alteration 
inthee ? Burt that the cauſe is fled 
and the effett js ceasd, the God 
retird, and all the Orady 
filenc'd ! Confeſs-—— oh thou + 
ternal Conqueror of my Scul 
whom every Hour, and even 
tender Joy, renders more dear 
ana lovely-—- Tell me why (if 
thou {till lov*ſt me, and Jovi x 
well) does love not dict te to thee 
25 before ! Doſt thou want words! 
Oh then begtn again , repeat the 
od onss o'er ten thouſand times, 
ſuch repetitions are Loves Rheto- 
rick! How often have I askd 
thee in an Hour, when ny 
fond Soul was doaring on thy 
Eyes, when with my Arms, clalp- 
ing thy yiel'ing Neck, my Lips 
imprinting Kiſffes on rhy Cheeks, 
and taking in the breath, that (ght 


from thine? How often _ 
4s 
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ask'd this little but important 
queſtion of ae ? Dies my Phi- 
lander /ove 2 ? then kils thee for 
thy Tes and Sighs, and ask again, 
and {till my Soul was raviſht with 
new Joy, when thou wou'd(t an- 
lwer, Tes: I lwwe thee dearly | and 
if I thought you ſpoke it with a 
Tone that ſeem'*d leis fott and fer- 
vent than I wiſhd; I ask'd ſo ot- 


ten, till F made thee anſwer 1n 


ſuch a Voice as I wou'd wilh to 
hearir; all this had been unper- 
tinent 'an41 fooliſh in any thiag 
but Love, toany bur a Lover : Bur 
oh —cive me the 1mpertinence of 
Love! talklittle nonſenſe to me all 
the Day, and be as wanton as 
a playing Cupid, and rhat will 
pleale and charm my ove (1ck 
heart berter thin all ine Senſe and 
rea:21ng. 
Teil me. Ph:lander wWinat new ac: 
c dznt, vhar powerful misfortooe 
W- hos 
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has befallen thee, greater than 
what we have experienc'd yet? 
cou'd drive the little God our of 
thy Heart, and make thee fo un- 
like my ſoft Phrlander ? What 
place contains thee, or what plea- 
fures caſe thee, that thou art 
now contented to live a tedious 
day without thy $7/v7a. How then 
the long long Age of forty more, 
and yet thou liv'it, art patient , 
tame, and we |; thou taik'ilt not 
now of Ravings, or of Dying, 
but look'ſt about thee like a well 
pleas'd Conqueror after the Tolls 
of Battel —- Oh I have known 
a time——-but let me never 
think upon 1t more ! 1t cannot 
be remembred without madnels: 
What think thee fallen from Love! 
to think that 1 muſt never hear 
thee more pouring thy Soul ont 
in ſoft Sighs o Love? A thouſand 
dear Expreſſions by which Tow 
t11C 
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the Story of thy Heart, and while 
you tell it, bid me feel it pant- 
ng———— Never to ſee thy Eyes 
fixd on my Face —-till the ſofc 
Showers of joy wou'd gently fall 
and hang their ſhining Dew upon: 
thy Looks, then in a Tranſport 
ſnatch me to thy Poſom, and (igh 
athouſand times e'er thou cou'di(t 
utter —- 4h Sivia, how F love thee— 
Oh the dear Eloquence thoſe few 
ſhort Words contain, when they 
are ſent with Lovers Accents to a 
Soul all languiſhing ! bur now — 
alas, thy love is more familiar 
frown -— Oh take the other part 
oth Proverb too, and lay *r has 
bred Contempt, for nothing lels- 
than that, your Letter ſhews, but 
more it do's, and that's indifference 
kls to be born than hate or any 
thing —— 

At leaſt be jult and let me know 
my Doom ; Do not deceive the 
ſ:- Heart 
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Heart that truſted all thy Vows, if 
thou be'lt generous —-- if thou 
ter't me know ——-thy date of 
Love— 1s out (tor Love perhaps 
as Life has dates) and equally un- 
certain, and thou no more canlt 
ſtay the one than r'other; yer if 
thou art fo kind for a:!l my Ho- 
nour loſt, my Youth undone, 
my Beauty tarniſhd, and my la- 
{ting Vows, to let me fairly know 
thon art departing, my worthleſs 
Lite will be the only loſs - Butit 
thou ftill continueſt ro impoſe 
vpon my eatie Faith, and I ſhoud 
any other way learn my approach- 

ing Fate—-Look to't Philander — 
She rome had the courage to aban- 
don ali tor Love, and, {aithlels 
thee, can, when (he finds her ſelf 
betray” d and loſt , Nobly revenge 
the ruin of her fame,and ſend thee 


to the other World with 
Sitvis, 


Se 
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She having writ this,read it over, 
ind fanſy*d ſhe had not ſpoke half 
the ſenſe of her Soul -fanſy'd it ſhe 
were again to begin ſhe coud ex- 
rreſs her ſelf much more to the pur- 
roſe ſhe deſign'd, than (he has done. 
She began again and writ two or 
three new ones, but they were el1- 
ther roo kind or too rough, the firſt 
he fear'd wou'd ſew a weakneſs 
of Spirit, ſince he had given her 
xccalion of Jealoulie ; the laſt ſhe 
kard wou'd diſoblige if all thoſe 
ralouſies were falſe, ſhe therefore 
tore thoſe lait ſhe had writ,and be- 
fre ſhe ſeal'd up the firlt the read 
Phulander's Letter again , bur (till 
ended it with fears that did not lJeſ- 
{n thoſeſhe had firſt conceiv'd; ſtil} 
lie thought ſhe had more to ſay as 
Lovers do, who never are weary of 
beaking or writing toth2 dear ob- 
&Ct of their vows,and having alrea- 
y forgotten what {he had ſaid juſt 
betore 


(8 
before ——and her heart being by 
this time as full as eer, ſhe began, 
ſhe took up her complaining Pen, 
and made it ſay this in the Coven 
of the Letter. 

Oh Ph:lanaer! Oh thou eternal 
Charmer of my Soul, how fainl 
wou'd repent me of the cruel 
thoughts I have of thee : -When 
I had fi11ſhd this incios'd I read 
again thy chillingLetter,and ſtrove 
with a:1l the force of Love and ſoft 
imagination to find a dear occaſion 
of asking Pardon for thoſe Fears 
which preſs my breaking Heart: 
but Oh the more I read, the more 
they ſtrike upon my tendereſt part, 
— ſomething ſo very cold, fo care- 
leſs, and indifterent you end your 
Letter with -I will not think of 
1t-—by Heaven it makes me rave 
—and hate my little power, that 
cou'd no longer keen the ſoft and 
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kind. O if thoſe killing fears 6 
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excels of Love) are vainly taken 
win pity,my adorable —in pity to 
ny tortur'd Soul convince em, Re- 
treſs the torment of my jealous 
bubts. and either way confirm me; 
tt kind to her that dies and lan. 
wiſhes for thee, return me all the 
oftneſs that firſt charm'd me, or 
rnkly tell me my approaching 
Fate. Be generous, or be kind to 
tieunfortunate and undone 


SILVIA 


She thought ſhe had ended 
here, but here again ſhe read 
Philander's Letter, as if on purpoſe 
tofhnd new Torments out for a 
teart rcO much preſs'd already ; a 
wr that is always mixt with the 
lweets 0 Love, a pain that ever ac- 


| companivs the pleaſure. Love elſe 


were not to be numbred among the 
faJtons of men, and was ar firlt or- 
Gind in Heaven for ſome divine 
motion 


KS 


of the Soul,till 44192 with his lo of 
Paradiſ-debauchr it, with jealouſies 
fears, and curiolities, and mix it 
with all that was aHicting ; bur 
you'll ſay he had reation to be 
jealous, whole Woman for wantof 
other Seducers liſten'd to the Ser. 
pent, and for the love of change 
wou'd give way even to a Dev, 
this little love of Novelty and 
knowledge has becn intail'd up- 
on her Daughters ever ſince, and 
I have known more Women ren- 
dred unhappy and miſerable from 
this torment of Curiofity, winch 
they bring upon them elves, [140 
have ever been undone by lezls 
villainous Men. One of this 
Humour was our haughty and 
charming S:{v4z, whoſe Pride and 
Beauty poſſefſin? her with a' be- 
Iief that 2ll Men were born to 
die her ooikey made her un- 
ealie at every action of the Lo- 
ver 


Tn 


lover (whether belov'd or not) 
that did bur ſeem to {light her 
Empire : but where indeed ſhe 
od and doated, as now on Phz- 
lnder, this Humour put her on 
the rack at every thought or fan- 
that he might break his Chains, 
and having laid rhe laſt Obliga- 
tion upon him, ſhe expected him 
to be her Slave for ever, and 
reated him with all che haught 
Tyranny of her Sex, 1n all thoſe 
moments when ſoftneſs was not 
predominate in her Soul. She was 
bagreen at every thing, if but diſ- 
pleas'd with one thing ; and while 
ihe gave Torments to others ſhe 
aild not to feel *em the moſt 
lenfibly her ſelf; ſo that till 
karching for new occaſion of 
quarrel with Phi/ander, ſhe drew 
01 her ſelf moſt intolerable Pains, 
ich as doubting Lovers feel after 
long Hopes and confirm'd Joys, 
- 


ee Hts Wo. 


$ 47 866 


ihe reads and weeps , and wheh 
ſhe came to that part of it that in 
quird of the health and being 
of the Pledge of Love ſhe 
= ſo tender that ſhe was almoſt 
ainting in her Chair, but recover- 
ing from the ſoft Refle&tion, and 
finding ſhe had ſaid nothing of it 
already, ſhe took her Pen agui 
and writ. 

You ask me, Oh Charming 
Philander how the Pledge of our 
ſofc hours thrives ? Alas, as if it 
meant to brave the worſt of 
Fate ! it does advance my ſorrows, 
and all your Cruelties have not 
deſtroyd that : Bur I (till bear & 
bout me the deſtiny of many a ſigh: 
ing Maid, that this (who will Lam 
ſure be like Philander) will ruin 
with his Looks. 

Thou facred Treaſare of my Soul 
forgive me, if [ have wrongd thy 
Love, Aates. che 
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She made an end of writing 
this. juſt when Artonert arnvd, 


and told her O&Zavio was alight- 
ed at the Gate, and coming to 


noſt | viſt her, which gave her occa- 
ver- { fon to ſay this of him to Phj- 
and | londer. 

ft} 1 think I had not ended here, 
an J but that OFavio, the braveſt and 
[| the beſt of Friends is come to vt- 
ns | ft me. The only ' fatisfaQtion I 
ur | have to ſupport my life in P--- 
It } linder's abſence, pay him thoſe 
of | thanks that are due to him from 
S, {| me, pay him for all the generous 
Of | Cares he has taken of me ; be- 
i | yond a Friend ! almoit Philander 
F {if his blooming Paſſion when 
, twas all new and young, and 


full of Duty, cou'd not have ren- 
der'd me his Service with a more 
wol induſtry : Sure ke was 
made for love and glorious friend- 
ſhip. Cheriſh him then, pre- 
ſerve 
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ſerve him next your Soul, for he's 
a ſewel fit for ſuch a Cabinet: 
His Form, his Parts, and every 
Noble Attion, ſhews us the Roy: 
al Race from whence he ſprung, 
and the victorious Oranze confelles 
him his own in every Vertue, and 
Mm every Grace ; nor can the illt 
gitimacy eclipſe him : Sure he was 
got In the firſt heat of Love, which 
ftorm'd him ſo a Hero --—But no 
more. P4ilazaer is as kind a Judge 
as 
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She had no ſooner fini{h'd this 
and ſeal'd it, bur OFawvio came 1n- 
to the Chamber, and with ſuch 
an Air, with ſuch a Grace and 
Mien he approach'd her — with all 
the languiſhmeat of ſoft trembling 
Love in his Face, which. with the 
addition of the Dreſs he was that 


day 
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ay in, (which was extreamly 


rich and advantageous, and alto- 
xether ſuch as pleaſes the Vanity 
of Women.) I have fince heard 
the charming S:/v/4 ſay, in ſpight 
of all her tenderneſs for Phi/ander, 
ſhe found a folt emotion in her 
Foul, a kind of Pleaſure at his 
wproach, which made her bluſh 
with ſome kind of anger at her 
own ealineſs. Nor cou'd ſhe 
have bluſh'd in a more happy Sea- 
lon ; for O#2vio faw it, and 1t 
lerv'd at once to add a Luſtre to 
ter paler Beauty, and to betray 
ſome little kind Sentiment, which 
poſeſs'd him with a Joy that had 
the {ame Eflets on him : Silvia 
awit; and the care ſhe took to 
hide her own, ſerv'd but to in- 
creaſe her Blult es, which put her 
nto a confuſion ſhe had much ado 
to reclaim : ſhe caſt her Eyes to 
Larth, and leaning her Cheek on 
her 
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her hand, ſhe continu'd on her Þ 
Seat without paying him thatw F 
ſual Ceremony ſhe was wont to 
do. While he ſtood ſpeechleſs for 
a moment gazing on her with in- 
finite ſatisfaction, when ſhe to af- 
ſume a formality as well as ſhe 
coud, roſe up and cry'd (fearing 
he had ſeen too much) OQavio, [ 
have been conſidering after what 
manner Þ ought to receive you, an 
while I was ſo, I left thoſe Civil 
ties unpaid which your Quality, and 
my 700d manners ought to have rew 
der'd you. Ah, Madam, reply'd he 
fghing, if you wow'd recerve me 
as I merited and you ought , 4 
leaſt you wou'd receive me as the 
moſt paſſuonate Lover that ever 4 
dor'd you. I was rather believins, 
ſaid Silvia, that I ought to havere- 
eeivd you as my Foe : Since you 
canceal from me ſo long what yo# 


cannot but believe I am extream!y 
impatient 
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ient of hearing, and what ſo 

wrly concerns my repoſe, At this, 

& only anſwering with a Sigh, 

| purſu'd, Oure, Octavio, You ut 

rfand me : Philander's anſwer to 
tk Letter of your confeſſing Paſſion 
lu not ſo long been the ſubjett of 
w diſcourſe and expettation, but you 
wr at what I mean? Ofttawio, who 
a-all Occaſions wanted not wit, 
xreply, was here at a loſs, what 
vanſwer : Notwithſtanding he 
kd conſider'd before what he 
wud ſay : but let thoſe in love 
anſy,and make what fine ſpeeches 
tey pleaſe, and believe them- 
tlves furniſh'd with abundance 
if eloquent Harangues, at the 
ght of the dear Obje& they 
ble em all, and love teaches %em a 
Valet much more prevailing 
Without the expence of duller 
tought : And they leave unſaid 
ul they had fo floridly form'd 
before 


— ——— — « 
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before, and ſigh a chouſand thing; 

with more {uccels : Love, like Po- 

etry cannot be taught, but unin- 

ſtructed flows wichout painful 

ſtudy, if it be true ; *tis bornin 

the Soul, a Noble inſpiration not 
a Science! ſuch was Ofawio's, he 
thought it diſhonorable - to he 
guilty of the meanneſs of a Lye; 
and ſay he had no an'wer : He 
thouzht it rude to ſay he had 
one and wou'd not ſhew 1t $// 
via: And hebeliev'd ir the height 
of ungenerous baſeneſs to ſhew it 
While he remain'd this moment fi 
lent, $:/-{4, whoſe love, jealoulie, 
and impatience endur'd no delay, 
with a malicious halt Smt, 
and a Tone all angry, fſcom 
in her Eyes, and'pa{ſion on her 
Tongue, {h2 ery'd ——— Ti wet, 
Ottavio,thit vou ſo early let me knov 
yo can be falſe, unjuſt, and fail bleſs 
you knew your Porer , and in fW 
z9 
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that Youth and eaſinefſs you found 
n me, have given a C: vil war ning 
2 my Heart. In this I muſt confeſs, 
continu'd ſhe, you have. given a 
meh oreater rejtins ony of your friend- 
hi » fir Philander, than your P«ſe- 
'0 The Silvia ; and 1 ſuppoſe you 
une wot bere to reſolve your [elf of 
which you ſhould: prefer , that was 
leided &er you arrivd, and this 
Vie I imagine was only to put me 
out of doubt : A piece of Charity 
WW might have ſpar d. She ended 
ths with a Scorn, that had a 
thonſand Charms, becauſe it 
ave him a little hope ; and he 
nlwerd with a {igh, 14 Madam, 
hm very ealic you find it to enter- 
- Thoughts diſaduantageous of 
: Aad how ſmall a fault your 
Wi ana Crn: [ty can improve to 4 
Crime, Ion ae nat ark * nded ar my 
Friendtbip for Philander, I know 
10% ao not value my Life, and my 


L repoſe 
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repoſe /0 mich, as ro be CONC 2d 11 ha, 
or what, ſhares this Heart that 4 
aores YOu © N', it has not merited 
that Glory ; nor dare I preſume to 
hope, you ſhowd ſo much as wiſh ny 
Paſſion for Silvia, {hou'd ſurmount 
my Friendſhip to Philander. If ] 
did , reply'd ſhe with a Scorn, [ 
perceive I might wiſh in vain, 


CY 


Madam, aniwerd he, 1 have tco 
Divine an. opinion of the juſtice of 
the COATING Silvia Zo beljeve | 
ought, or cond mate my Approach 
to her Heart, by ways ſo baſe andun- 
generous, the reſult of eves tokers 
ted Treaſon is to hate the Iraytor, 
- Oh, you are very aice, Oftavio, re- 
ply'd Silvia, in your Punttilio to 
Philander ; but 1 perceive you art 
not ſo tender in thoſe you ought to 
heve for Stlvia + I fina Honour 
nou Men, is.only what- you pleaſe 1 
make it, for at the ſame time y0# 
think it MUG CBCT OH S to betray PB 

lander, 


© 


ander, you believe it no breach 
ef Honour to b:tray the eternal re- 
poſe of Silvia ? Jon have promisd 


Philander your Friendſhip ; you have 


wand your ſelf my Lover, my 
Save, my Friend, my every thing, 
amd yet not one of theſe has any 
te to oblige you to my Int reſt : 

Pray tell zze, continu'd ſhe, wher 
yulaſt writ to bits, was it not in 
way to receive an anſwer from him © 
And was not I to fee that Anſwer ? 
nd here you think it no diſhonour 
to break your Word or Drone; » by 
which T find YOUY falſe Notions of 
f ertue and Honour, with which you 


ve your ſelves, when Int reſt, De- 


* or ſelf} Love makes you think 


it neceſſary Madam , replyed 0- 
azvio, Tou are pleas d to parſe your 


dwrr, as if inaecd I had d: {obeyed 
your Command, or refusd to jp: 1 
10u what YOu 17n42 17 1 have from 
Philander : Tes, 1 ao, "" {ſhe 

L 2 haſtily, 


Ki 
haſtily 3 axd wonder why you (hou'd 
have a greater Frienaſhip for Phi- 
lander than for Silvia ; eſpecrally if 
it be true that yor ſay, yor have 
jotnued Love to Fr iend(hip : or are 
you of the Opinion of thoſe that cry 
they cannot be a Lover ana a Friend 
of the ſame Objett, Ah, Madam, 
cry'd our perplex'd Lover, 1 vz 
19: to believe, I think it ſo much 
more my Duty ana luclinatian ta 
ſerve and ubey Silvia than I ab 
Philancer , that 1 fwear to you, 
Oh charming Conquereſs of my ul, 
if Philander have betrayed Silva, 
he has at the ſame time beir ayed O- 
Ctavio, and thit I wou 'd revenge i 
with th- los of my life : LL; 1n1aring 
the anrorable Silvia , believe Me, 
lovely Plaid, he injures {) much 
wore than a Friend, as Hononr 1s 
above #2Ds inclination , if he wrong 
port, by Fleaven he cancels all ! he 
o TOTS mm Soul,my Honour, Mijtre F 
an 
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aud my Siſter ; Fearing he had 
ſaid roo much, he ſtoppd and 
ſgh'd at the Word Siſter, and ca- 
ſting down his Eyes,bluſhing with 
Shatne and Anger, he continud, 
0h eive me leave to fay a Siſter, 
Madam, leaft Miſtreſs had been too 
daring and preſumptions, and a Title 
thit wow'd not juſtifie my Quarre! 
balf' ſo well, fince *twould take the 
Honour from my juſt Rejentment,and 
blaſt it with the ſcandal of Self-in- 
rreſt or jealous revence. What you ſay, 
replyed ſhe, deſerves abundance of 
tknowled? mentsbut if you word hawe 
me believe you, you ought to hide 
othing from me 5 and he, methinks, 
tht was ( daring to confeſs his 
P:ſron to Philander,may, after that, 
venture un any diſcovery * Is ſhort, 
0Qavio, [ demani to fee the Ye- 
turn you have from Philander, for 
Mfibly — ſaid ſhe, ſweetning her 
ciarming Face into a Smile de- 


L 3 ſizn'd 


— 


fighd, 1 ſhou'd not he diſpleasd to 
find I might with more freedom re 
ceive your Addreſſes, and on th 
coldnefs of Phalander's reaſoning my 
depend a great part of your Fate, 
Fartune : Come, come, produce your 
Credentials, they may recommend 
your Heart more effectually than al 
the fine things you can ſay, you kno 
not how the leaſt appearance of 4 
flight from a Lower, may advance 
the Pride of a Miſtreſs ; and Prid: 
in this Aﬀair will be your bt, Ad 
vocate, Thus ſhe in{inuated with 
all ber female Arts, and put on 
all her Charms of Looks and 
Smiles, {weetned her Mouth, ſoft- 
ned her Voice and Eyes, aſſuming 
all the tenderneſs and little Aﬀe- 
tations her ſubtil Sex was capa- 
ble of , while he lay all raviſhd 
and almoſt expiring at her Feet; 
{ometimes tranſported with im#- 
gin'd Joys in the poſſeſſion IO 
> car 


dear flattering Charmer, he was 
ready to unravel all the Secrets 
of Philauder's Letter ; but Honour 
yet was even above his Paſhon, 
and made him biuſh at his firſt 
haſty thought ; and now he 
ſtrove to put her off, with all 
the Art he coud , who had fo 
very little in his Nature, and 
whoſe real Love and perte& Ho- 
nour had ſet him above the little 
evaſions of Truth, who ſcorn'd in 
all other Caſes the baſenets and 
cowardize of a Lye ; and fo un- 
ſucceſsrul now was the little ho- 
neſt Cheat, which he knew not 
now to manage well, that twas 
loon diſcovered to the Witty, Tea- 
Jous, and Angry Silvia: $9 that 
after all the Rage a paſſionate Wo- 
man con'd expreis, who beltev'd 
her ſelf injur'd by tne ony two 
Perſons in the YWor'ld fron whom 
lhe expected moſt adoration ? ſhe 
= had 


had recourte to that natural and 
lofening aid of her Sex, her Tears, 
and having alrea: ly reproach'd 0. 
dFavio with all the malice of a 
defeated Woman, ſhe now con- 
tinued 1t in ſo moving a manner, 
that our H:ro cou'd no longer re- 
Main UNConquEr d by that power- 
ful way of charming, but unhx: 
to all he had reſolv'd, gave vp, at 
leaſt, a part of the Secret , and 
own'd he had a Letter from Ph 
lander ; and after this Confeſſion 
knowing very well he coud not 
keep her from the ( ſ12hr of it ; no, 
tho an Empire were render'd her 
to buy ir off : his Wir was next 
employ'd how he ſhou'd defend 
rhe Senſe of it, chat ſhe might 
not think Philand:y falſe, In Or- 
derto this, he, forcing a Smie, 
told her, that Philander was the 
moſt malicious of his Sex, and 
had contrivd the belt Stratagem 
in 


( 2:7 ) 
nthe world to find whether S./- 
14 ſtill lov'd, or O#avio retain'd 
tis Friendihip for him : Azd but 
that, continued he, 1 {now the 
Nature of your curious Sex to be 
luh, that if I ſhould perſwade you 
wt to fee it, it would but the more 
inflame yor deſire of ſeeing it, I 
wud as no more of the charming 
lilvia, chan that ſhe won'd net oblige 
me to (hew , what woud turn [0 
greatly to my ona Advantaze : If 1 
were not 109 ſenſible, "tis but to en- 
trap me, that Philander has zakey 
this method in his Anſwer. Believe 
me, adorable Silvia, I plead againſt 
my own Life, while 1 beg you not 
ts put wry Honour to the Teſt, by 
wmmanding me to ſhew this Let- 
tr, and that I joy againſt the in- 
ti of my own eternal Repoſe while 
Iplead thus: ſhe hears him with 
ahundred changes of countenance. 
Love, Rage, and Jcalouſie ſwell in 
5 her 
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fiercer Eyes,her breath beats ſhort, 
and ſhe was ready to burſt into 
ſpeaking before he had hiniſh9 
what he had to ſay ; ſhe calls up 
all the little Diſcretion and Reaſon 
Love had left her to manage her 
ſelf as ſhe ought in this great oc- 
caſion 3 ſhe bit her Lips and wal. 
low'd her riſing Sighs ; but he ſoon 
aw the Storm he had rais'd, and 
knew not how to ſtand the Shock 
of its Fury ; he fighs, he pleads in 
vain, and the more he endeavours 
to excuſe. the Levity of Phila 
der, the more he rends her Heart, 
and ſets her on the Rack ; and 
concluding him falſe, ſhe cou'd 
no longer contain her Rage, but 
broke out into all the Fury that 
madneſs can inſpire, and from one 
degree to another wrought her 
Paſſion to the height of Lunacy: 
She tore her Hair, and bit his 


Hands that endeavour to m_ 
ers 
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kers from Violence, luye rent the 
(Mmaments from her fair Body, 
ind diſcover d a thouſand Charms 
andBeauties, and hnding now that 
both his ſtrength and reaſon was 
to0 weak to prevent the Milchiefs 
he found he had brought on her, 
be ca!ls for help : When Brilhard 
was but too ready at Hand, 
with Aztozert and ſome others, 
who came to his Aſſiſtance : Br:/- 
jvd, who knew nothing of the 
occaſion of all this, belicy'd it the 
kcond part of his own late ad- 
venture, and fancyd that Octavio 
nad us'd ſome Violence to her, 
upon this he aſſumes the Autho- 
ity of his Lord, and ſecretly that 
of a Husband or Lover, and up- 
braiding the innocentNZ4vio with 
his Brutality, they fell co ſuch 
Words as ended in a challenge the 
next Morning, for Bri{hard ap- 
pear'd a Gentleman, Companion 
[0 


CE: 


tohis Lord; and one whom Og. 

z2i0 cou'd not well refuſe ; this 

was not carried fo filently but 

Antonett, buſie as ſhe was about 

her raving Lady, heard the ap- 

pointment, and OUfavio quitted 

the Chamber almoſt as much di. 

ſturb'd as Si/viz, whom, wth 

much ado, they perſwaded him 
to \eave; but before he did fo, he 
on his Knees cft.r'd her the Let- 
ter, gnd implor'd her ro receive 
it. So abſolutely his Love had 
vanquiln'd h s Nobler Part, that of 
honour ; bur ſhe attending no mo- 
tions bur thoſe of her own Rape, 
had no regard ether to O7avs 
Profier, or his Argumencs of Ex- 
culſe; ſo that he went away with 
the Letter, in all the Extremity 
of diferder ; this Taft part of his 
Submitton was not ſeen by Brit 
jird; who wmmediately left the 
Chaniber, upon receiving 0fs 
wi0's 


! 
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\ 
ws anſwer to his Challenge ; ſo 
that Silvia was now left with her 
Woman only, who by Degrees 
brought her to more calmnels ; 
and Bri{h rd impatient to hear the 
Reproaches, he hop'd ſhe wou'd 
give Octavio when {he was re- 
turn'd to Reaſon, bcing curious of 
any thing that mighr redound to 
his diſadvantage, whom he took 
tobe a powerful Rival, return d 
2410 into her Chamber : But 1n 
lieu of hearing what he wifhd : 
#1via being recover'| irom her 
Palion of Madneſs, and her Soul 
na ſtate of thinking a little with 
Reaſon, ſhe mill.'s OF awo in the 
Croud, and with a Voice her 


Rage had infeebled to a Languiſhe 
ment, ſhe cry'd —ſurveying Care- 
fully thoſe about her, Oh where's 
Ottavio * Where is that Angel 
Man ? he who of all his Kina can 
give me comfort. Madam, replyed 
Antonett, 


( 222 ) 


Antonett, he 7 gone, w te he ws 
here, he kacel'd and pray'd invain, 
but for a Word, or Look, his Taal 
are yet YEmalntng wer upon you 
Feet, and all for one ſenſible Reply, 

but rave had Jeafe'd d you ; what hu 
he done to merit this ? Oh, An- 
ronett, Cry 'd Silvia— Twas what 
he wound not ao that makes me 
rave, rum, hast and fetch him back — 
But les him leave his How 
all behind : Tell him he has ty 
much conſideration for Philander, 
and none for my repoſe. Oh, P 
Brilhjard -— Have 1 no Friend in 
view, dares carry a Meſſage from 
»»e to Otavio ? Bid him return, 
oh, inftantly return-—1 die, I Jn 
gnuiſh for a fight of him— Deſcent 
ing Angels wou'd not be ſo welcom:— 
Why ſtand ye ſtill —have I m 
power with you—W il none obey — 
Then running haſtily to the 
Chamber Door , {he call'd her 
Page, 
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Page, to whom the cry'd-— Haſte, 
kite, dear Touth, and find Octavio 
wt, aud bring him to me inſtantly : 
Tel him | die to ſee him. The 
Boy glad of fo kind a Meilage, 
to ſo liberal a Lover, runs on his 


* | Errand, while {he returns to her 


Chamber, and endeavours to re- 
colle& her Senſes againſt Ofavis's 
coming as much as poſſibly ſhe 
cou'd : She diſmiſſes her Atten- 
dant with difterent Apprehenſi- 
ons: ſometimes Brilhard believ'd 
this was the ſecond part of her 
firſt raving, and having never 
ken her thus, but for Philanger, 
concludes it the height of Ten- 


| derneſs and Paſſion for OF avs, but 


becauſe fhe made ſo publick a 


| Declaration of it he believd he 


tad given her a Philter, which 
had rais'd her Flame fo much a- 


| bovethe bounds of Modeſty and 


Diſcretion ; concluding it ſo; he 
knew 


—— ad 24 A US FIST EDI <A Crt tre FR ei Pre menus 


( 234 ) 
knew the uſual Eftetts of thing 
of that Nature, and that nothing 
cou'dallay the heat of {i:ch a Love 
but Poſſeſſion, and eaſily deluded 
with every Fancy that flatterd 
his Love ; ma 1, ſtark mad by 
ny way to obtain the laſt Bl. 
ling with $:/viz, he conſults with 
Antonett how to get one of 0% 
vios Letters out of her Lady's 
Cabinet, and feigning many frivo- 
lous Reaſons, which deluded the 
Amorous Maid ; he perſwaded 
her to g=t him one, which lhe 
did in haif an Hour afrer : for by 
this time S;/v4 being in as much 
Tranquility as *twas poſſible a Lo- 
ver could be in, who had the 
Hopes of knowinz all the Secrets 
of the falſe Betrayer, {he had 
call'd Aztoxett to drels her ; which 
ſhe reſolved ſhould be 10 all the 
careleſs Magnihicence that Art 0r 


Nature cou'd put on ; to charm 
OZavio 
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(Wrviowholly to obedience, whom 
he had ſent for, and whom {ſhe 
peed 3 but ſhe was no ſooner 
ktto her Toy-light, but Ofawios 
Mge arrivd with a Letter from 
tis Maſter, which ſhe greedily 
natch'd, and zead this. 


Octavio to Silvia: 


I Y this time, oh Charming 
I) S:via, give me leave to hope 
jour Rage 1s abated, and your 
Reaſon return'd, and thar you will 
ear a little from the moſt unfor- 
wunate of Men, whom you have 
reduc'd to this miſerab'e Extre- 
| mity of loſing either the Ado- 
| able Object of his Soul, or his 
| Honour : If you can prefer a 
| Intle Curioſity that will ſerve but 
| to afli& you, before either that 
or my Repoſe, what eſteem ought 
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I to believe you have for the un 
fortunate Oft:w19 ; and if you hate 
me, as t15 evident, if you compel 
me to the extremity of lokng 
my Repole or Honour, what Rex 
{on or Ar2ument havel to prefer 
{o carcleſs a Fair One above the 
laſt, 'Tis certain you neither do nor 
can love me now :; and how mach 
below that hope ſhall the exposd 
and abandon'd OFavio be, when 
he (ball pretend to that Gloy 
without his Hononr : Believe me, 
Charming Maid, I wou'd fact 
fice my life, and my entire For 
tune at vour leaſt Command to 
ſerve yo ; but to render you 2 
Devoir that muſt point me out the 
baſeſt of my Sex, is what my tem- 
per muſt reſiſt in ſpizht of all the 
violence of my Love, andI thank 
my happier Stars thar they have 
given mereſclution enough rather 


to fall a Sacrifice to the laſt, hy 
c 
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x guilty of the breach of the 
it: this is the loſt and preſent 
thought and pleaſure of my Soul 3 
nd leaſt it ſhou'd by the force 


*Jof thoſe Divine Ideas which e- 


ternally ſurround it, be foothd 
nd flatterd from its Noble 
Principles, I will to morrow put 
ny felf out of the hazard of 
Temptation , and divert if poſſh- 
ble by abſence, to rhe Campagne, 
thole ſoft importunate Betrayers 
of my Liberty, that perpetually 
ſolicit in favour of you : 1 dare not 
{ much as bid you adieu, one fight 
of that bright Angel's Face, wou'd 
undo me, unſix my Nobler Reſo- 
lutions, and leave me a deſpicable 
Save, fighing my unrewarded 
Treaſon at your inſenſible Feet : 


My Fortune | leave to be difpos'd 
by you ; but the more uſeleſs ne- 
cſſary I will for ever take from 
thoſe lovely Eyes, who can look 
On 
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on nothing with Joy, but the hyp. . 


Py Philanaer : If | have deny'dya 
one SatisfaCtion, at leaſt I havegj 
ven you this other of ſecuring you 


Eternally from the trouble andin. 


portunity of 
Madam, 
Tow Faithful 
Ottavy, 


This Letter to any other leſs {e- 
cure of her own power than was 
our fair Subje&, wou'd have mace 
them impatient and angry: But ſh: 
found that there was ſomthing yet 
in her Power, the diſpenſation of 
which cou'd ſoon recal him froma- 
ny reſolution he was able to make 


of abſenting himſelf: Her Glab | 
- ſtood before her, and every glance 


that way was an aſſurance and fe- 
curity 


\ 
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ity to her Heart ; (ke coud not 
« that Beauty and doubt its pow- 
of perſwation. She therefore took 
wrPen, and writ him this anſwer, 
zing in a moment furniſh'd with 
[the Art and ſubtilty that was 
xceſſary on this occalion. 


Evizrd Octavio, 


My Lord, | 
H O I have not Beauty e- 
nough to command your 

Jeart ; at leait allow me Senſe e- 

oh to oblige your belief, that 

lanſy and reſent all that the Let- 
tr contains which you have de- 
yd me, and that I am not of 
hat fort of Women, whoſe want 
if Youth or Beauty renders fo 
onſtant to purſue the Ghoſt of 

L departed Lover : It is enough 

to juſtike my Honour , that I 

Was not the firſt Agreiſor, I find 

my 
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my felf purſu'd by too mag 
Charms of Wi:, Youth, andG. 
lantry, to bury my ſelf beneath 
the Willows, or to whine away 
my Youth by murmuring River, 
or betake me to the laſt Refuge 
of a declining Beauty, a Mone- 
try : No, my Lord, whenl hare 
revengd and recompencd. my 
ſelf for the Injuries of one Incon- 
ſtant, with the Joys a thouſand 
imploring Lovers offer , it wil 
be time to be weary of a Worl, 
which yet every day preſents me 
new Joys; and I ſwear to you. 
Ofawvio, that it was more to re: 
compence what I ow'd your pak 
ſion that I deſird a convincing 
proof of Philander's Falſchoos, 
than for any other reaſon, and 
you have too much Wir not 0 
know it ; for what other ule 
cou'd I make of the Secret; if bt 


be falſe he's gone, unworthy 0! 
me, 
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x, anc impoſſible to be retrievd, 


. Jad wou'd as foon dye my ful- 


id Garments and wear them 0- 
xr again, as take to my imbra- 
&areform'd Lover, the Native 
it Luſtre of whoſe Paſhon is 


- (pe extinct, and 1s no more the 
x Jane ; no, my Lord, ſhe muſt be 


wor in Beauty that Has recourſe 
o Shifts ſo mean ; if I wou'd 
inow the Secret, by all that's 
wod it were to hate him hear- 
iy, and to diſpoſe of my Perſon 
0 the beſt advantage ; which 


, 1n Honour I cannot do, while I 


m unconvinc'd of the falſeneſs of 
lim with whom I have exchang'd 
thouſand Vows of Fidelity, but 
If he unlink the Chain I am at 
rrtect liberty, and why by this 
&lay you ſhou'd make me loſe my 
time, I am not able to conce1ve,un- 
les you fear I ſhou'd then take 
you at your word, and expect the 


Per- 
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performance of all the Vows of 
Love you have made me,—-| 
that be it-—-my Pride ſhall he 
your Security, or if other Recom- 
pence you expect, ſet the Price 
upon your Secret, and ſee at what 
rate I will purchaſe the Liberty i: 
will procure me ; poſſibly it may 
be ſuch as may at once infran 
chize me, and revenge me onthe 
perjur'd Ingrate, than which no 
thing can be a greater SatisfaQi 
on to 


SILVIA 


She Seals this Letter with a Wa 
fer, and giving it to Antovett to 
give the Page, believing ſh- had 
writ what won'd not be 1n vain 
to the quick-fighted OFavio : 4n 
tonett takes both that and theo 
ther which O#avio had ſent, and 


left her Lady buſie in dreſſing her 
Head 


head, and went to Br//jara's Cham- 
ter, who thought every moment 
n Age till ſhe came, ſo vigorous 
tkewas on his new Delign, That 
which was ſent .to OZawo, being 
kal'd with a wet Wafer he neat- 
ly opens, as *twas. ealie to do, 
and read, and ſeal'd again, and 
Antozett deliverd it to che Page. 
After receiving what'pay Brilhjard 
cou'd force himſclf to beſtow up- 
on her ; ſome Flatteries of- diſ- 
embled Love; and ſome cold 
Kiſſes, which even Imagination 
coudnot render better,ſhe return'd 
toher Lady, and he to his Stra- 
tagem, which was to counterfeit 
a Letter from Ofavio ; ſhe ha- 
ving in hers given him a Hint, 
by bidding him ſet a Price upon 
the Secret, which he had heard, 
was that of a Letter from Phz- 
lander, with all the Circumitan- 
cs of it, from the faithleſs A4z- 
M tent 
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zonett whom Love had betray'd; 
and after blotting much Paper to 
try every Letter through the Al. 
phabet, and to produce them like 
thoſe of Ofavio, which was not 
hard for a lover of ingenuity; 
he fellro the buſineſs of whathe 
wou'd write; and having finilh'd 
it to his liking, his next Trouble 
was how to convey 1t to her; 
tor Oftavio always lent his by 
his Page, . whom he coud truſt 
He now was certain of Love be- 
tween *em ? For tho he often had 
perſwaded Antonert to bring him 
Letters, yet ſhe could not bt 
wrought on till now to betray 
her truſt : And what he Jong ap- 
prehended, he found too tru: 0n 
both ſides ; and now he waited 
but for an opportunity to ſend it 
ſ{eaſonably, and in a lucky Mr 
nute. In the mean time Sv! 


adorns her ſelt for abſolute Con- 
quelt, 
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quelt, and diſpoſing her ſelf in 
the moſt charming, careleſs, and ' 
empting manner ſhe could devile, 
he lay expeQing her coming Lo- 
rer, on a Repoſe of rich Embro1- 
try of Gold. on blew Sattin , 
bung within fide with little A- 
norous Pitures of ens deſcen- 
ding in her Chariot naked to 4- 
bs , ſhe embracing, while the 
jouth more eager of his rural 
ports, turns half from her, 1f a 
ture of purſuing his Dogs, who 
ae on their Chace: Another of Ar- 
14, who is dreſſing the {leeping 
warriQur up in wreaths of Flowers, 
while a hundred little Loves are 
Mying with his gilded Armour ; 
ns puts on his Helmet too big tor 
lis little head that hides his whole 
Rce;another makes a Hobby horſe 
0 his Sword and Lance ; another 
as 0n his Breaſt piece, while three 
four littie Cup/ds are ſeeming 
M2 to 
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to neave and help him to hold it an 
end, and all turn'd the Emblems of 
the Herointo ridicule. Theſeand 
lome other of the like nature a. 
dorn'd the Pavilion of the langiuſh: 
ing Fair One, who lay carelelly.on 
her ſide ; her Arm leaning on lit. 
tle Pillows of Point of /exice, and 
a Book of Amors in Fer other hand, 
Every noiſe alarm'd her withtrem- 
bling hope that her Lover was 
come, and I have heard ſhe faid 
ſhe verily believ'd that aCting and 
feigning, the Lover poſlcisd her 
with a tenderneſs againſt her 
Knowledge and Will ; and ſhe 
found ſomething more 1n her Soul 
than abare curiolity of ſeeing Ofs 
vio forthe Letters ſake : Put inliel 
of her Lover, ſhe found her { 
once more approacht with a Billt 
trom him ; which brought this. 


Of 


t af 
$ of 
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CAavio to Silvia. 


A H Silvia, hz mult be more 

than humane, that can 
withſtand your Charms, I conteſs 
my Frailty; and fall before you, 
the weakeſt of my Sex, and 
own I am ready to believe all 
your dear Letter contains, and 
have Vanity enough to wrelt e- 
rery hopeful Word to my own 
lat'reſt, and in favour of my own 
Heart : What will become of 
me, if my ealie Faith ſhou*d on- 
ly Batter me, and I with ſhame 
ſnou'd find it was not meant to 
me, or if it were, twas only to 
daw me from a Vertue which has 
been hitherto the Pride and 
Leauty of my YolJth, the Glorv 
of! my Name, my Comfort and 
cluge inal] extreams of Fortune : 
M3 Ihe 


/ 6.:N 

\ IE 

The eternal! Compamion , Guide 
and Counſellor of all my AQ 
ons : Yet this good you only 
have power to rob me df, 
and leave me exposd to the fcom 
of all the laughing World : Yet 
give me Love ! give me but 
hope 1n lieu of it, and] am cone 
tent to diveſt my ſelf of all be 
[idcs, 

Perhaps you will ſay I ask too 
mighty a rate for ſo poor a & 
Cret ? Put even in that, there lies 
one of my own, that will more 
exp-ſe the feebleneſs of my Blood 
and Name, than the Diſcovery 
will me in particular, fo that | 
know not what I do, when I give 
you up the knowledge you delire. 
Still you will ſay all this is to > 
haunce its Value, and raiſe the 
Price : And oh, I fear you have 
raught my Soul every Quality 


ic fears and dreads in yours, and 
learnt 


( 249 ) 
karnt it to chaffer for .every 
thought, if I coui'd fix upon the rate 
0 ſel] it at : And 1 with ſhame con- 
fels I would be Mercenary, cou'd 
we but agree upon the Price : 
But my Reſpet forbids me all 
things, but ſilent hope, and that 
n-pight of me, and a'l my Rea- 
ſon, will predominate ? for rhe 
ret I will wholly refign my ſelf 
and all the - Faculties of my Soul 
to the charming Arbitrtor of 
my Peace, the powerful Judge of 
Love, the adorable S:/v44 : And 
at her Feet render all f:e demands ; 
res, ſhe ſhall rind me there to ju- 
ſtife all the weakneſs this pro- 
Claims : for I confeſs, oh too too 
powerful Maid, that you have ab- 
llutely ſubdu'd 


Tour Oftavio. 
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She had no {ſooner read this Let. 
ter, but 4:t2nc7e inſtead of layin 
I. by, carried 1t to Br/lh:rd, and 
departed the Chamber to make 
wey for Ofavio, who ſhe imagin 
was coming to make his Viſit, and 
left Sifvia confidering bow ſhe 
{non'd manage him to the beſt ad- 
vantage, and with moſt honourac. 
ouit her ſelf, of what ſhe had made 
bim hope; ; but inſtead of his co- 
in1ng to wait on her,ar unexpeCed 
accident arriv'd to prevent him, for 
a Meſſenger from the Prince came 
with Commands that he ſhould 
For thwirh come to hisHighnels,the 

iciſenger having command to 
bring him along with him : Sothat 
not able to d:ſobey, he only beggd 
time to Write a note of Buſinebs: 
which was a Bi'let to Sv, to 
excuſe himſelf till the next day ; 
for it being live Leagues to the Vit 
lage w here the Prince w 'aited his 
Coming, 


wming, he cou i'd n ot return that 
Night : which wa+ the bulinels ot 
the Note, with which his Page 
hafted to S:/viz : Briljard, who 
was now a vigtlant Lover, and 
waiting for every Opp9! cunit=that 
might favour his deign, ſaw the 
Fage arrive with the Note ; ; and 
3 *twas uſual, he rook it tocarry 
to his Conquerels ; but meetin;; 
datoaett on the Stairs, he gave her 
what he had before counterteit- 
ed with {uch Arc, after he had o- 
ren'd what O#avio had ſent, and 
found Fortune was wholly on his 
ide, he having learnd from th 

Page, belides that his Lord had ta- 
ken Coach with Montfteur ---- to 
£0t0 his Highneſs, end wou'd not 
return Lat Night : 43:02:2 not 
knowing the * decett carried a La - 
dy the forg'd Letter, who open'd 
it with Ca Jer haſte, an! readthis, 


M xz Fo 


CHARMING SILVIA 


Eidam, 


= Ince I havea ſecret which none 
z_) but I can unfold, and that 
you have offered at any rate to 
buy it of me : Give me leave to 
jay, that you, fair Creature, have 
another ſgcret, a Joy to diſpence, 
which none but you can give the 
languiſhing Octavio ; If you dare 
purchaſe this of mine, with that 
infinitely more valuable one of 
yours : I will beas ſecret as death, 
and think my ſelt happier thana 
tancy'd God ! Take what Me: 
thods you pleaſe for tae payment, 
and what time , order me, com- 
mand me, conjure me, I will 
wait, watch, and pay my Duty 
at all fours, to ſnatch the moſt 
con- 


wo Seed AS... 4 als. £0. A 
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convenient one to reap foraviihing 
: Bleſſing. I know you will accuſe 
me with all the confidznce and 
rudeneſs in the Worid : But oh! 
to conſider lovely S7/v72, that that 
Paſſion, which cou'd change my 
Foul from all the corre of tonour, 
has power to make me forget that 
nice ieſpect your Beauty aws me 
with, and my pation 1s now ar- 
nv'd at {auch a heighr, it obeys 
no Laws but iis own ; and [1 am 
obſtinately bent on the purſuit of 
that vaſt Pleaſure, I fancy to hnd 
inthe dear, the raviſhinz Arms of 


the adorable $S/z1a : Imparient of 


your anſiver, Iam as love compels 
me, 
AI; i ou 
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The Page, who waited no an- 
{wer, was departed ; buty/via,who 
believ'd he attended it, was in a 


thouſand minds what to lay or do; 


She bluſh'd as ſhe read, and then 
look'd pale with anger and difdaia, 
and but that ſh: had already given 
ner Honour up, it wcu'. have 
been ſomethi: ng more ſurprizing: 
But ſhe was us'd ro Qneltions of 
tiiat Nature , bl therefore re- 
ceiv dthis with ſo mnch the lels 
concern : Neverth: Iels 'twas fut- 
fAcient to fill-her Soul with a thou: 
FAng An:ttations, but when ſhe 
WO C * atllzry, the conic eration 
of what ihe had writ to! 11, [9 
o2 him to this boldnch, 
Toprd her Rage; when the woud 
[NCI 11, ihe confiiderd his know- 
17 of her loſt Fame, and that 
LOU LY a great pare of her he- 
ient Bent on thatlide; andin midlt 
"12g tor the know 
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kdge of Phi/inders Secret. She 
roſe from the Bed, and walk'd a- 
bout the room 1amuch dilorder, full 
of thought and no concluſion ; ſhe 
saſham'd to conſult of this Aﬀair 
with 4Atozr-tt,and knows not what 
tofix on: The only thinz ſhe was 
certain of, and which was tully and 
undiſputably refolv'd 1n her Soul, 
wasnever to conſent to ſo talſe an 
Action, never to buy the Secret 
at ſo dear a rate ; ſhe abhors OFa- 
vio, whom ſhe regards no more 
as that fine thing which before 
ſhe thouglit him 3 anda thouſand 
times ſhe was about to write 
her Deſpite and Contempt , but 
ſillthe dear ſecret ſtaid ker hand, 
and fhe was fond of the Torment : 
At laſt Ayrometrt. who was affiict- 
&d to know the cauſe of rhits Dil- 
order, as{'d her Lady 1 dwg 
wou'd not cone : Ns, repiyed S/- 
viz, bluſhing ar the Name, or 
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ne wer ſhall the ungraieful Man war 
to behold my Face any more, Jeſu, 
replyed Antonett, What has he dow, 
Mazam, to deſerve this Severity? 
For he was a preat Benefadtor 11 
Antonett, and hid already by his 
Gifts and Preſents made her a For- 
tune for a Duro omaſter : He has, ſaid 
Silvia, committea ſuch an Impad-ne, 
as deſerves death from my Hand: 
This ſhe ſpoke in rage, and walk 
away crols the Chamber, IP, 
Midam, cry'd Antonett, does he d:- 
ny to give you the Letter : No, te- 
plyed Silvia, but asts me ſuch a 
price ſor it, as makes me hate. my 
elf, that am reduc'd by my il Cor 
aut, to Adareſſes of that Natare: 
Heavens, Midam, Vat can he ak 
: WH 70 afflick VO!s / 7 / [ be pref F Ne 
tuoas Man, aid the (in rage} has 
the impud'nce to ash, what neu 
Man, bu: Philander was ever psf 
ſeſs'd of — At this 4ytont? —_— = 
49a 
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Good Lora, Madam, ſaid ſhe, And 
we you anory at ſuch deſires in Men 
toward you ? I believe you are the 
fr L:dy ia the World, that was 
ver offended for betns atefirable : 
Can any thing proclaim your Beau- 
ty more, or your Touth, or Wit £ mar- 
ri Madam, I wiſh 1 were worthy 
ts be ask'd the Queſtion by all the 
fore Dancing, Dreſſing, Song making 
Fops in Town. And you wou'd yield, 
replyed Silvia: Not ſo neither, re- 
plyed Antonett, but I word [park 
my ſelf, ard walue my ſelf the more 
upon't, Oh, ſaid Silvia, She that is 


/ fond of hearing of Love, no doubt 


but will find (ome one to pradtife tt 
with. That's as I ſhou'd find my ſelf 


inind, replycd Antonett. Silvia 
was not ſo intent on Adxtonett's 
Raillery, but ſhe imploy all her 
thought the while on « hat the 
had to do : and thoſe laftt Words 
of Aztonett's jyogg'd a Thought 
that 
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EY 
that ran on to one Very adyan- 
ragious, at leaſt her preſent an{ 
firſt Apprehention of it was ſuch; 
And ihe turn'd te Antorer: with 
a Face moie gay than it was the 
laſt minure, and cryd, Prithz 
200d V1 1A bf te! AS =IW fort of 
Man world (203: /t incline ou toa 
viela: n; o If 10.6 C0:2218.124 ime Mr 
dam. to be free with wour L orafhy 
reply'd Aztontr, I miſt conf; 
there are t vo [arts of Men tht 
waz ad moſt vilatianully incline mt: 
the firſt is , = 7; "0 make m) 
fort: LIC b: ﬀF : f. bat wou'd 
mNAKY 1) ple fore _ Ks me the hand: 


fo 2, or rather the w-ll- bre a, anigotk 


tamourd ; bat above all th: Man 
of Wit, But what wou'd 39 [a), 
A ntonett, repiyed S:il[via, 7 al 
1/9: {: made up 12 04! man {baud 
.1ke bis Aiareſſcs to you; Wh 
then inalt i certainty, M dam, replj* 

eu Aut 916 Cr 5 I ſho d yicld him 
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my Honour, «:fier a re<f; onable Sicze. 
This tho' the wanton young 
Maid ſpoke poſſibly at firſt more 
toput her Lady in good humour, 
than from any inclinarion ſhe had 
to what ſhe ſaid ; yet after many 
Arguments upon that Subject, Srl- 
via cunning eno”gh to purſue her 
deſign, brought the buſineſs more 
tome, and told her in plain terms 
that 04470 was the Man who had 
been ſo prefumptious as to ask fo 
oreat a Reward as the poſſeſſion 
of her ſelf for the Secret ſhe de- 
bird ; and after a thouſand little 
Subtleties. having made the for- 
ward Girl confeſs with Bluſhes, 
ſhe was not a Maid ; ſhe inſinu- 
ated jinto her an Opinion, that 
what ſhe had done already (with- 
out any other Motive than that 
of Love, as ſhe confeſs'd in which 
Intreſt had no part, ) wou'd make 
the Trick the eaſier to do again, 
eſpecially 
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eſpecially if ſhe brought to her 
Arms a Perſon of Youth , Wit, 
Gallantry, Beauty, and all the 
charming Qualities that adorn 
a Man, and that beſides ſhe ſhou'd 
find it turn to good account 4 and 
tor her Secreſies, ſhe might de. 
pend upon it, ſince the Perſon to 
whole Embraces {he {ſhould ſub 
mit her ſelf, ſhou'd not know but 
that ite her ſelf was the Woman: 
So that ſays Silvia, I will have dl 
Infamy, and you the Reward eve) 
way with unblemiſy'd Honour. W hile 
ſhe ſpoke, the willing Maid gave 
an inward pleaſing Attention, tho 
at firſt ſhe made a few faint 
modeſt Scruples ; Nor was {he 
leſs joy'd to hear it ſhou'd be 97% 
vio, whom {he knew to be rich, 
and very handſome ; and (he 1m- 
mediately found the Humour of | 
Inconſtancy ſeize her ; and Bri 


jard appeard a very Husband 
Lover 
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Lover in compariſon of this new 
Biker Man of Quality ; fo that 
iter ſome Pro's and Con's the 
whole Matter was thus concluded 
on between theſe two young per- 
ſons, who neither wanted Wait, 
nor Beauty ; and both crow'd over 
the Cont rivance, as a molt diver- 
ting piece of little Malice, that 
ſhoud ſerve their preſent Turn. 
and make *em Sport for the future. 
The next thing that was conli- 
ord, was a Letter which was 
to be ſent in Anſwer, and that 
ditvia being to write with her 
own hand, begot a new Coubr, 
nformuch as the whole buſineſs 
was at a ſtand : For when it came 
to that point that {he her ſelf 
was to conſent, ſhe found the 


{ Projet look with a Face ſo foul, 


that ſhe a hundred times re- 
ſolvd and unreſolv'd. But Phi- 


lander fill'd her Soul , revenge was 
in 
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1n her view, and that one thougſt 
put her on new Reſolves to pur: 
ſue the deſiyn, let it be never { 
baſe and diſhonourable : Tez, cry! 
ſhe at laſt, I caz commit 9 Ating, 
that is not more juſt, exc{able, ani 
honourable, than that which Otavig 
has done to mes, who uſ.s me like a 
common Mi/trefs of the Town, ad 
dares ask me that which he knons, 
he durft not dy if he had not mean 
and abjet thoughts of me; his biſe 
neſs deſerves death from my hand if 
I had courage to give it him, andth: 
leaſt Tcan a» is to deceive the deceiv- 
er. Well then, orve m? my Scrutare, 
{ays ſhe; fo ſitting down ſhe writ 
this ; not without abundance ot 
guilt and confution ; for yet a cer- 
tain Honour which ſhe had by 
birth , check'd the cheat of her 


Pen. 


Silvia to Octayio. 


HE Price, O& aw , 

you have ſet upon your 
fecret,] (more generous than you) 
will give your Merit, to which 
alone *tis due : If I ſhould pay ſo 
high a Price for the firſt, you 
wou'd believe I had the leſs e- 
ſeem for the laſt, and I woud 
not have you think me ſo poor 
n Spirit to yield on any other 
terms, It I valu'd Philander yet—- 
atter his confirm*d Inconſtancy, I 
wou'd have you think I ſcorn to 
yield a Body. where I do not 
give a Soul, and am yet to be 
pertwaded there are any ſuch 
Prutes amongſt my Sex, bur as 
| never had a wiſh but where 1 
lovd, fo 1 never extended one 
till now to any but Philander , 
Yet 


which - 
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yet ſo muck my Senſe of ſhane 
is above my growing Tendernek 
that I cou'd wiſh you would he 
{o generous to think no more 
- what you ſeem topurſue wich ſuch 
errneſ{tneſs and haſte. But leaſft[ 
ſhould retain any ſort of former 
Love for Philander, whom I an 
impatient to raſe wholly from 
my Soul, I grant you ll you ak, 
provided you will be diſcreet inthe 
management : Antonett therefor 
ſhall only be truſted with the 
Secret ; the outward gate you ſhall 
find at twelve only ſhut to, and 
Antonett wait you at the Stairs 
foot to condutt you to me z come 
alone. I bluſh and gild the Px 
per with their RefleQtions, at the 
thought of an [ncounter like this, 
before I am half enough ſecur! 
of your Heart, And thar you miſ 
be made more abſolutely the M# 


ſter of inine, ſend me ag" 
| are!f 
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xely Philanders Letter 1nclos'd, 
that if any remains of Shagricn 
polleſs me, they may be totally 
rnquiſh*d by twelve a Clock. 


JW 'lvins 


She having with much diffi- 
calty writ this, Tead 1t to her 
taſty Confident ; for this was 
the only Secret of her Lady's 
ſhe was reſolv'd never to diſco- 
rerto By7//jard, and to the end he 
night know nothing of it. ſhe 
lral'd the Letter with Wax: But 
before ſhe ſeal'd it, ſhe told her 
Lady, ſhe thought ſhe _—_ 
have ſpar'd abundance of her 
Bluſhes, and have writa leſs kind 
Letter; for a word of Invitation 
or Conſent, wou'd have ſerv'd as 
well. To which S7/v/a replyed, 
Her anger againſt him was too 
ligh not to give him all the de- 
teat 
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feat imaginable, and the preate 
the Love appear'd, the greate 
woud be the Revenge, when he 
ſhou'd come to know, (as in time 
he ſhou'd ) how like a falſe Friend 
ihe had treated him : This Reaſon, 
or any at that time wou'd- have 
ſerv d Artorett, whole Heart was 
{et upon the new Adventure, and 
in ſuch haſte ſhe was (the Night 
coming on a pace) to know hoy 
ſhe ſhou'd dreſs, and what more 
was to be done, that ſhe only 
went out to call the Page, and 
meeting Brilhard, (who watcht e 
very Bodies motion) on the Stair- 
Caſe, he ask'd her whac that was! 
and ſhe ſaid, to ſend by OFavios 
Page: To need not look in it, (aid 
ſhe (when he ſnatch'd it haſtily 
out of her hand :) For I can tt 


you the Contents, and "tis ſeald ſo | 


it mult be known if you unrip it: 


Well, well, ſaid he, if you tell i 
We 
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me it will ſatisfie Yv Curioſity as 
well; therefore I'll give it the Page. 
She returns 1n again to her Lady, 
nd he to his own Chamber to 
read whatanſwer the dear Object 
of his delire had ſent to his forg'd 
one : So opening 1t, he tound it 
ſuch as his Soul wiſhd , and was 
all Joy and Extaſte ; he views him- 
It a hundred times in the Glaſs, 
and ſet himſelf in Order with 
all the Opinion and Pride, as it 
his own good Parts had gaind 
tim the Blefſing ; heenlargd him- 
ſelf as he walk'd, and knew not 
what to do, fo extream'y was 
he raviih'ds with his. coming Joy : 
be ble(t himic'f, his Wit, his Stars, 
dis Fortune ; then read the dear 
obliging Letter, and kiſs'd it all c- 
ver, as if it had been meant to 
him ; an4 after he had forc'd him- 
elf to a little more ſerios conſi- 
&ration, he berhought himſelf 

N of 
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of what he had to do in order 
to this dear Appointment ; He 
finds in her Letter, that in the 
brit place he was to.lend her 
the Letter from Phi/:zger : I told 
you betore, he took OZav's Let 
ter from the Page; when he un 
derſtood his Lozd was going five 
Leagues out of Town to thi 
Prince. VUeZawvio cond not avoid 
his going and write to S$i/v1a ; un 
which he ſent her the I ctter Pj; 
lander writ, wherein was the ful 
part of the confeilion ot his Love 
to Madam the Counteſs of Cr 
71nay; Generoully OF 2v41o lent 1 
without Terms ; but Brill ard [lid 
his own forg'd one into Antorett's 
H..nd in licn of it, and now te 
read that from Philand:r , - and 
wonder d at his Lord's Ilnconlſtan 
cy ; yet glad of the Opportunity 
to take Si/via's Hearr a Int 
more off ftzom him, he 1oon 7e 
oly d 
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folv'd ſhe {hou!d have the Letter ; 
but being wholly Mercenary, and 
fearing, that either w hen once 
ſhe had it, it might make her go 
bick from her promis'd Aſſignatt- 
on, or at leaſt put her out of hu- 
mour, ſo as to ſpoil a great part 
of the Entertainment he defignd : 
He took the pains to counterfeit 
another Billet to her, which was 
this, 


To I | E V IL \ 


Mam, 
(* Ince we have began to chafter, 
you muſt give me leave 10 
make the _ of the advantay< 
[End i have upon you ; and ha- 
Ving V1012 _ my Honour to Ph: 
7147, allo'v the breach of it in 
bime 4 deorce on other Occofione ; 
not bt 7 NA {- * | the Obedicnce 


NI 2 and 


279 ) 
a / ww 


and Adoration for you that ever 
poſſeſs'd the Soul of a moſt paſſo- 
nate and languiſhing Lover : But, 
tair Sz/via, 1 know not whether, 
when you have ſeen the Secret of 
the falſe Philander, you may not 
think it leſs valuable than you 
before d1d, and ſo defraud me of 
my due. Give me leave, oh won: 
drous Creature ! to ſuſpeCt even 
_ the moſt perfect of your Sex ; and 

to tell you that ] will no ſooner ap- 
proach your preſence, but I will 
reſign thePaper you ſo much wiſh, 
It you ſend me no anſwer [I will 
come according to your directions; 
It you do, I muſt obey, and watt, 
tho with that impatience that ne- 
ver attended a ſuffering Lover, C 
any but, 


Divi 1c Creature, 


Your Oftavio. 
This 
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This he ſ{eald, and after a con- 
renient diſtance ot time, carried 
4 from the Page to Antonerr, who 
was yet contriving with her Lady, 
to whom ſhe gives it, who read 
with abundance of Impatience, 
being extreamly angry art the 
rudeneſs of the Stile, which ſhe 
fancy'd much alterd from whar 
it was; and had not her Rage blin- 
ded her, ſhe might eaſily have 
perceiv'd the difference too of the 
charaCter,tho it came as near to the 
like as poible fo ſhort a practice 
could produce : She took it with 
the other, and tore 1t 11 pieces, 
with Rage, and {wore {he would 
be revenged ; bat after calmer 
Thoughts ſhe took up the Pieces 
to keep, to upbraid him with, 
and fell to weeping for Anger, 
Defeat, and Shame : but the Apr! 
Shower being paſt, ſhe returned to 
her former Reſentment, and had 
N 2 lome 
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lome p; eafure amia! iT al 1 Ner tor- 
ment of tears, , jeaſoiltes, and ſenk 
ol Gd avis Dll ' 1n the 
rhoug its of Revenge ; in Order 
to which ihe contrives how As 
1ogetr Inall manage her elf, and 
_—_ Wing her to brins Out 
ſome fine! Cint Cinen, ſhe drelsd 
up JA#nton:ti's Head with them, 
and put her on a Shift lcd: with 
the ſame 3 for tho {he intended 
no lipht {ould be 10 the Cham 
ber when ©Favin ihould enter, 
ſhe knew he uncerſtood- by his 
rouch the ditterence of fine things 
'rom other. In fine, having drefsd 
her exatly as ſhe her ſelf usd 
to be when ſhe receiv d Ofavros 
Viiits in Bed, (te embracd her, 
and fancy*'d ſhe was much of her 
OWN ſhape and bignels, and that 
*twas impoſſible to.cand the decelt : 
And now {he made Antonert drels 
her up in her Cloaths, and = 
ing 
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bing her Sarcenet Hood about her 
Head, ſhe appear'd ſo like Antorett 
(all but*the Face) that twas not 
ealie to diſtinguiſh *'em : And 
Night coming on they both long 
for the hour of twelve. tho with 
dfercnt Deligns ; and having be- 
fore given notice, that 57/274 was 
gone to Bed, and word receive 
no Vifit that Night, they were 
2'one to finiſh ali their bulineſs : 
This while Br!/j:izz was not idle, 
but having a fine Bath made he 
wash'd and pertum'd his Pedy, and 
after dreſs'd himſelf in the haeft 
Linen Pertum &., that he” lad, 
and made him{clt as fir as poihble 
for his Deſign 3 r.or was his Shape, 
which was very 'g00d, or his Sta- 
ture unlike to that of Octawio : 
And ready for the approach, he 
conveys hinf{elf out of 'the Houle, 
telling bis: Focrman , he wou 9 
put himfelf to Bed after his Ba- 

N24 thing 
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thing, and locking his Chambe 
iZoor, ſtole out, and it being dark 
many a iongeing turn he walked 
Mpatient till ail the Candles were 
outinevery Room of the Houſe: 
In the mean time he employed 
bis thoughts ona thouſand things, 
bur all relating to S//via; ſome. 
times the Treachery he ſhewedin 
this Action to his Lord, cauſed 
{nort-lived Bluſhes 1n his Face, 
which vanilh'd as ſoon, when he 
confiderd his Lord falſe tothe moſt 
beautitul of her Sex : Sometimes 
he accusd, and curs'd the Levy 
ot $:/v/a, that could yield to 0- 
#avwio, and was as. jealous as if [he 
had indeed been to have received 
that charming Lover ; bur when 
his thought direQted him to his 
own Happineſs, his Pulſe bear 
high, his Blood flaſh'd apace in his 
Cheeks, his Eyes languiſh'd with 
Love, and his Body with a te 
veriſh 


/ 
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reriſh Fit ? In theſe Extreams by 
urns he paſt at leaſt three redi- 
ous Hours, with a ſtriking Watch 
in his Hand ; and when 1t told 

twas twelve, he advancd nearer 
the Door, bur ftinding it ſhut 
walk'd yet wich greater 1mPpatt- 
ence every halt minute going to 
the Loor ; at laſt he found it yield 
tohis hand that puih'd it : Bur oh, 
whar Mortal can exprels his Joy ! 
his Heart bears double, his Knees 
tremble, and a feebleneſs feizes 
every Limb ; he breaths nothing 
but ſhort Sighs, and 15 ready 1n the 
dark Hall to fall on the Floor, 
and was forced to lean on the Rat! 
that begins the Stairs to take a lit- 
tle Courage : while he was there 
recru iting I1mtelt, inteat on na» 
thing but his vaſt Joy ; O& 4740. 
who going to meer the Prince, 

being mer halt way by that young 

Hero, \wasdiſpacht bac k again Wit it- 
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out advancing to the end of his 
Ive Leagues, and impatient tg 
ice Si/uir, after Philander's Letter 
that he had ſent her, or at leaſt 
impatient to hear how ſhe took 
It, and in what condition ſhe was, 
he, as foon as he alighted, went 
towards her honic in hope to have 
met A4»toxett, or hier Page, or lome 
that coud inform bim of her 
Welfare : ho) twas uſual tor $1; 
wia to ſit ap very. late, and he 
had often made her V iſirs at that 
hour : And Brilljard, whol!y intent 
on his Adventure, had ler tne 
Door open ; fo that U#avo per- 
celving it, believ' d they were 2 
UP 1n tNe back Rooms where 5! 
Vvia's Apartment was towards 2 
Garden, tor he ſaw no light tor- 
ward: Burt he was no ſooner ef- 
_ / which he did withou 
0!) but he heard a ſoft breath- 
1s, which made him make 2 


ow ſtand 
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nd in the Halli: And by and 
by he heard the ſoft tread of lome 
body deſcending the Stairs : At 
this he approaches near, end the 
Hall being a Marble Floor, his 
Tread was not heard : VWhen he 
heard one cry with a Sigh -——— 
Who's th-re ? And another reply, 
tis I; who are vow ? The firſt re- 
ply'd, A faithful ang an innvationt 
Lovir. Give me your Hind then, 
replycd the Feima'e Voice, [ w:# 
(nant? FI 10 FOUP Hippin fs. You 
may imavine in what {arprize 0- 
(tavio was at fa unexpected an 
Adventure, ang like a jealous L0- 
ver 6;1- not at ail doubt but the 
Happineſs expected was dv: , 
and the impatient Lover fome 
one whom he cou'a nor 1nagine, 
Dit rav'd wirnin to know, pad 
WW a moment ran over 12 his 
Thoughts a'l the Men of Quaiity, 
cr Ceicbrated Beauty, or Fortune 
Wo 
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in the Town, but was at as great 
a loſs as at firft thinking : By 
be thor who thou wilt, cry d he (0 
himſelf: 7raytor as thou art, I nil 
by thy Death, revenge my {elf on 
the faith!:{s Fair Oxe : And taking 
out his Sword, he advanc'd 
toward the Stairs Foot, when he 
heard them both fſoitly aſcend ; 
but being a Man of perteCt good 
Nature, as all the Brave and 
Witty are, he reflected on the {e- 
vere uſage he had had from 
Si/via, notwithitanding all Is 
fnduſtry , his vaſt Expence, and 
all the Advantages of Nature, 
This Thought made him 1a the 
nid ofa!l his Jealoufie and Haſte, 
pawſe a little Moment; and fain 
he wou'd have perſwaded him- 
{-1f that what he heard was the 
rrors of his Senſe ; or that he 
dream'd, or that it was at lealt 
01-19 SUuia, tro whom this yet 

aſcending 
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cending Lover was advancing : 
hat to undeceive him of that fa- 
rourable Imagination , they were 
10 ſooner on the top of the Stairs, 
but he not being many Steps be- 
hind cou'd both hear and ſee by 
the ill light of a great Saih win- 
dow on the Stair-Cale ,. the hap- 
py Lover enter the Chamber- 
door of Silvia, which he knew 
too well to be miſtaken; not that 
he cou'd perceive who or what 
they were, but two Perſons not 
to be diſtinguiſh'd. Oh what hu- 
man Fancy, (but that of a Lover, 
to that degree that was our 
young Hero,) can imagine the a- 
mazement and torture of his Soul, 
wherein a thouſand other Paſſions 
relen'd at once, and, maugre all his 
Courage and Reſolution torc'd him 
to ſink bencath their weight, he 
lood holding himſelf up by the 
Rails of the Stair-Caſe, withour 


having 
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having the Sos to aſcend far- 
rher, or io [ſhew any other Signs 
of Lite, but thar of ſ1ohing, had 
he been 2 tavour'd Lover, had 
he been a known declar'd Lover 
toall the World, had he but hop! 
he had had ſo much 1at'reſt with 
the falſe Beauty, as but to have 
been delign'd upon for a future 
Love or Uſe, he wou'd have ruſtt 
in, and have made the -gurty 
Night a Covert to a Scene of 
Plood': but even yet he had an 
awe op Nis Soul for the perjurd 
fair One IJ ho at the fame time he 
relo! 'vd fhe ſnovid be the Ob- 
ject of his rg Fon * for the Nature 
of his honeſt Soul abhord an A- 
cGion {> treacherous and baſe : He 
begins in a momeat from all his 
good thou ohrs of her. to think 
her the m of jilt :ng of her Sx: 
he knew-if- Inte cou'd able 
her, no {an in 2:7:zd hada het: 
[cl 
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a- | ter pretence to her than bimſelt : 
Ms | who had already without any re- 
a | turn, even {o much as hope, pre- 
d | fented her the value of eight or 
@ | ten thouſand pound in hne Plate 
7 | ard Jewels: If it were looſer de- 
lM | fre he fancy'd himſelf to have ap- 
© | pear'd as capable to have ſerv'd 
© | her as any Man; but oh he con- 
R | fiders there 15 a Fate in things; a 
Y | ceſtiny in Love that elevates 
! | and advances the moſt mean, de- 
! | form'd or abjeQ&t; and debaſes and 
contemmns the moſt worthy and 
magaikcent : Then he wonders 
at her excellent Art' of diflem- 
bing for Ph:/1nder ; he runs 10 4 
minute over ali her Paſtons of 
r29e, jealouſie, tears 2nd foftnels ; 
2nd now he hates the whole Sex, 
and ihinks: ?em -all like Spa, 
than which nothing cou'd appear 
more deſpicable to his preſent 
tought, and with a fmnile (while 
Yer 
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yet his heart was infen(ibly break- 
ing, he tanſies himſelf a very Cox. 
comb, a Cully, an impos'd-on 
Fool, and a conceited Fop : Va 
lue's $:/z:2 as a common f 11r Jiit, 
whoſe. whole deſign was to de- 
ceive the world.and make her ſelf a 
Fortune, at the price of her Ho- 
nour, one that receives all kind bid- 
ders, and that he being too laviſh, 
and too modelt was relerv'd the 
Cully on purpole to be undone 
and jilted o:1t of all his Fortune; 
'This Thought was fo perfettly bx: 
in-him, that he recuver'd out of 
his exceſs of Pain, and fancyd 
himſelf perfeQly curd of his biiad 
Paſſion, reſolves to leaye her to 
her beaſtly entertainment, and to 
depart ; but before he did fo, S:- 
vir, (who had conducted tne A- 
morous Spark to the Bed wnere 
the expeCting Lady lay dreſt rich 
and ſweet to receive him) return 
out 
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mt of the Chamber, and the light 
ring a little more favourable 
5 his Eyes, by his being {2 long in 
thedark, he perceiv'd it 4ntorert, 
2t leſt ſuch a ſort of Figure, as 
he fancy*d her, and toconhirm him 
law her go into that Chamber 
where he knew ſhe lay 5 he ſaw 
her perfe&t Dreſs, and all con- 
firm'd him ; this brought him 
back almoſt to his former confus 
lion ; but yet he commands his 
Palon, and deſcen:'ed the Stairs, 
and got himſelf out of the Hall 
nto the Street; and Sz{v:/a having 
forgot the Srreet Door was open, 
went and ſhut it, and returnd to 
Antonett's Chamber with the Let- 
ter which Brilhard had given to 
Antonett, as ſhe lay in the Bed, 
telieving it S:/via: For that trem- 
bling Lover was no ſooner enter'd 
the Chamber and approach'd the 
bed fide, but he kneel'd before - 
an 
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and otterd the price of his Hap 
pine!s, this Letter ; which ſhe 
unmediatcly gave ro OS//vis un. 
perceiv'd, who quitted the Room: 
And now with al! the eager haite 
of impatient Love, ſhe {trikes a 
Light and falls to reading the fad 
contents; but as ſhe read {he many 
times fainted over the Paper, and 
as {he has fince ſaid, *twas a won- 
der {he ever recover'd, having no 
Body with her. By that time ſhe 
had finfld it, ſhe was fo 11] the 
was not able to get her-lelf into 
Bed, but threw her ſelf down 00 
the place. where fne fate, whuct 
was the ſide of it, in ſuch Ago 
nies of Grief and Deſpair, as 
ver any Soul was poſſeſs'd of, but 
Silvit's, wholly abandon'd to the 
violence of Love and Deſpair : It 
15s impoſſible to paint a Torment 
to expreſs hers by; and tho [hc 


had vow'd to Antoxett it ſhould 
nol 
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not at all affet her, being ſo 
rrepoſſelsd before 3 yet when (he 
tad the confirmation of her fears, 
and heard his own dear fott words 
addreſs d to another Object, faw 
bus Tranſports, his Impatience, his 
Languiſhing Induitry and Endea- 
vour to obtain the new deiire of 
his Soul ; ſhe found her reſentment 
above Rape, and given over to Aa 
more ſilent and lels ſupportable 
forment, brought her ſelt into a 
high Fever; where ſhe lay with- 
out ſo much as cal:ing for Atd 
In this Extremity ; not that ſhe 
was afraid the Cheat ſhe had put 
om Ofa470 would be diſcover'd, for 
te had loft the remembrance that 
any ſuch Prank wa: plaid ; and 1n 
1s multitude of thoughts of more 
concern, had forgot all the reſt of 
that Night's Action. 

Vtavio this while was traver- 


lng the Street, wrapt in his Cloak 
juſt 
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juſt as if he had come from Horſe, 
tor he was no ſooner gone from 
the Door, but his reſenting Paſh. 
on returnd, and he reſolv'd tg 
g0 up again, and diſturb the Lo- 
vers, tho? it coſt him his life and 
fame : But returning haſtily to the 
Door he found it {hut ; at which 
being enraged, he was often about 
to break tt open, but ſtill ſome 


unperceivable Reſpect for Silvi 


prevented him, but he reſolvd 
not to ſtir from the Door, till he 
ſaw the fortunateRogue come out, 
who had given him all this Tor- 
ment ? Ar firſt he curs'd himſelt 
for beino ſo much concern'd for 
S;/via or her A@tions, to waſtes 
Minute, but flattering himſelt 
that it was not love to her, but 
pure curioſity to know the Man, 
who was made the next Fool to 
himſelf, tho the more happy one, 


he waited all Night, and _ 
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he began coo fee the day break, 
which he thought a thouſand 
years ; his Eye was neverolt rom 
the Door, and wonderd at their 
confidence, who wou'd let the day 
break upon them , but the cloſe- 
irawn Curtatas there , cry'd he, 
favours the happy Villainy : Stiil he 
walk*d on, and ſtill he might for 
any Rival that was to appear for 
moſt unlucky accident prevented 
Bril/jard's coming out, as he doub- 
ly intended to do, firſt for the 
better carrying 0n of his cheat of 
being Octavio ; and next that he 
had challeng'd O&awio to fight, 
and when he knew his Error, de- 
hgn'd to have gone this mornin 

and ask'd him pardon it he had 
deen return'd ; but the Amorous 
Lover over Night, ordering him- 
ſelf for the Incounter to the beſt 
advantage had ſent a Note to a 
DoQtor, for ſomething that wou'd 
CNCOUrage 
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encourage his Spirits, the Doftr 
came, and opening a little Box, 
wherein was a powerful Medicine: 
He told him that a Doſe of thoſe 
little Flies wou'd make him come 
off with wondrous Honour in 
the Battle of Love, and the Do. 
ctor being gone to call for a Clak 
of Sack, the Dottor having laid 
out of the Box what he thougft 
requiſite on a ptece of Paper, and 
leaving the Box open ; our Spark 


thought if ſuch a Doſe wou'd e- 


courage him ſo, a greater woud 
yet make him do greater Won 
Ters, and taking twice the quat 
rity our of t : Box, puts ?em In: 
to his "tes: 1nd having drunk 
the firſt with full Dire&ions, the 
Doctor leaves him; who was M 
ſooner gone, but he takes thoſ 
ont of his Poc ket, and in a Glab 
of Sack drinks 'em down ; after 


this he Barhs and' dreſſes, and 
believes 
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xlieves himſelt a very Hercules, 
that coud have git at jealt 
welve Sons that happy Night ; 
But he was no ſooner laid 1n Bed 
with the charming S$:/wz2 as he 
tought, but he was taken with 
ntolerable Gripes and Pains, fuch 
is he had never felt before, 1n{o- 
much as he was not able to lie 
nthe Bed : I bis ENrages him, he 
mows mad and aſhum'd, ſome- 
uimes he had little InterniifGoas 
for a moment of caſe, and then 
he woud plead ſoftly by her 
bed ſide, and ask ren thouſand 
Pardons ; which being  calily 
pranted, he woud go into Bed 
41n, bur then the pain wou'd 
ſize him anew, fo thas atrer two 
or three hours of Diſtraction ke 
was torc'd to Ccreis and retire : 
but inftead of going down he 
went ſoftly up to his own Cham- 
ber, where he fate him down and 
curs d 
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curs'd the- World, hirMelf and hi 
hard Fate ; and ia this extremity 
of Pain, Shame and Grief, he re- 
maind till break of Day : H 
which time Antynert, who was 
molt violently afflicted, got he: 
Coats on, and went to her own 
Chamber, where ſhe found her 
Lady more dead than alive, She 
immediately ſhifted her Bed Li 
nen, and made her B:4. ind con- 
ducted her to it, withi- endea- 
vouring to divert bor with 
the Hiſtory of her own Misfor- 
tune:; and only askd her many 
Quelttons concerning her bein! 
thus ill : Fo which the wretched 
S:/via only anſwer'd with Sighs; 
io that Artorete perceiv'd tw 
the Letter that had diſorderd her, 
and be 1.:'d ſhe might be permit- 
ted to leeit ; {he gave her leave, 
and Aatoncttread ir; but noſoon 


er was ſhe come to that part ol 
it, 
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it which nam'd the Counteſs of 
(/larinau, but ſhe ask'd her Lady 
f ſhe underſtood who that Per- 
ſon was, with great Amazement ? 
Atthis$:/vi2 was content to ſpeak, 
pleas'd a little that ſhe ſhonld 
have an account of .her Rival. 
No, faid ſhe, Doft thou kno her ? 


lis, Madam, rep:yed Antontr, par: 
ticularly well, for I heve fero'd 


her ever ſince T was a Gir!l of 


five years 01a; {he beino of the 
ſame Are wth me , and ſc }t a! ſix 
Year s M 7 both Fo 4 M- naſtry s for foe 
being Fond of my Play, her Fathir 
(nt eo at th it Ave 1” ith hos , 
bth ty ſerve 124 to atvert ht 
mth Babies and } mbles, there we 
lid {oazen years tngeth who m2 118 
ua rich Spaniard, the Count of Tla- 
nan, fell ia love ſe” my Lay, 
an, ed her from the Moat: - 
r, b: fore (he haa' fe: mn 4A) part of 
the Wir'd bejond thoſe fſanititid 
= IWat!s 
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Walls. She cry'd bitterly to have hu 
me to Colien with hcr, but he ſai 
I was too young now for her Servin, 
and fo ſent me away back to m 
owe Town, which ts this, and here 
my Lady was born tco; and it 


Siſter t0 - Here [he ſtopt fear. | 


Ing to tell ; which $:/v/a percet 
ving. with a briskneſfs (wu hich her 
Indiſpotition one woud har 
thought cou'd not have allowed) 
late upin her Bed, and cryd, Hi 
Siſter to rhow ? Oh, how thu 
woulaſt pl:aſe me to ſay to Ol 
vio. Why Madam would tt pleaſe you 
{aid the bluſhing Maid ? Bra 
faid S//vi1, *tworn a 12 part reventt 
me on his bold Alareſſes to mw 
ard h» world alſo be obliged in bv 
nous to his Family, to revenge bit 
{c!” on Philander. AJ Magam, 
ſaid [ne, as to his pre ſumption [0- 
wards 3/1, fortune has [ufficitmy 
reveng'd i: at this ſhe hung mo 

c 
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her head and look'd very fooliſh- 
y: How, faid S:/uia, ſmiling and 
rearing her ſelf yet more in her 
Bed, 1s any misfortune arriva to 
0ftavio. Oh how 1 will triumph 
ama upbraid the aaring Man 
tell me quickly what it is, for no- 
thinzs world rejoyce me more than 
to hear he were puniſh'd a little : 
Upon this Aztonett told her -what 
1n unlucky Night ſhe had , how 
O#avio was ſeizd, and how he 
departed, by which S1/v/4 be- 
levd he had made ſome diſco- 
very of the Cheat that was put 
upon him, and that he only 
kign'd illneſs to ger himſelf loole 
from her embraces 3 and now ſhe 
falls ro conſidering how ſhe ſhall 
be reveng'd on both her Lovers : 
And the beſt ſhe can pitch upon 
Is that of ſetting them boch at 
odds, and making tem folit and 
revenge themſelves on oye ano- 
O 2 tier 
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ther ; but ſhe like a right Wy. 
man, could not difſemble here: 
ſentment of Jealouſie, what ever 
Art ſhe had to do ſo in any other 
point ; but mad to eaſe her Soul 
that was full, and to upbraid Ph. 
lander, ſhe writes him a Letter 
but not till ſhe had once more 
to make her ſtark mad, read his 
over again, which he ſent 0s 
VI0, 


Silvia to Philander. 


JI 7 ES, perjur'd Villain, ata 

[d all thy Perfidy is arriv0 
to my Knowledge 3 and thou 
hadtt bettcr have been damnd, 
or have fall'n like an ungrateful 
Traytor as thou art, under the 
publick Shame of dying by tte 
common Executioner, than hart 
falln under the Graſp of my Re 
venge. 


( 268] 

renge, infariate wo Luſt, falſe 
as chy Fre-fons to thy Prince, 
fatal as thy Deſtiny, loud as thy 
nfamy, and bloody as thy Party. 
Villain, Villain, w here got you rhe 
Courage to uſe me thus, knowing 
my Injuries, and my Spirit; thou 
ſeeſt, baſe Traytor, I do not fall 
en thee with Ti reacheny , as thou 
haſt on thy King, and i ſtreſs; ro 
which thou aſt broke thy Holy 
Vows of Allegiance and Eternal 
Love ! but th »u that haſt yore 
the Laws of God and Nature ! 
What cou'd bo 2Xpect, when net- 


ther Relio Hono common 
Jaſtice, nor as: Cc of ' bing thee 
t9 human ity : thcn that betray d 
thy Prince, abandon'd thy Wite , 


ITY 


renounc'd hs Child, kii'd thy 
Mother, ravith'd thy Siſter , and 
art 1n open Rebellion agun{t thy 
Native Country, and very Ki 
red and Brothers. O!t after this, 

dN- W.1at 
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what muſt the Wretch expet, 
who has believ'd thee, and fql. 
low'd thy abjeCt Fortunes, the 
miſerable ontcaſt Slave, and con- 
tempt of the World: W hat cou 
ihe expe, but that the Villain 
is {t1]] potent in thee unrepented 
and all the Lover dead and gone, 
rhe Vice remains, and all the Ver. 
te benz? d. Oh, what cou'd[ 
expect from ſuch a Devil, fo lol 
10 Sin and Wickednelſs, that even 
wn, for whom he veanturd all 
his Fame, and loſt his Fortune, 
leat ke a State Cully upon the 
pub'ick Faith, on the SeCUrRy 6 of 
Rogues, Knaves and Traytors : & 
ve thoſe Ifay turn'd him out ol 
their Councels, for a Reprobate 
too lewd for the villainous Soc: 
ety: Oh curs'd thar | was by 
Heaven and Fate, to be blind 
and deaf to all thy Infamy, and 


{uffer thy adorable Raced 
ace 
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Face and Tongue to charm me 
t2 madneſs and undoing, when 
that was all thou hadl(t left thee 
thy falle Perfon, to cheat the 
lly, ealie, fond, believing World, 
into any ſorr of opinion of thee, 
for not one good Principie was 
ſefr, not 0! « poor Vertue to guard 
thee [rom Damnation, thou had(t 
but one Friend let thee, one true, 
one rcal Friend, ard that was 
wretched $:;/via; ihe, when all a- 
bandon'd thee bur the Executioner, 
fled with hee, ſufter?d with thee, 
ſtarv'd with, thee, loſt her Fame 
and Honour with thee, loſt her 
Friend herParenrs and all herBeau- 
ties hopes for thee, and in lien 
of -all, found only rhe Accufaticn 
0 all the Good, rhe hate of all 
the Vertuous, the Reproaches of 
her Kindred, the ſcornof all chaſte 
Maids, and curſes of ail honeft 
Wives ; and in requitat had only 
O 4 thy 


- 
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thy falſe Vows, thy empty Lovs, 
thy faithleſls Embraces, and cold 
diſembled Kifſes. My only Com- 
tort was, /ah miſerable Comfor; 
to fincy they were true ; now 
that's Ceparted too, andT haveno. 
thing bur a brave Revenge leſt in 
tne room of all ! in which Tl 
be as merci:c{s and irreligious as 
even thou haſt been in all thy 
Actions ; and there remains about 
me only this Senſe of Honour 
vet ; that I dare tell thee of my 
bold deſign; a bravery thou haſt 
never ſhewed to me , who takcſt 
me uniwares, ſtabb*ſt me without 
a warnins of the bow ; 6 
wou d(t thou ſerve thy King hadlt 
thon bur Power ; and fo thou 
ſervit thy Miſtreſs ; when [ look 
back even to thy Infancy , thy 
Life has been bt one continuec 
Race of Treachery, and I (deſtin'd 
thy evil Genius) was born forthy 
torment: 
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Tormentor, for thou halt made a 
rery Fiend of me, and I have 

Hell within ; all Rage, all Tor- 
ment, Fire, diltracion, madnels ; 
[ rave, I burn, I tear my felt and 
faint, am ſtill a dying, but can 
never fall, till I have graſp'd thee 
with me : Oh, I ſhou'd laugh in 
Flames to {ze thee howling by : 1 
(corn thee, hate thee, loath thee 
more than ever 1 have lov'd 
thee, and hate my ſelf ſo much 
for ever loving thee, (to be re- 
reng d upon the filthy Criminal) 
| will expoſe my feif ro all the 
World, cheat, j:lt, and fiatrer all 
5 thou haſt do! e, and having 'S 
not one Senſe or Grain of Hond Ju 

lefe, will yield the abandon'd ba- 
dy, thou has rifled to every a 
ng Fop : Nor 1s that all, for 
they thar purchaſe this, ſhall Duy 
It at = PIICC of being m Y Br cs 
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70s, Ang all ſhailaid in my nc- 
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venge on thee all mercileſs and 
relolv'd as1; as1! the injurd 

Silvia, 


Having ſhot this flaſh of the light- 
ningof her ſoul,and finiſh her rant, 
{he found her ſvifmuch eater inthe 
reſolves on revenge {he had x6 
there : She ſcorn d by any vainen- 
deavour to recal him trom his Pal: 
ſion, ſhe had Wit enough to hare 
made thoſe eternal Obſervations, 
that Love once gone 1s never tobe 
retriev*d, and that it was 1mpoll: 
ble to ceaſe loving, and then again 
to love the fame Perſon, one maj 
believe for ſometime ones love 15 
abated, but when 1t comes to 4 
tryal, it ſhews it {elf as VIgorous35 
in its frſt {hine, and finds its own 

Error ; but when once one comes 
ro love anew Object, it can nevt! 
rerzurn with more than pity, co- 


ration, or civility for the firit; 
This 


SI 
- 
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This is a moſt certain truth which 
21] Lovers will find, as moſt Wives 
may experience, and which our 
S,tvia now cook for granted, and 
gave him over for dead to all bur 
her Revenge. Tho Fits of Softnels, 
Weeping, Raving, and Tearing, 
wou'd by turns ſeize the diſtra- 
ted abandon'd Beauty , in which 
Extremities ſhe has recourſe to 
Scorn and Pride, too feeble ta 
ad her too often : The tilt 
thing ſhe refolvd on by the 
advice of her reaſonable Countcl- 
lor, was to hear Lore at both her 
ears, NO matter whether [he regard 
It or not, but to hear all as a 
remecy againſt loving one 11 par- 
ticular ; tor 'tis moſt certain thar 
the uſe of hearing Love, or of 
making Love (tho? at firit with- 
our deſign) either in Women or 
Men, ſhall at latt unfx the mo't 
confirm'd and conſtant Reſoluiz- 

ON 
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ON. And ſince you are aſſurd, con- 
tinud Anton: Ze , that Yiohs nor 
{ears brings back the wander'd Lt- 
wer, and that dying for him nil 
be no revenge On him, but rather 
a kind aſſu rance that vu will n 
more trouble the Man, who is alres 
ay weary of you, you ounht with 
all rour Pozver, ladiftry, and Res 
on rather to ſeek the preſervation 
of that Beauty, and fine humour to 
Jon e YOu 08 all Occ. iſions, either for 
Revenge or Love, than by a fooliſp 
and in Y ignificant Concern ana Sor 
rOwp reduce your felf to the Condi 
1103 of being corn A by al, Gor dt 
6417 but pit 1:4 ; How! pity 0: 
yd the haughty Silvia, Is there 
any y thing lo taſupportable to Our 
CLXAS pity * | No ſurely, reply' tie 
vervact, when 'tis accompany d 
by Love: Oh what bleſled com 
rt 't's to hear People cry —- 
Sig was once Charming, Once 2 
Beauty ; 


— 
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Beauty : Is any thing more gra- 
ting, Madam ? At this rate ſhe 
ran on, and left nothing unfaid 
that might animate the angry 
Sikvia to love a-new, or at leaſt 
toreceive and admit of Love, for 
in that Climate, the Air naturally 
breeds Spirits avaritious, and 
much inciines them to the Love of 
Money, which they will gain at 
any price or hazard, and all this 
diſcourſe to S:/via was but to 1n- 
cine the revengeful liſtning 
Beauty to admit of the Addreſſes 
of Octavio, becauſe ſhe knew he 
wou'd make her Fortune. Thus 
was the unhappy Maid, leit by her 
own unfortunate conduct, incom- 
palyd 1n on every lide witn D4- 
ſtrafſtion ; and ſhe was pointed 
our by Fate to be made the moſt 
wretched of all her Sex, nor had 
Ire left one {ithful Friend to ad- 
vile or ſtay her youth ia its ha- 
liy 
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ity advance to ruin ; ſhe hearsthe 
perlwading Eloquence of the 
flatzering Maid, and finds noy 
nothing ſo prevalent on her Soul 
as Revenge, and nothing fooths ir 
more ; and among(t all her Lover, 
or thoſe at leait that ſhe knew + 
dor'd her, none was tound ſo prope 
an inſtrument as the noble 04+ 
vic, his youth, his wit,his gallantry, 
but above all his fortune pleads 
moſt powerfully with her; fothar 
ſhe reſolves upon” the Revenge 
and fixes him the Man; whom 
ſhe now knew by ſo many 0b 
Iigations was oblig'd to ſerve he 
turn on P4:ilanlr :; Thas Sil 
found a little Tranquility, ſuch as 
it was, in hope of revenge, whit 
the paſſionate NZ4v:0 was wreck'd 
with a thouſand Pains and Tor: 
ments, ſuch as none but jilted 
Lovers can imagine, and having 
a thouſand times refolv'd to hate 
-: 6 


4 by 

WS ) 
her, and as often to love on, 
in ſpight of all —- after a thou- 
and Arguments againſt her, and 
25 many in favour of her, he ar- 
nv'd only to this knowledge, that 
his Love was extream, and that 
he had ro power over his Heart, 
that Honour, Fame, lnt'relt, and 
whatever elſe might oppoſe his 
Violent lame, were all too weak to 
extinguiſh rhe leaſt Spark of it,and 
all the Conqueſt he cou'd get of 
bimfe!'f was, that he ſuffered all 
his Torment, all the Hell of ra- 
ging Jealouſie grown to Confhr- 
mation, and all the Pangs of ab- 
lence for that whole day, and had 
the Couraze to live on the Rack 
without eaſing one Moment of 
his Agony by a Letter or Billet ; 
which in ſuch caſes diſcharges the 
burthen and preſſures of the Love- 
lick Heart : and $:11;za who dreſt, 
and ſuffer'd her ſelf wholly to be 
carry'd 
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carryd away by her Vengeance 
expected him with as much imp, 
tienceas ever {he did the comin» f 
the once adorable Ph;lander, tho 
with a different Paſſion ; bur all the 
live-loag day paſt in. expeCtation 
of him, and no Lover appear; 
no not ſo much as a Billet, nor 
Page at her upriſinz to ask het 
Health; ſo that believing he had 
been very ill indeed, from what 
Antoaett told her of his bein? 
ſo all Night, and tearing now that 
it was no diicovery of the cheat 
put upon him by the exchange 
of the Maid for the Miſtreſs, bt 
real ſickneſs, {he re{olv*d to ſend 
to him, and tlie rather becaule 
Antonett aſſur'd her he was really 
fick, and in a cold damp {weat all 
over his Face and Hands whuci 
ſhe touch'd, and that from his in- 
finite concera at the defeat, the 
extreme reſpect he thewd her 1 
micit 
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z. | miditofall the rage at his own dil- 
of | appointment, and every Circum» 
& | ſtance ; ſhe knew it was no feizn'd 
he | thing for any diſcovery he had 
n | made : On this confirmation, from 
aMaid cuning enough to diſtinguiſh 
jy | Trath from fAlattery, ſhe writ O@Fa- 
| 2/0 this Lecter at Night. 


| Silvia to Octavio. 
Frer ſuch a parting from a 
; Maid ſo entirely kind to 


| you ;. ſhe might at leaſt have 
| | hop'd the favour of a Billet from 
you, to have inform*d her of your 
health ; unleſs you think that at- 
ter we have ſurrendred all, we 
are of the Humour of moſt of 
your Sex, who deſpiſe the oblt- 
ger, but I believd you a Man a- 
bove the lictle Crimes and Levi- 
ties of your Race, and I am yet 


{o 
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ſo hard to be drawn from tha 
Opinion ; | am willing to flatter my 
ſelf, that 'tis yer ſome other reaſon 
that has hindred you from viſiting 
me (ince. orſending me an account 
of your recovery, which | am too 
ſen{tble of to believe was feign', 
and which indeed has made me 
tender, that leaſily forgive all the 
diſappointment I receiv'd fromit; 
and beg you will not afflitt your 
ſelf at any loſs, you ſaſtain'd by tt, 
Gnce I am fill fo much the fame 
was, to be as ſenſible as before of 
all the Obligartons I have to you, 
ſend me word immediately how 
you do, for on that depends a great 
part of the Happineſs of 


$:lvik, 


You may eaſily ſee by this Let: 
rer {he was not in a humour 0! 
either writing Love or much Flat- 


tery, for yet ſhe knew not = 
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he ought to reſent this abſence 
n all kinds trom Ofavio, and 
therefore with what force ſhe 
could put npon a Soul too whol- 
ly taken up with the thoughts of 
another, more dear and more at- 
fitiog, ſhe oaly writ this to fetch 
ne from him, that by it ſhe 
might learn part of his Sentiment 
of her laſt action, and ſent her Page 
with it to him ; who, as was u- 
ſual, was carried directly up to 
0Fevio, whom he found in a 
Gallery, walking in a moſt dejedted 
poſture withour a Hat , unbracd, 
his Arms a-croſs his open Breaſt, 
and his Eyes bent to the Floor ; 
and not taking any notice when 
the Pages entred, his own was 
forced to pull him by the Sleeve, 
before he would look up, and 
ſtarting from a thouſand thoughts 
that oppreſt him almoſt to death, 
be gaz'd wildly about him and 
ask'd 
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ask'd their buſineſs : When the 
Page deliver'd him the Letter: 
he took ir, but with ſuch Conky- 
ſion as he had much a-do to ſup- 
pore himſelf, but reſolving 'not to 
ſnhew his fecbleneſs to her Page, 
he made a ſhift to get to a War 
Light, that was on the Table and 
read it ; agd was not much 4 
maz'd at the Contents, believing 
{he was purſaing the butineſs of 
her Sex and Life, and jilting him 
on ; (for ſuch was his opinion of 
all Women now) he forc'd a Smile 
of ſcorn, tho? his Soul were burlt 
ing, and turning to the Page give 
him a liberal Reward, as was Is 
daily uſ: when he came, and 
muiter'd up ſo much Courage 
as to force himſelf to {ay —Chil, 
tell your Lady it requires #2 an vr, 
you may tell her to», thit I am i 
perfett good Health -——— fe ws 
oppreſsd to ſpeak more, bur Sighs 
Roppd 
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topp d him, and his former reſo- 
tion, wholly to abandon all Cor- 
reſpondence with her, check'd his 
forward Tongue; and he walk'd 
way toprevent himlelt from ſay- 
ng more : While the Page, who 
wonder'd at this turn of Love, 
after a little waiting, departed, 
and when Ofawvi, had ended his 
walk, and turn'd, and ſaw him 
gone, his Heart felt a thouſand 
Pangs not to be born or ſuppar- 
ted; he was often ready to recal 
him, and was angry the Bcy did 
not urge him for an anſwer, He 
read the L.etter again, and won- 
ders at nothing now after her laſt 
Nights Action, tho all was 11ddle 
tohim : He foun | 'twas writ to 
lome happier Man than himſelf, 
however he chanc'd to have it 
by miſtake ; and turning to the 
out-lide, view'd the Superſcription, 
where there happen'ggo be none 

at 
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at ail, for S:/via writ in haſte 
and when ſhe did it 'twas the 
Teaſt of her thoughts : And noy 
he believ'd he had found out the 
real Myitery, that it was nat 
meant to him ; he therefore call 
his Page, whom he ſent immed: 
ately afrer that of S;/via, who 
being yet below (for the Lad 
were laughing together for 2 
Moment) he brought him to his 


diſtracted Lord ; who nevertht- 


leſs aſſum'd a mildneſs to the in- 
nocent Boy, and cry'd, My Chili 
thou haſt miſtaken the Perſon ti 
mhom thou ſhowd/Fhave carried the 
Letter, ana I am [(orry T opena it; 
pray return it to the happy Mu 
twas meant 19, givinz him the 
Letter. My L.r4, reply'd the Boy, 
1 ao not uſe io carry Letters to 4 
ny but your Loraſhip : "Tis the Fort: 
WOW S buſin'ſs to do that to orber 
Perlons. Its a miſtake, where-eve 
il 
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itlies, cry*d Octavio lighing, whe- 
ther in thee or thy Lady -—— So turn- 


og from the wondring Boy he 
ktt him to return with his Ler- 
ter to his Lady, who grew mad 
at the relation of what ſhe heard 
from the Page, and notwithitan- 
ding the torment ſhe had on her 
Soul, occaſioned by P/:/an4+r, ſhe 
now found ſhe had more to en- 
dure, and that in ſpight of all her 
Love-Vows and Reſentments, {he 
had ſomething for O@awioro which 
lhe cou'd not give a Name, ſhe 
fancies it all Pride, and Concern 
for the indignity put on her Beau- 
ty: But whatever it was this 
light of his ſo wholly took up 
her Soul, that ſhe had for ſome- 
time quice forgot Philangder, or 
when {he did think on him twas 
with leſs Reſentment than of this 
atront ; ſhe conſiders Philander 
wth ſome excuſe now ; as ha- 
ving 
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ving long been poſſeſs'd of a Hy 
pineſs he might grow weary of 
but a new Lover, who had far 
ſix Months inceſſantly lain at het 
Feet, Imploring, Dying, Vowing, 
Weeping, Sighing, . Giving, and 
Atting all things the moſt paſl, 
nate of Men was capable of,orthat 
Love cou*d inſpire, for him tobe 
at Jaſt admitted to the poſſeſſion 
of the raviſhing Obje& of his 
Vows and- Soul, to be laid in her 
Bed ; nay in her very Arms /as 
ſhe imagin'd he thought ) and 
then, even before gathering the 
Roſes he came to pluck, before 
he had begun to compoſe, orh:- 
niſh'd his Noſegay, to depart the 
happy Paradiſe with a diſguſt, 
and luch a diſguſt, as firſt to 0d- 
lige him to diſſemble Sicknels, and 
next fall even from all his Cvl- 
lities, was a contempt ſhe was 
not ab'e to bear ; eſpecially =_ 

11M 
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tim who of all Men living ſhe 
defignd to make the greateſt 
Property of, as moſt fit for her 
Reverize, of alldegrees and forts; 
But when ſhe reflected with Rea- 
ſon, (which {he ({eIdom did, for ei- 
ther Love or Rage blinded that) 
ſhe cou'd not conceive it poſſible 
that OF avio cou'd be falln ſo ſud- 
denly from all his Vows and Pro- 
feſhons, but on ſome very great 
provocation: Sometimes ſhe thinks 
hetempted her to try her Vertue 
to Philander, and being a perfect 
Honourable Friend, hates her for 
her levity,but ſhe conſiders his pre- 
ſents, and his unwearied Induſtry, 
and believes he wou'd not at thar 
expence have bought a knowledge 
which cou'd profit neither him- 
ſelf or Philander ; then ſhe believes 
lome diſguſtful Scent or ſome. hing 
abont Azxtonetr might diſoblige 
im ; but having cal''d the Maid, 

P ConJu- 
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conjuring her to tell her whethe 
any thing palſs'd between her and 
Od avio ; Ihe again told her Lady 
the whole truth, 1n which ther 


cou'd be no diſcovery of Infirmi- 


ty there ; ſhe embrac'd her, (tt 
kiſsd her Boſom, and found her 
Touches ſofr, her Breath and By- 
jom {ſweet as any thing in Naz. 
ture cou'd be ; and now loſt al 
moſt in a Confuſion of though, 
ſhe could not tell what to ima 
gine ; at laſt ſhe being wholly 
poſſeſs*d that all the fault was not 
in Octavio, (for too often we be: 
lieve as we hope) ſhe conclude 
that 4ntonett has told him all ite 
cheat ſhe put upon him : Tis 
laſt Thought pleasd her, becauſe 
it ſeem'd the moſt probable, and 
was the moſt favourable to he! 
ſelf ; and a thought, that if true 
cou'd not do her any Jnjur 
with bim. This ſet her wy 
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2 little to rights, and ſhe grew 
calm with a belicf, that if ſo it 
was, as now {he doubted not, a 
ſight of her, or a future Hope 
trom her, wou'd calm all his Dil- 
content, and beget a righe Un- 
derſtanding : ſhe therefore reſolves 
towrite to him and own her little 
Fallacy : But before ſhe did fo ; O- 
xvio whoſe Paſſion was violent as 
ever in his Soul, tho 'twas oppreſt 
with a thouſand 'Torments, and 
languiſh'd under as many feeble 
Reſolutions, burſt ar laſt into all 
its former Softneſs, and he relolves 
towrite to the falſe Fair One, and 
upbraid her with her laſt Nights 
Infidelity ; nor cou'd he fleep till he 
had that way charm'd his Senſes, 
and eas'd his ſick afflicted Soul. It 
being now ten at Night, and he re- 
tir'd to his Chamber, he ſet himlett 
down, and writ this. 
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Octavio to Silvia, 


Maaam, 


V OU have at laſt taught me: 
pertect Knowledge of ny 


ſelf; and in one unhappy Night 
made me lee all the Follies and 
Vanities of my Soul, which Sl 
Love and fond Imagination ha 
too long rendred that way gui 
ty ; long, long! Pve playd th 
Fop as others do, and ſhew'd the 
gaudy Monſieur , and fet a V+ 
lue on my worthleſs Perſon in 
being well dreſs'd, as I believi, 
and furniſh'd out for Conquelt 
by being the gayeſt Coxcond 
in the Town, where even #! 
paſt perhaps I fancy'd, I matt 
advances on ſome wiſhing Hears 
and vain, with but imaginan 
Victory, I ſtill fool'd on aod 


Wo 
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was at laſt undone ; for I ſaw S/. 
14, the Charming Faithleſs S/- 
via, a Beauty that one wou'd 
have thought had had the power 
t0 havecurd the fond diſeaſe ot felt 
conceit and foppery,fince love they 
lay's a remedy againſt thoſe faults 
of Youth ; but "Kill my Vanity 
was powerful in me, and even 
this Beauty too : I thoughtir not 
impoſſible to vanquiſh, and ſtill 
drels'd on, and took a mighty care 
to ſhew my felt -— a B ockhead. 
curſe upon me , while you were 
laughing ar my Induſtry, and 
turndthe fancying fool to ridicule. 
Oh,he deſerv'd it weil ; moſt won- 
drous well; for but believing a- 
ny thing about him, cou'd merit 
but a ſerious chought from Sivi. 
Sikvia! whoſe buſineſs is to laugh 
at all ; yet Love, that is my S1n, 
and puniſhmenr', reins ſtill as 


ablolutely | in my Soul, as when [ 
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wilt?d and hop'd, and long'd for 
mighty Bleſſings you cou'd give 
yes, I ftill Jove ! only thi 
wretchedneſs 15 fix'd to it, to fe 
thoſe Errors which I cannor than; 
my love's as high, but all my wiſh. 
es gone; my Paſſton ſtill remains 
enttre and raving, but no defire 
I burn, I dye, but do not with 
to hope, I would be all Deſpair, 
and like a Martyr, am vain and 
proud . even in ſuffering. Ye, 
Silvia when you made me 
wile, you made me wretched too? 
Before, like a falſe Worſhipper. | 
only ſaw the gay, the gilded fide 
of the deceiving Idol, but now 
tis falln—diſcovers all the cheat, 
and ſhews a God no more ; and 
"tis in Love as in Religion too, 
there's nothing makes their V0- 
taries truly happy but being vel 
deceiv'd : For even in Love It ſell 
harmleſs and tnnocent, as " 
/ 


, \ 
(JIE 
by Nature, there needs: a little 
Art to hide the daily diſcontears 
and torments, that tears, diſtruſts, 
and jealo''![1es create z'a little foft 
diſiinulation's needful, tor where 
the Lover's eaſe, he's moſt con- 
ſtant. Put oh, when Love it ſelfs 
defective too, , and managd by 
cefign and little intereft , what 
cunning, oh what cautions ought 
the fair deſigner then to call to her 
defence; yet [ confeſs your Plot— 
{till Charming Silvia , was ſub. 
tilly enough contriv'd, ' diſcreetly 
carry d on—The ſhades of Night, 
the nappy Lovers Refuge, favour'd 
you t00 : *rwas only fate was cruel, 
fate that conducted me in #n un- 
lucky hour,dark as it was,and ſilent 
too the Night, | ſaw: - Yes, faith- 
leſs Fair, I ſaw, 1 was betray* d ; 
by too much Faith, by too much 
Love undone, I ſaw my faral 
Ruin and your Perhdy : and like 
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a tame ignoble Sufferer left you 
without revenge ! 

I muſt confeſs, oh they 
deceiving fair One, I never cod 
pretendto what I wiſhd, and yet 
methink>, becauſe I know my 
Heart, and the entire iQevotion 
that it paid you,, 1 merited at 
lealt nat to have been impos'd up- 
on ; but ajter ſo diſhonourabee an 
Action, as the betraying the 
cret of my Friend, it was bur jut 
that I ſhou'd be betray'd, and you 
have paid me well, deſervedly 
well, and that ſhall m:ke me (t- 
lent; and whatſoe're | ſuffer, 
howe'er I die, howeer I lan 
guiſh out my wretched life, Ni! 
bear my Sipghs where you ſhall 
never hear 'em, nor the reproact- 
es my Complaints exprels : Live 
thou a puniſhment to vain fanta- 
ſick hoping Youth, live and as- 
vance in cunning and decelt , 0 
make 


mal 
mo 
nev 
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make the fond belteviaz Men 
more wile, and teach the Women 
newer Arts of Falſhood, till they 
deceive ſo long, that Man may 
hate and ſet as vaſt a diſtance be- 
tween Sex and Sex, as I've relolvd 
(oh $i/j7) thou {halt be for ever 
from 


Oftavutio. 


This Letter came juſt as S-//4 
was going to write to him ; ot 
which ſhe was excreamly glad, 
tor all along there was nothing 
expreſs'd that con'd make her 
think he meant any other than 
the Cheat ſhe pur upon Him in 
Antonert inſtead of her ſelf: And 
twas ſome eaſe to her mind to 
be aſſured of the Cauſe ct his 
anger and abſence, and to find 
her own thought confirmd, that 
P 5 - -he 
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he had indeed diſcover the truth 
of the matter : ſhe knew ſince tha 
was all, ſhe cou'd eaſily reconcile 
him by a plain Confeſſion, andgj. 
ving him new Hopes ; ſhe there- 
fore writes this anſwer to him, 
which ſhe ſent by his Page, who 
waited for it. 


Silvia to Octavio. 


Own, too angry and too nice 

OZawio, the Crime you charge 
me with ; and did believe a Per- 
ſon of your Gallantry, Wit, and 
Gayety wou'd have palsd over {o 
little a fault, with only reproazch- 
ing me pleaſantly, T did not 
expedt ſo grave a reproof, or rather 
ſo lerious an Accuſation, Youth 
has a thouſand Follies to anſwer 
for, and cannot Ofavio pardon 


one Sally of it in Sifvia, 11 
ther 
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ther expeQted to have ſeen you ear- 
ly here this Morning, pleaſantly ral- 
lying my little Perhdy, than to 
hnd you railing at a diſtance at it ; 
calling it by a thouſand Names 
that does not merit half this Ma- 
lice: And ſure you did nat think 
me ſo poor4n good nature, but I 
cou'd ſome other coming hour have: 
made you amends for thole you loſt 
laſt Night, poſſibly 1 coud have 
wiſh'd my felf with you at the 
lame time ; and had I perhaps tol- 
lowd my Inclination I had made 
you happy as you wi{h'd, but there 
were powerful reaſonsthat preven- 
ted me ; I conjure you to let me ſee 
you, where | will make a confef10n 
of my laſt Nights {:n, and give you 
ſuch Arguments to convince you of 
the neceſlity of it,as ſhall abſolntely 
reconcile you to love, hope, and— 


STE FA 
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It being late, ſhe only ſent this 


{hort Billet: And not hoping that 
Night to ſee him, {he went to Bed, 


aſter having enquir'd the health of 


Brilhhard, whom ſhe heard wasve- 
Ty 1i|; and that young defeated 
Lover finding it impoſſible to meet 
OXavio as he had promis'd, not to 
tizhr him, but to ask his Pardon for 
his miſtake, he made a ſhift, with 
much ado, to write him a Note, 
which was this. 


My Lord, 

Confels my yeſterdays Rude- 
j neſs, and beg you will give me 
2 Pardon before | leave the World; 
for | was laſt Night taken violent- 
ly il}, and am unable to walt 0n 
your Lordſhip, to beg what this 
moſt earneſtly does for 
Your Lord(hips 

moſt devoted dervant, 

Bri. hard. 

[his 
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This Billet tho it ſignified no- 
thing to Oavio, it ſerv'd Silvia 
ifterwards to very good uſe and 
yurpoſe, as a little time ſhall , 
make appear. And Ofavio re- 
ceiv'd theſe two Notes from By:/- 
ard and Si/y:a, at the ſame time; 
the one he flung by regardlels, 
the other he read with infinite 
pain, ſcorn, hate, indignation, all 
2t once ſtorm'd in his Heart, he felt 
every paſhon there but rhat of 
Love, which caus'd 'em all ; if 
he thought her falſe and ungrate- 
ful before, he now thinks her 
falln to the loweſt degree of 
lewgneſs, to own her Crime with 
{uch Impudence ; he fanhes now 
he's cur'd of Love, and hates her 
abſolutely, thinks her below even 
his Scorn, and puts himſelf to Bed, 
believing' he {ball ſeep as well 
as before he ſaw the light, the foo- 


liſh $;/vsz ; But oh he boalts in 
| vain, 
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vain, the Light, the fooliſh $;. 
via was charming ftill ; il} all 
the Beauty appear'd, even in his 
: Numbers the Angel dawn'd about 
him, and all the Fiend was hid: 
He ſees her lovely Face, but the 
talſe Heart is hid ; he hears her 
charming Wit, but all the cun- 
ning's huſh*d : He views the moti- 
ons of her delicaie Body , with- 
out regard to thoſe of her mind, 
he thinks of all the tender Words 
ſhe has given him, in whichche 
Jiiting part is loſt, and all for 
gotten ; or if by chance it croſsd 
his happier thought, he rowls and 
tumblesin his Bed, he raves and 
calls upon her charming Name, 
till he have quite forgot jt, and 
takes all-che pains he can to de- 
ceive his own Heart : | Oh 'ris 2 
tender part, and can eridure no 
hur: ; he ſooths it therefore, and 
at the worlt reſolves, (iace = 
va 
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raſt Bleſſing may be purchas'd, 
to revel in Delight ; and cure 
himſeif that way : Theſe flatte- 
ing thoughts kept him all Night 
waking, and in the Morning he 
reſolves his Viſit 3 but taking up 
her Letter which lay on the Ta- 
ble, he read it oer again, and 
by degrees, wrought himſelf up 
to madneſs at the thought thar 
Silvia was poſſeſs d : Philander he 
cou'd bear with little Patience, but 
that becauſe before he lov'd or 
knew her, he cou'd allow ; but 
this — this wrecks his very Soul ; 
and in his height of fury writes this 
Letter without conſideration. 


Octavio to Silvia. 


Nm you profeſs your ſelf a 
1_) common Miſtreſs, and ſet up 
for the Glorious Trade of Sn ; 
{end 
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ſend me your Price, and perhay 
may purchaſe Damnation at your 
rate. May be you have a Method 
in your dealing, and | have mi- 
{took you all this while, and dealt 
not your way ; In{tru& my Youth, 
great Miſtreſs of the Art, and | 
{hill be obedient ; tell me which 
way I may be happy too, and pur 
in for an Adventurer ; I havez 
Stock of ready Youth and Money, 
pray name your Time and Sum, 
for Hours or Nights, or Months; 
I will be 1n at all, or any, a 
you {hall fad leiſure to receie 
the impatient : 


Oftavil, 


This in a mad Moment he 
writ, and ſent it e*er he had 
conlider'd farther, and S:/vis, who 
expected not fo courſe and roug\ 


a return, grew as mad as be ! 
reading 
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reading it ; and ſhe had much a- 
do to hold her hands off from 
beating the innocent Page that 
brought it : To whom ſhe turn'd 
with Fire in her Eyes, Flames 1n 
ber Checks, and Thunder on her 
Tongue, and cry'd, Go tell your 
Be fter that he is a Villain ; and 
if you dare approach me any more 


from him; I'll have my Footmem 


ehip you ; and with a Scorn that 
diſcover'd all the Indiznation 1n 
the World ſhe turn'd from him, 
and tearing his Note, threw 1t 
from her and walk'd her way : 
And the Page, thunder-ſtruck, re- 
turnd to his Lord, who by this 
ume was repenting he had ma- 
nagd his Paſſion no better ; and 
at what the Boy told him, was 
wholly convincd of his Error, 
he now conſider'd her Character 
and Quality , and accus'd himſelf 


of great Indiſcretion ; and as he. 
was 


Ex 


he was (itting the moſt dejeRted 
melancholy Man on Earth, refle- 
ting on his misfortune, the Pot 
arriv'd withLetters from Philandey, 
which he open'd, and laying by 
that which was inclosd for Sv: 


he read that from P4:l:nder to 
himſelf. 


Philander to Octavio. 


Here is no pain, my dear 

OFavio, either in Love or 
Friendſhip like that of Doubt; 
and I confeſs my ſelf guilty of 
giving it you in a great meaſure 
by my ſilence the laſt Poſt , but 
having buſineſs of ſo much greater 
concern to my heart than evenwrt- 
ting to OFavic;l found my felt un- 
able to purſue any other, and Ibe- 
lieve you cou'd too with the lels 
impatience bear with my negle& 
having 


EE 


having Attairs of the ſame nature 
therezour circumſtancesand the bu- 
ſneſs of our hearts then being ſo re- 
kmbling, methinks 1 have as great 
an impatience to be recounting to 
you the Story of my Love and 
Fortune, as lam to receive that of 
yours, and to know what advan- 
ces you have made in the Heart 
of the (till charming Silvia ! tho 
there will be this difference 1n the 
Relations; mine, when ever l re- 
count it will give you a double fa- 
tisfaQtion, firſt from the ſhare your 
Friendſhip makes you have in all 
the Pleaſures of Philander, and 
next that it excu'es $S:/v1a, it the 
can be falſe to me, for OFav ; and 
{till advances his defign on her 


| heart ; But yours, when ever I re- 


ceive it, will give me a thouſand 
pains, which *tis however but juſt 
L ſhould feel, ſince I was the firſt 
dreaker of the ſolemn League _ 

O- 
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Covenant made between us : 
which yet [ do by all that's Sacred 
with a Regret, that makes me re- 
flect with ſome repentance in all 
thoſe Moments wherein I do not 
who'ly give my Soul up to Love, 
and the more beautiful Caliſta: yes 
more, becauſe new. 

In my laſt, my dear O7avis, 
you lefc me purſuing like a Knight: 
Errant, a Beauty 1nchanted with: 
in ſome inviſible Tree, cr Caſtle, 
or Lake, or any thing inacceſſible, 
or rather wandring in a Dream 
after ſome glorious diſappearing 
Fantom : And for ſome time 1n- 

eed, I knew not whether 1 ſlept or 
wak'd. I ſaw daily the good old 


Count of Clarinau; of whom I. 


durſt not ſo much as ask a civil 
queſtion towards the ſatisfaQtionof 
my Soul ; the Page was ſent into 
Holland (with fome Exprels to a 


Brother-in-Law of the Counts) of 
whom 
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whom before I had the intelli- 
ence of a fair young Wife to 
the old Lord his Maſter ; and 
for the reſt of the Servants they 
ſpoke all Spaziſh, and the De- 
vila Word we underitood each o- 
ther, ſo that *"twas impoſlible to 
karn, any thing farther from 
them : and I found I was to owe 
all my good Fortune to my own 
Induſtry, but how to ſet it a work- 
ing, Icou*d not deviſe ; ar laſt it 
happen'd,that being walking in the 
Garden which had very high Walls 


.0n three (ides, and a fine large A- 


partment on the other, I conclu- 
ded, that twas in that part of the 
Houſe, my fair new Conquereſs 
relided, but how to be reſolvd I 
coud not tell, nor which way 


the Windows look 'd that were to 


| five the Light, forwards that 
| part o'th* Garden there was none ; 


at laſt I ſaw the good old Gentle- 
man 
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=Man come trudging through the 
Garden tumbling out of his Por: 
ket a Key, I ſtept into an Arbour 
to obſerve him, and ſaw him open 
a little Door that led him into ano- 
ther Girden, and locking the Door 
afrerhim, vaniſht 3 and obſerving 
how that ſide of the Apartment 
lay, I went into the Street, and af- 
ter a large compaſs, found that 
which fac'd that Garden, which 
made the fore-part of the Apart- 
ment. I made a ftory of ſome oc- 
calion I had for ſome upper Rooms, 
and went into many Houles, to 
find which fronted beſt the Apart- 
ment, and ſtil] diflik'd ſomething 
till I met with one ſo directly to 
ir, that Icou'd, when I got a Story 
higher, look into the very Rooms, 
which only a delicate Garden part- 
ed from this by ſtreet : there'twas | 


fixt, and learnt from a young Dutch | 


woman that ſpoke good _—_ 
. that 


| 
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that, that was the very place I 
bokt for ; the Apartment of Ma- 
am, the Counteſs of Clarizan : 
ſhe told me too, that every day at- 
rer Dinner the old Gentleman 
came thither, and ſometimes a 
Nights ; and bewail'd the young 
beauty, who had no better enter- 
ainment than what an old wi- 
ther'd Spaniard of threeſcore and 
ttn cou'd give her : I found this 
joung Woman apt for my purpoſe, 
and having very wc<ll pleas'd her 
with my Converſation, and ſome 
little Preſents I made her, TI left 


| ter in good Humour, and reſolv'd 


to lerve me on any deſign; and re- 
turning to my Lodging 1 found old 
Urinau return'd, 2s brisk and gay 
a1f he had been careſs'd by ſo tair 


| 


ad young a Lady ; which very 
thought made me rave, and | had 


| aund:nce of pain to withold my 


: 
: 


Rage from breaking out upon him, 
ſo 
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ſo jealous and envious I was 
what now I lovd and delird ; 
thouſarid times more than ever; 
ſince the relation my new young 
temale Friend had given me: whq 
had Wir and Beauty ſufficient ty 
make her Judgment impartial; 
However I contain'd my Jealouſie 
with the hopes of a ſudden re- 
venge 3 for I fancy'd the bulinels 
h2lf accompliſhe in my knowledge 
of her refidence- I feign'd ſome 
buſineſs to the old Gentleman,that 
wou?'d call me out of Town for a 
week to conſult with ſome of our 
Party,and taking my leave of him, 
he offered me the Complement of 
Money, or what elſe I ſhould need 
in my Aﬀair, which at that time 
was not unwelcome to me, and 
being well furniſh'd tor my Enter- 
priſe, I took Horſe withovt 3 
Page or Footman to attend me, 


becauſe 1 pretended my bufinels 
was 


| 
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was a Secret, and taking a turn x 
bout the Town 1n the Evening, £ 
kf my Horſe without the © ates, 
and went to my ſecret new Quar- 
ters, where my young | riend re- 
ceived me with the Joy ot a 
Miſtreſs, and with whom indeed 
[| cou'd not forbear entertaining 
my ſelf very well, which engagd 
her more to my Service, with the 
ad of my Liberality ; bur all this 
did not allay one ſpark of the Fire 
kind!ed in my Soul for the love- 
ly Ca/iſta ; and I was impatient 
for Night, againſt which time I 
was preparing an Engine to mount 
the Battlement, for ſo it was that 
divided the Garden trom the 
Street, rather than a Wall ; All 
things fitted tro my purpoſe, 1 
ix'd my ſelf at th2 Window that 
bok'd diretly towards her $a- 
ſhes; and had the ſatisfaQtion to 
ke her leaning there, and Jook- 


ing 
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ing on a Fountain that ſtood in 
the midſt of the Garden, and caft 
a thouſand little Streams into the 
Air, that made a melancholy noiſe 
in falling into 2 large Alablaſter 
Ciſtern beneath : Oh how my 
Heart danc'd at the dear fight, 
to all the Tunes of Love ; I had 
not power to ſtir or ſpeak, or 
to remove my Eyes, buc languiſht 
oa the window where [I leant half 
dead with Joy and Tranſport; for 
ſhe appeard more charming to 
my view : Undrelsd and fir for 
Love! Oh, my Of#awio, ſuch are 
the Pangs which I believe thou 
feltſt at the approach of $/v4a, {0 
beats thy Heart, ſo riſe thy Sighs, 
and Wilhes, ſo trembling and fo 
pale at every view, as I was 1n this 
Incky amorous Moment ! and 
thus I fed my Soul till Night 
came on, and lefr my Eyes no 
Objet, but my Heart—a thou- 

ſand 


| 
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nd dear Ideas : and nowlT fal- 
y'd out, and with good Succels, 
for with a long Engine which 
reach*d the top of the Wall I fix'd 
the end of my Ladder there, and 
mounted it, and fitting on the 
top brought my Ladder eafily up 
tome, and turn'd 1t over to the 
other ſide ; and with abundance 
of eaſe deſcended into the Garden, 
which was the fineſt I had ever 
ken ; for now, as good luck wou'd 
bave it, who was deſign'd to fa- 
rour me, the Moon began to 
bine ſo bright,as even to make me 
diſtinguiſh the Colours of the 
flowers that dreſs'd all the Banks 
nraviſhing order ; but theſe were 
bot the Beauty I came to poſleſs, 
amd my new thoughts of diſpo- 
ing my ſelf, and managing my 
matters, now took off all that 
admiration that was juſtly due 
oo delightful a place, which arr 

Q 2 and 
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and Nature had agreed to render 
charming to every Sence , thus 
much I conſiderd it, that there 
was nothing that did not invite 
to Love ; a thouſand pretty re- 
ceſles of Arbours, Grotts and lit- 
tle Artificial Groves ; Fountains 
invirond with Feds of Flowers, 
and littie Rivulets, to whoſe 
dear fragrant Banks, a wiſhing 
amorous God wou d make his ſoft 
retreat, after having ranged about 
rather to ſeek a Covert on oc- 
calion, and to know the Paſſes of 
the Carden, which might ſerve 
me in any extremity of Sur- 
prize that might happen. I re- 
- turn'd to the Fountain that facd 
Caliſfi's Window, and leaning 0n 
its brink, view d the whole Apart- 
ment, which appcar'd very mag- 
nificent : Juſt agai.:'t me I per- 
ceivd a Door that went into If; 


which while I was conſidering 
how 


F 
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how to get open, I heard it un- 
lock, -and skulking behind the 
arge Baſon of the Fountain, (yet 
ſo as to mark who came out ) 
l aw to my unſpeakable trant- 
port the Fair, the Charming C:- 
liſta, dreſs*d uſt 25 ſhe was at the 
Window, a looſe Gown of Silver 
ſuf lapt about her delicate Bo- 
dy, her Head in fine Nigit cloaths, 
and all careleſs as my Soul could 
wiſh; ſhe came, and with her the 
old Dragon ; : and I heard her lay 
In coming our, — —Thist 4 t09 [inc 
e Night to hep in : Prithee Dor- 
mina 41 me the plea- 
ſure of it c 


face there are [9 WVOYY 
few that i 417 Cal (ta, 
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Fas 
laſt ſhe ſpoke with a Sigh, and a 
anguiſhment in her Voice, that 


ſhot new Flames of Love into- my 


panting Heart, and trill'd through 
all my Veins ; whike ſhe purſu'd 
ber Walk with the old Gentle- 
Q 3 Woman 
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Woman : and till I kept my {elf 
at fuch a diſtance, to have %m 
in my (ighr, bur flid along the 
ſhady fide of the Walk: where 
cou'd not be eaſily ſeen, while 
they kept {till on the ſhiny part: 
She led me thus through all the 
Walks, through all the Maze of 
Love ; anda the way I fedmy 
greedy Eyes uwron the melancho- 
iy Object of my raving Delire ; 
her Shape, her Gate, her Motion, 
every Step, and every Movement 
of her Hand and Head, had a pe- 
culiar Grace ; a thouſand times [ 
was tempted ro approach her, and 
diſcover my ſelf, but I dreaded 
:hz Fatal Conſquence , the old 
Woman being by 3 nor knew [ 
whether they did not expe the 
Husband there; I therefore with 
impatience waited when be 
wou'd ſpeak, that by that I might 
make ſome diſcovery of my de 
ſtiny 
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ſtiny that Night ; and after ha- 
ving tir'd her ſelf a little with 
walking, ſhe fare down on a fine 
Seat of White Marble, that was 
lac'd at the end of a graſſie walk, 
and only {hadow'd with ſome tall 
Trees that rank'd themſelves be- 
hind it, 'gain{t one of which TI 
lean'd : There for a quarter of an 
hour they fate as hblent as the 
Night, where only ſoft-breath'd 
Winds were heard amongit the 
Bows, and ſofter Sighs from fair 
Caliſta; atlaſt the o!d thing broke 
lence, who was almoſt aſleep 
while ſhe ſpoke. Madam, if you 
are weary, let us retire to Boa, 
and nit 7 gazing vere. Gon the 
Moon : Toba, reply'd Caliſtivhat 
ſhowd I do there ? Merry ſleep , 
noth the old Gentlewoman, whit 
os you dy) ? Ah Dormina (fighd 
Caliſta) woud Age won'd ſeiz- 72 
too, for then perhaps I ſav d find 
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table thin my waiizo Wiſhes : fur 
re. ſow, then ſuppreſſes riſing thowghts, 
ana the impriſfibility of ont x:ning 
keeps the fond Soul in or der, but 
Sip grves an ungaaraed ts W to 
{oft Defire, it brinos the bo vely Kar- 

20 to my View, 4a;:d tenpts me 
with a thouſand Charms to Love; 
I fee a Face, a Mien, a Shape, 8 
Look ! ſuch as Heaven never made, 
or any thing but fond Imazinati- 
on! Oh *twas a wondrous V, ifion ! 
For ry part, replyed the old One, 
I 21 fach a Heathen Chriſtian, Ma: 
dai, as I ao not believe thire are 
AAY ſuch things as LV trons, 0 robuſt, 
or Fantoms: But your head runs of 
a young Man, becauſe you are mar 
ried to an old One : : ſuch an Ided as 
you fram'd in your | [ "ilhes, poſſe [Sd 
your 
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war fancy, which was ſo ſtrong ( as in- 
deed fancy will be ſc mBCEmes ) that it 
perſmaded you, twas a very Fan- 
tom or Viſion. Let it be Fancy or 
Vifiow, or whatever elſe you can 
give 4 Name FO, ws 'd Caliſta, 
fill *tis that that never ceas'd ſince 
to torture me with a thouſand Pains 
and prithee why, Dormina, zs xot 
Fancy ſince as powerful in me as it 
was before ? Fancy has not been ſince 
fſokind ; yet 1 have given it room 
for thought , which before I never 
did; I ſir whole hours and days,and 
fix? 1 may ; Soul upon the lov ly Figure ; 
I know its Stature to an inch, tall 
and divinely maae ;, 1 ſaw his Hai ir, 
Long, Blackgand Curling to his Paſte, 
al look and flowing 3 TJ/ p his &yes, 
where all the C upids play d, _ 
Large, and Sparkling, Piercing, 
ving, Languiſhing ; I ſaw his ae : 
Wweer, Dimpled, R ed, and Soft, 4 
Wuth compleating all, like early 


(1, g May 
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May ; that looks, and (mells, and 
cheers above the reſt : In fine, I 
ſaw him ſuch as nothins but the ni- 
ceſt Fancy can imagine, and nothin 
can deſcribe, I ſaw him ſuch as robs 
me of my reſt, as gives me all the 
Yagins pv of Love ( Love [ believe 
i is ) mithout tie Toy of any ſingle 
Hope : Oh, Fart os Det 
that Love will quickly die, which is 
not nursd with Hope, why that's its 
only Food. Pray Heaven I ſind it 

> ſo, reply'd Caliſta. Ar that ſhe |; 
fgh'd as if her heart had broken, 
and lean'd her Arm upon a Rall 
of the end of the Seat, and laid 
her lovely Cheek upon her Hand, 

. and fo continu'd (ſ12hing without | 

ſpeaking : WhileI, who was not 

a little tranſported with what 1 

heard with infinite pain, with- 

held my felf from kneeling at her 

Feet, and -proſtrating before her 


thar happy Fantom of which = 
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had ſpoke fo favourably ; but ſtill 
| feard my Fate ; and to give 
any offence, while I was amidit 
: thouſand thou ghts conſidering 
which to War [ c ud hear 
Dormina ſnoring as faſt as cou'd 
be,lcaning at her eaſe on the other 
end of the Sear, ſupported -by a 
White Marble Rail, which C4/:/7 
hearing alſo turn 'd, and look d on 
her, then ſoftly rofe, and walk'd 
away to ſee how long {he wou'd 
lleep there, if not wak'd. judge 
now, my dear Ofavi), whether 
Love and Fortune were not ab- 
lolutely ſubdu'd to my laterelt , 
and if all things did not fav our 
my Delign : The very thovghr 
of being alone with Cal/f:, of 
making my ſelf known to her , 
of the opportunity ihe gave me 
by going from Dormina into a 
bye Walk, the very foy of ren 


thouſand Hopes, that hd nt 
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Soul in that happy moment which 
t fancyd the moſt blels'd of my 


Lite, made me tremble all over ; 


and with unaſſur'd Steps, I ſoftly 
purſu'd the Object of my new 
Delire : Sometimes I even. over- 
took her, and fearing to fright her, 
and cauſe her to make ſome noife 
that might alarm the ſleeping 
Dormin. , I ſhck'd my pace, till 
in a Walk, at the end of which 
ſhe was cbligd to turn back, [ 
remaind , and ſufferd her to go 
on ; *twas a Walk of Graſs, broad, 
and at the end of it a little Ar- 
bour of Greens ;. into which ſhe 
went and f:te down, looking to- 
wards me, and methought The 
look d fuil at me; ſo that finding 
ſhe made no noiſe, [ ſoftly ap- 
proach'd the Door of the Arbour, 
at a convenient diſtance, ſhe then 
ſlood up in grcar amaze as ſhe 
after laid, and F kneeling down 

10 
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0an humble poſture; cry'd -— 
'Wonder not, oh ſacred Charmer 
of my Soul, to fee me at your 
Feet at this late Hour, and in a 
place ſo inacceſſible ; for what 
Artempt is there {o hazardous, de- 
pairing Lovers dare not under- 
take, and what impoſhibility al- 
molt can they nor overcome ? 
Remove your Fears,oh Conquereſs 
of my Soul, for I am an humble 
Mortal that adores you ; I have 


a thouſand Wounds, a thouſand 
Pains that prove me Fleſh and 
Blood, if you wou'd hear my Sto- 
ry: Oh give me leaveto approach 
'0u with that Awe you do tlic 
ſacred Altars; for my Devotion 
5 as pure as that wich from 
your Charming Lips aſcends the 
heavens: —= With ſuch Canr and 
Stuff as this, which Lovers ſerve - 


| themſelves with on occaſion , [ 
| kflend the terrors of the tright- 


ed 


©; 


ed Beauty, and ihe ſoon ſaw with 


Joy in hEr Eyes, that I was both \ 


a mortai, and the ſame ſhe had 
before ſeen in the outward Gar- 
den : I roſe from my Knees then, 
and with a Joy that wandred 
all over my body, trembling and 
panting I approach'd her, and 
took her hand and ki{s'd it witha 
Tranſport that was almoſt ready 
to lay me fainting at her Feet ; 
nor did ſhe anſwer any thing to 
what I had ſaid, but with Sighs 
ſufferd her hand to remain 1n 
mine ; her Eyes {he calt to Earth, 
her Breaſt heavd with nimble 
Motions, and we both unable to 
ſupport our ſelves, ſate down to- 
gether on a Green Bank in tie 
Arbour, where by that Light we 
had, we gaz'd at each other, un- 
. able to utter a Syllable on either 
fide. I confels, my dear O&avio, 
I have felt Love before, but do 
not 


| 


b 


| giving her Soul away to the great 
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not know, that ever I was po{- 
kls'd with ſuch pleaſing pain, ſuch 
zreeable Languiihmeat in all my 
Life, as in. thoſe happy Moments, 
with the fair Ca/zfa : And on 
the other, I dare anſwer for the 
ſoft fair One ; {he felt a Paſſion 
3 tender as mine; which, when 
ſhe cou'd recover her fir(t tranſ(- 
port, ſhe expreſs 'd in ſuch a man- 
ner as has wholly charm'd me : For 
with all the Eloquence of young 
Angels, and all their Innocence 
too, ſhe ſaid, ſhe whiſper'd, ſhe 
lgh'd, the ſofteft things that ever 
Lover heard : I told you before 
ſhe had from her Infancy been 
bred in a Monaſtry, kept from 
the ſight of Men, and knew no 
one Art or Subtilty of her Sex : 
But in the very purity of her In- 


| nocence, {he appear'd like the firſt 


born Maid in Paradice, generouſly 


Lord 
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Lord of all, the new form'd Man 
and nothing of, her Hearts dear 
thoughts did ſhe reſerve, ( but 
ſnch as modc{t Nature ſhou'd 
conceal) yet, if I touch'd but on 
that tender part where Honour 
dwelt ; ſhe had a Senſe too nice, 
as twas a wonder to find ſo vaſt 
a ſtore of that mixt with ſo ſoft 
a Paſſion, Oh what an excellent 
thing a perfect Woman 1s, eer 
Men has taught her Arts to keep 
her Empire, by being himſelf in- 
conſtant ? all I cou'd ask of Love 
ihe freely gave, and told me eve- 
ry Sen:iment of her Heart, but 
twas in ſuch a way, fo innocent- 
ly ſhe confeſ(s'd her Paion, that e- 
very Word added new Flames to 
mine, and mad2 ms raging mad : 
at laſt (he ſulfer'd m2 to kils 
with caution 3 bur one begat ano- 
ther, —that, a Number —— Ande- 
very 022 was an advance to Happt: 

ne's 
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neſs, and I, who knew my advan- 
rage, loſt no time, ' but put each 
Minute to the propereſt ule, now 
| embrace, claſp her fair lovely 
Body cloſe to mine, which no- 
thing parted 'bur her- Shift and 
Gown ; my buſie Hands find Pal- 
ſage to her Breaſts, and give, and 
take a thouſand nameleſs Joys ; 


4]! but the laſt I reap'd; that Hea- 


ven was ſtill deny'd; though ſhe 
were fainting in my trembling 
Arms, {till ſhe had watching ſenſe 
to guard that Treaſure: Yet in 
pight of alt, a thouſand times I 
brought her to the very point of 
fielding ; but oh ſhe begs and 
pleads with ail the Eloquence of 
Love! tells me thatwhat ſhe had 
to give ſhe gave, but wou'd not 
violate her Marriage-Vow : No, 
not to ſave that Lite ſhe found in 


danger with too much Love, and 
| too extream deſire; {he told me 


that 
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that I had undone her quite, ſhe 
tgh'd and wiſhd, that ſhe had ſeen 
me ſooner,c er Fate had rendred her 
a Sacrifice- to the embraces of old 
Clarinan, {he wept with Love 
and anſ(wer'd with a Sobto every 
Vow I made : Thus by degrees 
fle w rought x me to undoing, and 
made me mad 1n Love : IT was 
thus we pait the Night 3 wetold 
the Haſty Hours and cursd thei 
coming: Ve told from ten to 
three'; and ail that time ſeemd 
but a lictle Minute : Nor woud 
I let her 90, who was as loath 
to part, till ſhe had given me 
leave to fee her often there; [ 
rold her all my Story of her 
Conqueſt, and how 1 came into 
the Garden : She ask'd me plea: 
{antly if I were not afraid of old 
. Clarinan, I told her no, of no- 
thing but of his being happy - 


with her; which thought I coud 
not 


(397-1 
he | not bear : ſhe afſur'd mel had fo 


n | little reaſon to envy him, that he 
er | rather deſerv'd my Compaſhon, 
1d | for that her averſion was fo ex- 
ve | tream to him ; his Perſon, Years, 
ry | bis Temper, and his Diſeaſes were 
& | bo difagreeable to her, that ſhe 
id | cou'd not diſſemble her diſgulb 
25 | but gave him moſt evident Proofs 
1d Jof it too frequently ; ever lince 
ir | ſhe had the misfortune of being 
his Wife ; - but that ſince ſhe had 
ſen the charming Philander, (for 
lo we muſt let her call him too) 
his Company and Converſation 
was wholly inſupportable to her ; 
and bur that he had ever vsd to 
let her have four Nights in the 
| Week herown, wherein he never 
aiſturb'd her Repoſe, ſhe ſhoud 
| have been dead with his naſty 
| Entertainment : She vow'd ſhe 
. | never knew a ſoft defire, but tor 


| Philander ſhe never had the leaſt 
| con- 
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concern for any of his Sex belides, 
and till ibe felt his touches-— 
took in his Kiſſes. and ſuffer his 


dear Embraces, {he never knew 


that Woman was ordained for a- 
ny Joy with Man, but iancyd it 
deſigndin its Creation for a poor 
Slave to be oppreſsd at pleaſure 
by the Husband, dully to yield 
Obedience and no more : But | 
had taught her now ſhe ſaid to 
her c:ernal Ruin, that there was 
more in nature than {he knew, 
or ever thou'd, had ſhe not ſeen 
Philander, ſhe knew not what 
dear Name to cali it by, but 
ſomething. in her Blood ; ſome- 
thing that panted in her Heart, 
glowd in her Checks and lan- 
guiſh'd in her Looks, told her ſhe 
was not born for Clir:naw 5 Or 
Love wou'd do her wrong : | 
ſooth'd the thought, and urg 


the Laws of Nature, the preg 
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of Love, -neceſlity of Youth ——- 
And the VVonder that was yet 
thind, that raviſhing ſomething, 
which not |ove orkifles cou'd make 
her gueſs at ; ſo beyond all ſoft 
imagination that nothing but a 
tryal cou'd convince her ; bur 
ſhe reſiſted ill, and till I plead- 
ed with all the ſubt'leſt Argu- 
ments of Love, Words mixd with 
Kiſſes ; ſighing mixd with Vows, 
but all in vain, Religion was my 
Foe, and Tyrant Honour guard- 
ed all her Charms : thus did we 
paſs the Night till the youhg 
Morn advancing in the Faſt forc'd 
vs to bid adieu : Which oft we 
did, and oft we ſigh'd and kiſs'd, 
oft parted aud return'd, and ſigh'd 


| : : 
apain, and as {Fe went away ſhe 


weeping cry'd, —- wringing my 
hand in hers, pray Heaven, Phi- 
land:y, this dear !uterview do 


| Not prove fatal to me; for, oh, [ 


hnd 


( 360). 


find frail Nature weak about me, 
and one dear minute more wou'd 
forfeit all my Honour. At this 
ſhe ſtarted from my trembling 
Hand, and {wept the Walk like 
Wind ſo ſwift and ſudden, and 
lefr me panting, fſghing , wiſh 
ing, dying, with mighty Love 
and Hope, and after a little time 
I ſcaPd my Wall, and return'd 
unſeen to my new I.odging. lt 
was four Days after, before, I 
cou'd get any other Happineſs 
but that of ſeeing her at her win- 
dow, which was juſt againſt mine, 
from which I never firs, hard- 
ly to eat or ſleep, and that (he 
ſlaw with Joy, for every Mor- 
ning I, had a Billet from her; 
which we contriv'd that Happy 
Night ſhould be conveyed me 
thus—It was a Bye ſtreet wherel 


lodg'd, and the other fide was, 


only the dead Wall of her 
Garden 
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Garden, where early inthe Mor- 
ning ſhe usd to walk, and ha- 
ng the Billet ready, ſhe put it 
with a Stone into a little Leathern 
Purſe, and toſs'd it overthe Wall, 
where either my ſelf from the 
Window or any young Friend be- 
bw waited for it, and that way 
every Morning and every Even- 
ng ſhe receivd one from me ; 
but "tis 1mpoſſhble to tell you the 
nnaocent Paſhon {he expreſs'd in 
them, innocent in that there was 
moart,no fain'd nice folly tO expreſs 
 Vertue that was not in the Soul ; 
but all ſhe ſpoke confeſt her heart's 
foft wiſhes. At laſt, (for I am te- 
diouvin a relation of what gave 
me ſo much pleaſure in the En- 
pyment) at laſt, I ſay, I receiv'd 
the happy invitation to come in- 
to the Garden as before, and 
Night advancing for my purpoſe 


+l | need not ſay that I deliver'd 


my 
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my ſelf upon the place appoint: 
ed, which was by the Fountain 
ſide beneath her Chamber Win- 


dow ; towards which I caſt, you |. 


may believe, many a longing 
Look : The Clock ſtruck ten, & 
leven, and then twelve, but no 
dear Star appeard to condut me 
to my Happineſs ; at laſt I heard 
the little Garden Door (againſt 
the Fountain) open, and ſaw Ci- 
liſta there wrap'd in her Night- 
Gown only : I ran like Light- 
ning to her Arms, with all the 
Tranſports of an eager Lover, 
and almolt' \mother'd my felf in 
her warm rifing Breaſt, for ſhe 
taking me in her Arms, let go 
her gown, which fa'ling open, left 
nothing but her Shift between 
me and all her charming Body * 
But ſhe bid me hear what 
ſhe had to ſay before I proceed- 
ed farther, ſhe told me ſhe was 
forc'd 


i 
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forc'd to wait till Dormiza was 
allcep, who lay in her Chamber, 
and then ſtealing the Key, the 
«came {oftly down to ler me In. 
But ſaid (he, ſince I am all-unireſsa, 
apd cannot walk in the Gara:n 
with you, will you promiſe me on Love 
ma Flougur, to be obedient to 
all my Commands , if I carry you 
tr my Chamber ,- for Dormina's 
Sleep 3s like death. it [elf ; howe- 
| leſt foe chance to awake, and 
ſhould take an cccrfton to [peak to 
Me, twere abſoiutely neceij. [ar Y, that I 
were there ; for fiance I ſ.rvad her 
ſuch a trick the other Night, and 
'T her ſicep ſo lous [he wil [l a0t let HIE 
wilt lite. Avery little Argument 
perlwaded me to yield to any 
tang, to be with Caliſta any 
| where ; '{o that both returning 
loftly.to her Chamber , {he put 
{ ber elf ; into Bed, and !eft me 
kneeling on the Carpet : But 
R Twas 


twas not long that I remain'd 
fo; from the dear touches ' of 
her Hands and Breaſt , we came 
to Kiſles, and fo equally to a for- 
getfulneſs of all we had promis'd 


and agreed on before, and brokeall , 


Rules and Articles, that were 
not in the Favour of Love ; 66 
that ſtripping my ſelt by degrees, 
while the with an unwilling force 
made ſome feeble reſiſtance, 1 
got into the Arms of the moſt 
charming Woman tlitat ever Na- 
ture made;; ſhe was all over Perte- 
ction ; I dare not tell you more ; 
let it ſuffice ſhe was all that 
luxurious Man could wiſh, and 
all that renders Woman fine and 
raviſhing. About two hours thus 
was my Soul in rapture, while 
ſometimes ſhe reproach'd me, but 
ſo gently, that *rwas to bid me 
ſtill be falſe and perjur'd if theſe 
were the effeQs of it ; if diſote 
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dience have ſuch wondrous Charms ; 
may I, ſaid ſhe, be ftill command- 
ing thee, ana thou ſtill diſoveying ; 
While thus we lay with equal 
Raviſhment, we heard a murmu - 
ring noiſe at diſtance, which we 
knew not what to make of, but 
it grew ſtill louder and louder, 
but (till at diſtance too: this fulſt 
alarmd us, and I was no ſfoon- 
erper{waded to riſe ; but I heard 
a Door unlock at the (ide of the 
bed; which was not that by 
which I enterd, tor that was at 
the other end of the Chamber 
towards the Window. Ob Hea- 
veas, {ard rhe fair. trighted Trem- 
bler, here 3s th: Count of Cleri- 
nau : For healways came up that 
way, and thole Stairs by which 


| laſcended was the Back Stairs ; ſo 


that I had juſt time to grope my 
way towards the Door without 
ſ much as taking my Cloaths 
R 2 wich 
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with me ; never was any Amo. 
rous Adventurer 1n ſo lamentable 
a Condition, I would fain have 
turn'd upon him, and at once 
have hindred im from entring, 
with my Sword in my Hand, 
and fecur'd him from ever di- 
{turbing my Pleaſure any more, 
but {the implord 1 would not; 
and in this Minutss Diſpute he 
came ſo near me, that he tonch'd 
me as I glided from him ; but 
not being acquainted very well 
with the Chamber, having ne- 
ver ſeen my way, I lighted 1nmy 
Paſſage on Dormina's Pallat Bed, 
and threw my ſelf quite over her, 
ro the Chamber Door, which 
made a damnable clattering, and 
awakins Dormina with my C+ 
taſtrophe, ſhe ſet up fſach -a 
Bawl, as frighted and alarm'd 
the old Count, who was uſt ta- 
king in a Candle from his Foot- 
man, 


( 367 ) 


man, 'who had lighted it at his 
Flamboy : : $0 that hearing the 
noiſe, and knowinz ir mult be 
ſome Pody in the Chamber, he 
kts fall his Candle 1n the fright, 
and call'd his Footman 1n with 
the Flamboy, draws his Toiledo, 
which he had in his Hand, and 
wrapd in his Night-Gown 

with three or fout woo!len Caps 
one upon the top of another, 

ty'd under his tawny Leathern 
Chops, he made a very p'ezlant 
Figure, and ſic a one as had 
like to have betrayd me by 

langhing at it ; he cloſely pur- 
ſu'd me, though not ſocloſe as to 
ſee me be efore him, yet ſo as not 
to pie me time to aſcend the 

Wall, or to make my cſ.ape up 
or down any Walk, which were 


| ſtreight and lonz, and not able 


to conceal. any body from Pur- 
aers, approach'd ſo near as the 
\ $ C0: INC 
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Count was to me : What ſhout 
I do? I was naked, unarm'd, and 
no defetrice -gainlt his Jealous 
Rage; and now in danger of my 
Lite, Iknew not what to reſolve 
on ; yet I ſwear to you Ofzvi, 
even 1n that minute ( which 
tiiought my laſt) I had no & 
Pentance of the dear Sin, Or any 
other Fear, but that which pol- 
ſeſlsd me for the fair Cali; 
and calling upon cz; and her 
Son for my ſafety (for [ had 
ſcarce a thought yet of any 0- 
thcr Deity) the Sea born Queen 
lent me immediate aid, and eer 
I wes aware of it, I touch'd the 
Fountain, and 1n the {ame minute 
threw my ſelf into the Water, 
which a mighty faret Baſon or 
Ciſtern of White Matible con- 
taind, of a Com w_ tharc forty 
Men might bave lid themſelves 
'in it, they had yurſu'd me fo 
hard, 


ne EO II 4 eta irc Roe 
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hard, tity they heard 
me Preis he Gravel near the 
Fourit2in,and with the Torch they 
ſearch d« round about rt, and beat 
the frizging Flowers that grew 
Porey his zh about the bottom of 
while I ſometimes div?d, and 
Pacrianen peep'd up to take a 
vteew of my bulie Coxcomb ; 
who had like to have made me 
barlt into laughter many times, 
to ſee his Figure, the daſhing of 
the Stream, which continually Fell 
from the lictle Pipes above into 
the Baſon, hindred him from 
hearing the noiſe 1 might potlz- 
bly have made by my {wynming 1n 
it: after he had ſurveyed it round 
without ſide, he took the Torch 
in his own hand, and ſurvey d 
the Water ir felt while 1 div'd, 
and fo long forcd to remain ſo, 
that I believ*d 1 had eſcap'd his 


Sword to die that fooliſher way ; 
Q 4 but 


F-4ay 1] 
5 372 J 


aq ne ? , \ | n 

Fit 111:t ad i Was like fO eXPIre, he 
CES eas ra - 
Gepertcd muttering, that he was 
- + » 4 _—_ ' bo 1 

\ur2 fome. Loy d1d v0 ont before 
him; and now he fearch'd every 
Walk 2nd Arbour of the Carden, 


Se Boks, SE gr; 2 Fg. as ao : 
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Flernent fit! 

'd find me on the 
1:2 mv Peaſſape over : I thank'd 
my Stars he had not found the 
Fadder, fo chart at laſt returnin 
0 Califi's Chamber, after bnd 
1nzno body, he delir'd (as 1 heard 
rhe next Morning) to know what 
rhe Matter was in her Chamber: 
But Calr/#a,. who till now never 
knew an Art, bad before he came 
laid her Bed in order, and taken up 
my cloaths, and put them between 
her Bed and Quilt ; not forgetting 
any one thing that belong'd to 
me, ſhe was laid as faſt aſleep 
as innocence tit ſelf ; fo that Cli- 
114K 
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rinay awaking her, ſhe ſecm'd as 
ſurpriz'd and 1gnorant ot all, as 
if ſhe had indeed been innocent ; 
ſo that Dozmina now remain'd 
the only ſuſpected Perſon ; who 
being askd what ſhe cond fay 
concerning that Uproar {he made, 
ſhe only ſaid, as ſh: thought, that 
ſhe dream'd his 'ionour fell 
out of the Bed upon her, and 
awaking in a Frighr, ſhe found 
twas but a Dream, and ſo ſhe 
ſell aſleep again till he wak'd 
her, whom ſhe wonder'd to ſee 
there at that Hour ; he told *«m 
that while they were ſecurely 
lleeping . he was like to have 
been burn'd in his Bed, a piece 
of his Apartment being burn'd 
down, which caus'd him to come 
thither ; but he made them boih 
[year that there wes no body in 
the Chamber of C:ili/ta, be- 
fore he wou'd be und.ceived, tor 
R 5 Le 
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he vowd he flaw ſomething 1n the / 


Garden, which, to his thinking 
was all in White, and 1t vani(h'd 
on the ſudden behind the Foun- 


tain, and wecou'd ſee no more of 
ir, Calzfta daiilembled abundance of 


Fear, and ſaid ſhe wou'd never 
walk out after Candelight for fear 
of that Ghoſt ; and- ſo they paſt 
the reft of the Night, while I, 
all wet and cold got me to my 
Lodging ,. unperceivd, for my 


young Friend had left the Door 


open for me. 
Thus, dear OZ4w0, I have fent 
ou a Novel, inſtead of a Letter, 
of my firſt moſt happy Adventure, 
of which I muſt repeat thus much 
again, that of all che Enjoymenis 
t ever had, I never was lo per- 
fealy well entertain'd for rwo 
hovrs, and f am waiting wi hink- 
nite impatience a ſecond Encoun- 


ter- 1 {hall be extreamly gladto 
hear 
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| hear what progrels you have made 


in your Amour, for | have loſt all 
tor $i/via, but the AﬀeCtion of a 
Brother, with that natural Pity 
we have for thoſe we have un- 
done ; for my Heart, my Soul and 
Body are all Caliſta's, the Bright, 
the Young, the Wuty, the Gay, 
the fondly Loving Caliſta : Only 
ſome reſerve l have 1a all for 0a- 
vio, Pardon this long Hiſtory, 
for *ris a ſorr of acting all oges 
joys again, to be telling, 'em to 
a Friend ſo dear as is the Gallant 
Otavioto 


Fh;lind. J's 
POSTSCRIPT, 


I ſh-u'd for ſome Reaſons that 
concern my falety have quit- 


ted this Town before, but I am 
£hain'd 


: A 4a , 
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chain'd to it, and have no ſence 


of danger while Caliſta compels 
my ſtay. 


If Ofavios Trouble was great 
before from but his fear of C 
liſtz's yielding, what muſt it be 
now, when he found all his Fears 
confirm'd,the Preffures of his Soul 
were too extream before, and the 
cancern he had for S//via had 
brought itro the higheſt Tide of 
- Griet + ſo that this addition ofer- 
whelm'd it quite, and left him no 
room for Rage ; no, it could not 
diſcharge ir ſelf ſo happily, but 
bow'd and yielded to all the ex- 
treams of Love, Grief, and ſence of 
Honour ; - he threw himſelt upon 
his Bed, and lay without Senſe or 
motion for a whole Hour, confusd 
with thought, and divided im his 
concern, half for a Miſtrefs talle, 
and half for a Siſter looſe and un- 
done ; 


) 
J | 
done ; by turns the Siſter and the 
Miſtreſs torture ; by turns they 
break his Heart : he had this com- 
fort left before, that if C:/-/a were 
undone, her ruin made way for 
his Love and Happineſs with S/- 
viz, but now—he had noProſpect 
wa that cou'd afford any eaſe, he 
changes from one ſad Objett to a- 
nother, from $//v/ato Ca!/a, then 
back to $:/v/4, but like to feverith 
Men, that toſs about here and 
there, remove for iome relief, he 
ſhifts bur to new pain, where e'cr 
he turns he kinds the mad man Rill; 
n this diſtraction of thonghr he 
remarn'd till a Page from Silvia 
brou? ht him this Letter : Which 
In midit of all, he ſtarted from 
his Bed with cxcels' of Joy and 
read, 


SiiV12 9 C); - + 'VIO, 


My; Lord , 

A Frer your laſt Af/+ront by 
FA your Page, I believe it will 
ſurpriſe you to receive ary thing 
trom '$:/v:4 but Scorn and Dil- 
dain: But, my Lord, the intreſt 
you have by a thouſand ways 
been ſo long making in my heart, 
cannot ſo ſoon be cancell'd by a 
Minates O:tence, and every Acti- 
on of your lite has been too ge- 
nerous to make me think Fo 
wric what I have receivd., 
leaſt you are not well 1n ha 
Senſes : I have committed a fault 
againſt your Love , I mult con- 
fels, and am not aſham'd of rhe 

lictle cheat | put upon you 1n 


bringing you to Be to Antonett, 


inſtead of Silvia: 1 was a{ham'd 
t0 
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to be ſo ealily won, and took it 
ill your paſſion was io mercena- 
ry, to ask ſo courſely for the pol: 
(eſion of me ; roo great a pay I 
thought for ſo poor Service , 
as rendring up a Letter, which 
in Honour you onght before to 
have ſrew'd me : 1 own I gave 
you hope, 1n that too [ was Cri- 
minal ; but theſe are Taults that 
ſure deſervd a kinder puniſhment 
thin what I laſt receivd -—— A 
Whore —— A common Miſtreſs ! 
Death, you are a Coward - And 
evea to a Woman dare not ſay 
It, when {he contionts the Scan- 
daller, ———-— Yet pardon me, I 
meant nor to revile, but gently to 
reproach ; ic was unkind -- at leaſt 
allow me that, and much unlike 
OX:iwin. 

I think I had not troubled you, 
fy Lord, with theleaſt Confeſh- 
on of my Reſentment, but 1 
cou'd 


\ 


( 37S ) 
cou'd not leave the Town, where 
for the Honour of your Con- 
verſation and Friendſhip alone [ 
have remain'd ſo long without 
acquitting my ſelf of thoſe Obli. 
Z1tions I had to you ; I ſnd you 
therefore the Key of my Cloſer 
and Cabinet, where you ſhall fd, 
not only your-Letrers, bur all thoſe 
Preſents you have bcen pleas'd 
once to think me worthy of : Rut 
having taken back your Frienſhip, 
I render you the leſs valuable Tri- 
fs, and will rerain no more of 0- 
GFavio than the dear memory of 
that part of his Life that was fo a- 
greeable to the untortunate 


Su 


He finuh'd this Letter, reading 
with Teirs of render Love ; but 
conTdering it all over, hz fancyd 

ſhe 
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ſhe had put great Conſtraint up- 
cn her natural high Spirit, to 
write in this cairn manner to him, 
and through all ke found diffem- 
bled Rage, which yer was vilible 
in that one breaking our in the 
middle of the Letter : He found 
ſhe was not able to contain at 
the Word Common Miſtreſs : in 
fine, however calm it was, and 
however defign'd, he found, at 
ſeaſt he thought he ſound the 
charming Jilt all over ; he fan- 
cies from the Hint ſhe gave him 
of the change of Antonert for her 
ſelf in Bed, that it was ſome new 
cheat that was to be put upon him, 
and to bring her felf off with 
Credit : Yet in ſpight of all this 
appearing Reaſon, he wiſhes, and 
has a ſecret Hope, that either ſhe 
5 not in fault, or thar ſhe will 
ſo cozen him into a belief ſhe 
s not, that ir may ſerve as well 
ro 
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to footh his willing Heart ; and 
now all he fears 1s, that lhe will 
not put iO neat a Cheat unoa 
11m, but that he ſh1'l be ib'e 
to ſee through it, ang ??: 1 be ob- 
lizd fro rec 112 his ill Op:azon-of 
ber : Prat Love re:urn'd, ſhe had 
ro0s'd the Flite a-new : and 
loft ned all bis rougher Thoughts 
with this dear Letrer and now 
in haſte he calls for his Cloaths, 
and fufering himſelf tobe drelsd 
with 2ll the Advantage of his 

, he throws himſelt into his 
ey and goes to S:/via, whom 
he finds juſt dreſs d ex Chawvalter, 
(and-ſetting her Hat and Feather 
1 gnod orde: yr before the Glals) 
with a d: got o depart the Town, 
at [-a't {0 ar AS {hould have 
r21s?d a concern in OZ+via, Il 
vet he had any for her., to have 
follow'd her : he rar up without 
asKing leave, into her Chamber, 
| and 


and er fe was a-ware of him, 
tNrE'V bimſelf at her Feet, and 
ciaſping her Knees, to which be 
fixt his v% outh :; - he remaind there 
for a little ſpace without Lite or 
Motion, and preſs'd her in his 
Aris as aft as a dying Man. 5She 
was not cffinded to ſee bim 
there, and he appear'd more 
lovely than ever he yet had been: 
His Grief had added a languiſh- 
ment -and palcneſs to 15 Face ; 
which ſufficiently roid her he had 

ot been at eaſe while abſent 
From her; and on the other lide 


- dilviaappear'd ten thouſand times 


more charming than ever ; that 
Dreſs of a Boy adding cxtreamly 
to her Beauty - Oh you are 4 
pretty Lower, {aid ſhe, railing him 
trom her I:nees to her Arms, 70 
treat A IN liſt refs /s {or a l:ttle 1h- 
mocent Raillery, — Come (it and tell 
me boy tou Came tt d:{cover the 


harm, 4 '(s 


( 292 ) 


harmleſs cheat 3 ſetting him down | 9 
on the (ide of her Bed : Oh name | 
it no more, Cry.d he, 1-t chit dam. | © 
ned 1\\ joht 5s blotted from th: near, uf 
deceive me, fittte Y mc, {ty 10174 are 00 


Py as tell me my Senſe. 5 rave, {\ 
my Eyes were falſe, dreeitful , and 4 
my Ears were deaf : Say any thing l 


that may convince my madntſs, and | v 
bring "me ck to 0480 aaorig a, 
Lowe. [Vhat means Octavio, TE * l 
py d S$11vit, [are he is nt fo nice | if 
and {quem jb aA [ nver, but 4 fair | | 


Jouns Maia might heve been wel- V 
core to him comin? | prepard / 
for Loves tho it w. 8 ant | {ve whom , 
he exyHted ; it mio ht have ſerv'a $4 
a; weil Ph dark at l-a#. Hel | 
ſaid, reply d OA xv) , tOrcIN? a | 


Smile -——-ad am purſue the azar 
deſtzn, and cheat me 1 ana to 
convince my Soul; oh ſwear it too, 

for Voie FF want #7 iWVes p35 of 
Deferce, Oaths, Vows, and Tears, 
S1ghs, 
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WH hs, Imprecations, Raving s, are all 
the Tools to faſhion prankind Cox- 
combs : I am an eaſie felt > for 
uſe, and long to be inittatid Foel, 
come ſwvear { was not here the other 
Night, 1s grantea, Jr, you Were 

Why all this Paſſica ? 1 his $ "ly 
ſpoke and took him by the hand, 


. which burnt with- raging Fire : 


and though he ſpoke with all the 
heat of Love , his Looks were 
ſoft the while as infant Cupids : 
ſtill he proceeded, 0h charming Sil- 
via, ſince you are ſo nnlind to tell 
me trath, ceaſe, cafe to ſpeak at all, 
and let me only gaze upo7 thoſe 
Eyes that can [0 well gdecerve : 

Their Looks are innocent , at leaſt 
they ll fitter me , and tell mine 
that they loſt their Farultirs that 
other Night, No, reply d Silvia, 
] aw convine'd they did mot , you 


| ſaw Antonett ——— C onanutt Fs hap. 


t} Man (interrupted he ) 79 Sil- 


via? bY 
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via's Bed, ch wh) by Jour Confeſ 
68 muſt ny Soul be tortin*d Ot « 
zew! atthis he hung his head up- 
on his Boſom, and fighd, as if 
each Breath would be his laſt, 
Heavens ! cry'd Silvia, What ist 
Octavio /ays, conduit a happy Ls 
Ver to my Bed! by all that's $4 
crea I am abus'd, d:fiand upon ” 
be betrayed and Lf « of Das ſaid you 
Sir, a Lover to my B:d| When he 
reply'd in a fainting Tone, claſp- 
ing her to his Arms, /Vor, Silva, 
Jou are Ring, be perfect tWoman, 
and ie ecp 0 Sans, fill —Nob 
back it with a very little Oath, 
aud I am az well as ect $f your 
Falſhood, and 3: bofe on 
thouo ht pon it mor? hw” ar, {aid 
ſhe, you U make me angry Iz (hart, 
what is it you wor ſay? or ſear yi 
rave, and thn Ill pity wha 
I now d-ſpiſe, if you can think me 
falſe, He only anſwered with 2 


ſigh, | 
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foh, and ſhe vurſu'd, Am TI not 
wort) Az anſwer ; 9 Fe TH 744< Fee Soul 
md 1 honohts, as eer you hope for 


Favour from my Love, or to pre- 


ferve Wy Quiet, It 104 will pro- 


miſe me to ſay tis fa {e, reply*'d he 


ſoftly, I will conſeſs the Errors | i 
Senſes. 1 crme the other Nizht at 

twelve, the Door was open—— lis 
true, Paid Silvia At the Stairs- 
Foot I found a Man, and ſaw him 
led to Yor , Into your Chamber ; 
firhins as he went, and panting 

with 1mpati%;1ce : Now, Silvia, if you 

value 7 re poſe, 7V life, my reputa* 
tron, or my {trvices, turn it off hand- 
forudy.and I'm h. 7p) < Ar that , being 
wholly amaz'd, ſhe told him rhe 
whole ſtory, as you heard, of her 
dreſſing Amronett, and bringing 
him to her; at which he ſmil'd, 
and bep'd her to go on She 
ferchr the pieces of Bri/ jars coun- 
terfeit Letters, and ſhew'd him ; 
this 


this brought him a little to -his 
Wits; and art firit fight he was 
ready to fancy the Letters came 
indeed from him, he fonnd the 
Character his, but not the Bu: 
neſs ; and in great am"Ze re: 
ply'd. .{hb Madam, oo a you kun 
Octtavios vo! /o nell, and cou 
W117; _ it capable of 4 thouht 
like this ? A P- ſu 72011978 ſo dare 
ins to the miſt aw) ful of her Sex; 
this was unk: 4 1116 Led: And did you 
a CM  Tes, reply 'd (he, __ 
kindneſs I cou'd force my Pen 

expr:/s, So that aſter pro 
the matter,and relating the whole 
Story again \ with his being taken 
i!l, they concluded from every 
Circumſtance Brilljard was the 
Man - for Aztonett was call d £0 
Councel : who now recolleCting 
all things 1 in her miad, and know- 
ing .Br#{/jzrd but too well; "the 
confels'd {he verily beliey'd ir Way 
IC 
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he, eſpecially when ihe told how 
the ftole,a Letter of O&awv's for 
bim. chat day, and how he was 111 
of -the-lame Diſeaſe ſtill. Ottawio 
then call'd his Page, and ſent him 
bome for. .che Note Br:1/jard. had 
ſgt;him, and all appeard as 
ceancas day: But Antonett met 
with1a>grear | many - Reproaches 
tr thewing-her Ladies Letters, 
which {he'exons'd; as well: as ſhe 


| cod >: But: never. was Man ſo ra- 
viſh'd with Joy-as OFavio was at 


the bnewiades of Silvia's 1nno- 

cance 3 . a i thouſand times ke 
kncePd and beg'd her Pardon, 

ant. her Figure encouraging his 
Carefſes : a thouſand times he im- 
brac'd her, he ſmil'd, and bluſh'd, 
and fighd with Love and Joy, 
and : knew not how. to expreſs it 


| Moſt effectually : And Silvia, who 
; had other buſineſs than Love 1n 


her heart and head, ſuffer'd all the 
S marks 
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marks of his eager Paſſion and 
Tranſport, out ot delign, for ſhe 
had a farther uſe to make;/iof 0. 
favio; tho* when ſhe: ſurvey'd 
his Perſon handſom, young, ad 
adorn'd with all the Graces. and 
Beauties of his Sex-, not at all 
inferior - to Philander, ' ib more 
ceeding' in every :Judgment'|be 
that of. $/vi4.; whenthe:tonkk 
der d his Soul, where Wit, Love 
and Honour equally ' reign'd; 
when ſhe conſults the excellence 
of his Nature, his Generolity;; 


Courage, Friendihip, and Softnels) | 


{he figh'd and cry'd, *twas pity-to 
impoſe upon him ; and make his 
Love, for which ſhe ſhou'd efteem 
him a Property to draw him to 
his ruine , for ſo ſhe fancy it 
mult be if. ever he encounterd 
Philaader';-anditho good Nature 


was 'the leaſt ©:Ingredient that * 


form'd the Soul' of- this fair Char- 
mer, 


| 


Cs 
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mer, yer now {he found ſhe had a 
mixture of it, from her concern 
for Octavio . and that gencrous 
Lover made her ſo many foft 
Vows, and tender Proteſtations 
of the Reſpect and Awtulneſs of 
his Paſſion, that ſhe was wholly 
convincd he was her Slave, nor 
could ſhe ſee the conſtant Lan- 
guiſher pouring out his Soul and 


| Fortune at her Feet, without ſut- 
 fering ſome warmth about her 


Heart, which ſhe had never felt, 
but for Philander ; and this Day 
tbe expreſs'd her ſelf more oblige- 
ingly than ever {he had done: 
and allows him little Freedoms 
of approaching her with more 
Softneſs than hitherto {he had ; 
and abſolutely charm'd, he pro- 
miſes laviſhly and without re- 
ſerve, all ſhe would ask of him ; 


| | and in requital ſhe aſſured him 


al he could wiſh or hope, if be 


S 2 would 
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would lerve her in her Revenge 
egainlt Philazaer.: She recounts 
to him at large the Story of her 
undoing, her Quality, her For. 
tune, hernice Education, the care 
and tenderneſs of her Noble Pa- 
xents, and charges all her Fate 
to the evil Conduct of her heed. 
leſs youth : Sometimes the refle- 
Etion on her Ruine, 1he looking 
back upon her former Innocence 


and Tranquility, forces the Tears | 


toflow from her fair Eyes, and 
makes Ofavio ligh and weep by 
Sympathy : Sometimes (arrivdat 
the Amorous part of her Relation, 
the would (igh and languiſh with 
the remembrance of paſt Joys, 
in their beginning Love :) and 
{ametimes ſmile ar the little un- 
lucky Adventuresthey met with, 
and their Eſcapes ;..{o'.that diffe- 
rent Paſſions ſerz?d hex Soul while 


ſhe ſpoke, while that of —_— [- 
| 
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filld Ofavios: He doats, he 
burns, and every Word {he urt- 
ters inflames him iti!] rhe more ; 
he hxes 1s very Sort] upon her 


Tongue, and darts his very Eyes 


into her Face, and every thing 


the ſays, raifes his vaſt Eftrem 


and Paſſion higher, In fine, ha- 
vin> with the | loquence of {cre 
Wir, ar ail the Charms of 
every Uifiering Paſſion hruh'd her 
moving Tale, they both de-lind 
their Eyes, whoſe 4ainny {hows 
ers kept equal timeand pave, and 
for a little time were fti!l as 
thought : When OFaw/, opprelt 
with mighty Love ! broke the 
ſoft lence, Ta burſt into cxtrava- 
gance of paſſion, ſays all chat men 
(grown mad with love and wilh- 
Ing) cou'd utter to the Idol of the 
Heart ; and to oblige her more 
recounts his Life in ſhort ; where: 
n, in ſpighit of all his Modeſty; 


M. 
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the found all that was Great and 
Erave ; all that was Noble, For: 
tanate, and Honeſt : And having 
now confirm'd her, he delervd 
her, kneeling implor'd {he would 
accept of him, not as a Lover for 
a Term of Paſſion, for dates of 
Months or Years, but for a long 
Eternity 5 not as a Rifler of her 
Sacred Honour, but to' defend it 
from the cenſuring World ; he 
vow'd he would forget that ever 
any part of it was loſt, nor by 
a Look or Action e'er upbraid her 
with a Misfortune paſt, but Riill 
look forward on nobler Joys to 
come : And now implores that 
he may bring a Prieſt to tie the 
ſo!emn Knor : in ſpight of all her 
Love for Ph:/ander, {he coud not 
chuſe but take this offer kindly ; 
and indeed it made a very great 
impreſſion on her Heart, ſhe knew 
cothing bur the height of Love 
could 
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could oblige a Man of his Q1a't- 
ty and vaſt Fortune, with all the 
advantages of Youth and Beauty, 
to marry her 1n ſo i! Circum- 
ſtances; and paying him firſt 
tholeAcknowledements that were 
due on fo great an Occation, with 
all che Tenderncls wn her Voice 
and Eyes that ite could put on ; 
ſhe excus'd her iclf from receiv- 


' tg the Favour , by telling him 


ſhe was ſo unfortunate as to be 
with Child by the ungrateful 
Man ; and falling at that thought 
into new Tears, ſhe moy*'d him 
to infinite Love ; and immhonite 
Compaſſion ;\in ſo much that 
wholly abandoning himſelt to 
Softneſs, he aflurd: her, if ſhe 
would fecure him all his Happi- 
nels by marrying him now, that 
he: would wait till ſhe were 
brought to Bed, before he would 


&mand the glorious Recompence ' 
-! $4 he. 


i 2% 
( 395 ) 
ie aſpird to; fo that Silvis be 
ing opprefsd with Obligation, 
finding yet in her Soul a violent 
Paition for Philander, {he knew 
not how to take, or how to re- 
iuſe the Biefling offered, ſince Uc- 
14VUi0 Was a Man, whom 1n her 
heigtitc of Innocence and Youth 
ire might have been vain and 
proud of engaging to this degree: 
He ſaw her pain and irreſolution, 
and being abſolutely undone 
with Love, delivers her. Philanders 
laſt Letter to him ; with :what 
he had ſent her inclos'd-:; the 


fight of the very out-fide of it 


made her grow pale- as Death 3 


and a feebleneſs ſeiz'd her, all 0- 
yer, that made her unable-for'2 
moment to open 1t ; all which'con- 
faflon Of.ivio faw with pail; 
which ſhe perceiving recollected 
her thoughts as well as ſhe could, 
and opened it, and read it ; that 
0 
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to Oftavio firſt, as being fondelt of- 
the continuation of the [Hiſtory of 
his Faiſhood, ſhe read, and olten 
paus'd to recover her Spirits th 
were fainting at every Period : = 
having finiſh'd it ſhe fell down 
onthe Bed, where they late ; Oc- 
tavio caught her in her fall in his 
Arms, where {he remain'd dead: 
ſme Moments ; whilſt he juſt on 
the point of being fo himſelf, ras 


vingly calPd for help; and A7to- 


| zete being in the dreſſing Room, 


ran to 'em, and by degrees "Bn 
recover dand 425k'd 074 19A thou- 
2nd Pardons for expoſing a weak- 
neſs to kim, which was but the 
effects of the lalt blaze of Love : 
_ raking a Cordial which Antc= 

+ broazhr her, ſhe rousd, re- 
fiv'd. and took Of iv10 by the: 
Hand : Ao, faid ſhe, Gow YOUT- 
felf 1h1t- nemerons poten LE] 1429S 
profe/s* S 4 "and 2rve 32 e JOur / 08 5x 
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revenge on Philander , and. after 
that, by all that's Holy, kneeling 
as ſhe ſpoke, and holding him 
ia(t, by all my injured Innocence, by 
all my Noble Fathers wrong, and my 
darar Mothers Grief; by all my Sis 
fters Sufferings ; I ſwear ! I'll marry 
yOu, love you, and give you alll 
This ſhe ſpoke without conſider- 
ing Antorett was by , and ſpoke 
it with all the Rage and Bluſhesin 
her Face. that injured Love and 
Revenge could inſpire : And on 
the other fide, the Senſe of his 
ters Honour loſt, and that of the 
tender Paffion he had for S:/v1, 
made him {wear by all that was 
Sacred, and by all the Vows of 
eternal Love and Honour he 
had made to S//vii, to go andre- 
venge himlelf and her on the 
falſe Friend and Lover, and con- 
feſs'd the ſecond motive ; which 


was his Siſters Fame; For, ys 
e 
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he; that foul Adultreſs, that alſe 
Caliſta, zs /o allied ro me. But ſtill 
he urg'd that would add to the 
jaſtneſs of his Cauſe, if he might 
depart her Husband as well as Lo- 
ver ; :and revenge an injured Wife. 
as"well as Siſter ; and now: he 
cou'd ask nothing ſhe did nat eaſi- 
ly grant ; and becauſe *rwas late in 
the day, they conclude that the 
Morning {hall conſummate all his 


| delires: And now ſhe gives him 


her Letter to read ; For, faid ſhe, 
I ſhall eſteem my ſelf henceforth ſo 


| abſolutely Otavio's, that Þ will nat 


ſo rauch as read a Line from that 


perjured Ruiner of my Hohour, he 
rook the Letter with Smiles and 


| bowsof Gratitude, and read it. 


Philand:r 
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Philander to Silvia, 


Here are a thouſand: Rea- 

{ons, deareſt $7/14, at this 
time that prevents my. writing 
to yon, Reaſons that will be con- 
' vincing enough to oblige my 
Pardon ; and plead my Cauſe with 
her, that loves me, all whictziI 


will lay before yon, when I have 


the Happineſs to ſee you ; I have 
met with ſome Adfairs ſince my 
arrival to this place, that wholly 
rakes up my time, Afﬀairs of State, 
whoſe Fatigues have put my 
Heart extreami'y out ot Tune, 
2nd if not carefully managed 
may turn to my perpetual Ruin, 
ſo that 1 have not an hour in a 
day to ſpare for Silvia ; which, 
believe me, is the greateſt AffliCti- 
on of my Life ; and } have no 
profpect 
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proſpeX- of Eaſe in the endlefs 
Toyls of Life, but that of repo- 
fing in the Arms of S;/via: Some 
ſhort. Intervals : Pardon my haſte, 
for:you cannot gueſs the + wezgh- 
ty-Bufineſs "that at- preſent” robs. 
you of 


Tour Philander, 


Ton lye;/ falſe. Villain-— reply'd 
Sitvia, in mighty Rage, I car 
gueſs your Buſineſs, and can revenge 
it too +, curſe on thee Slave, to think 
me gromn as poor in Senſe as Ho- 
mour : To be cajol'd with this -— 
Stuff that would never ſlam 4 
Chamber- Maid : Death !: am I fo 
forlorn, ſo deſpicable, I am nit 
worth the pains of being. well dif- 
fembled with ?* Confuſion overtake 
him, Miſcry ſiize him, may I be- 
come is Planue while Life remarns, 
07 
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or publick tortures end him : This, | 


with all the Madneſs that ever 
inſpir'd' a Lunatick, ſhe utter'd 
wittt: Tears and violent AQtions : 
When ' O#av40 belought. her not 
to 'afflict her: ſelf; and almoſt 
wiſh'd he did not love a Temper 
ſo contrary to his own: He told 
her he.-was ſorry, extreamly ſor- 
ry, to find ſhe ſti}{ retain'd fo vio- 
lent a paſſion for a man unworthy 
of her: leaſt concern, when ſhe 
reply'd Do not miſtake my 
Soul, by Heaven tis Pride, Diſaain, 
Deſpioht, and Hate —- to think he 
ſhould believe this dull excuſe could 
paſs upon my Tudement, had the 
falſe Traytoy told me that hz hated 
me, or that his faithleſs date of 
Love was out, I had beew tame 
with all my Injuries, but poorly 
thus to impoſe upon My Wit ——= 
By Heavn 12 {hall not bear the 
Afﬀront to 1H:ll in Iriumph ! nm 


more 


| more— Prove vow'd he ſhall not-— my 
| Soul has fix'd, and now will be at 
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eaſe, Forgive me, oh OZ@avio,and 
letting her {elf fall into his Arms, 
ſhe ſoon obtain'd what ſhe ask*d 
for, one touch of the fair Charmer 
could calm him into Love, and 
foftneſs. 
Thus, after a thouſand Tran- 
ſports of Paſſion on his fide, 
and all the feeming Tenderneſs 


{ on hers, the Night being far ad- 
\ vanc'd, and new Conhrmations 


given and taken on either ſide 


of purſuing the Happy Agree- 


ment in the Morning, which 
they had again reſolvd, they 
appointed that Sylvia and 
Antonett ſhould go three Miles 
out of Town to a little Vil- 
lage, where there was a Church, 
and that O&avio ſhould meer 
'em there to be confim'd 


and ſecured of all the Happineſs 
he 
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World -—— S:*via being {6 
wholly bent upon! Revenge (for 
the Accompliſhment of whicha- 
lone, {he! accepted of Octavia, ) 
that ſhe had: loſt all remem- 


brance of her former Marriage: | 


with Bri/ljard : Or 1f it ever 
entred into her Thought twas 
only conſider'd as a ſham , no- 
thing delign'd but to ſecure her 


from being taken from Philan-: 


der by her Parents; and, with- 


out any Reſpect: to the Sacred 


Tie, to be regarded no more ; 
nor did ſhe delign this with 
OFavio from any reſpect ſhe had 
to the Holy State of *Matrimo- 
ny, but from a Luſt of Venge- 
ance which ſhe would buy at 
any Price ; and which ſhe found 
no Man fo well able to fatisfie as 
OFZzv10. 


But 


he- propos'd to himſelf in this ' 


_— —__— —o 


| 
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© But what wretched Changes 
of Fortune {he met with atter 
this, and a miſerable Portion 
of Fate was deſtin'd to this un-+ 
happy Wanderer; the laſt Part 
of Philauder's Life, and the 
Third and Laſt Part of this 
Hiſtory, ſhall moſt faichlully re- 


hte; ' 


DE IE 


The End of the Second Part. 


Books Printed for Jacob Tonfon. 


at the Judges Head i Chancery | 


Lane near Fleet-ſtreet. 


HITTONE 


[wtarco's Lives in Five Volumes: 
Tranſlated from the Greeh, by fe 
veral the moſt Eminent Hands, adoin'd 
with fifty five Copper Cutts. ,* ''. 
A G-neral Chron»logica) Hiſtory. of 
France, beginning before the Reign of 
Pharamond, and ending with that of 
Henry the Fourth, containing both the 
Civil and Eccleſiaſtical Tranſactions of 
that Kingdom. Wiritten.by the famous 
Monfieur Mezeray , Hiſtoriographer of 
France, 
The moſt diverting Travels of Ferdi- 


Ss was # 


of Peaceand War : Where he hive times 
ſuffered Shipwrack 3 was fixtcen t1mes 


So) 


Ty 


A Catalogue of Books. 


Sold, and thirteen times made a Slave. 
Written Originally in the Portugal 
Tongue by himſelf, and dedicated to 
the Majelly of Philip King of Spain. The 
Third Edition. 

The Royal Commentaries of Per in 
two Parts. The Firſt Part treating of the 
Original of their Incas, or Kings, of their 
Idolatry, of their Laws and Government 
both in Peace and War, of the Reigns 
and Conquelis of their Kings, with mas» 
ny other Particulars relating to their Em- 
pire and Politicks before ſuch time as the 
Spanierds invaded their Countries. The 
Second Part, deſcribing the manner by 
which that new World was conquer'd by 
the Spaniards : Alſo the Civil Wars be- 
tween the Picarriſts and the Almagrians, 
cccaſtoned by Quarrels ariſing about the 
Diviſion of that Land 3 of the Riſe and 
fall of the Rebels, and other Partj- 
culars contain'd in that Hiltory : Illuftra- 
ted with Sculptures. Written original 
ly in Sp.niſh by the Inca Gracillaſſo de Ia 
Vega \ and rendred into Engliſh by Sir Paul 
R icaut. | 
The Hiſtory of the Life and Reign of 
the molt Renowned and Victorious Prin- 
cels Elizabeth, late Queen of England, 


A Catalogue of Boks, 
containing all the moſt Important and 
Remarkable Paſſages of State, ;both at 
home and abroad (fo far as they were 
lnk'd wich Expliþ Aﬀairs ) during her 
long and proſperous Reiza. Writtenby 
WilliamCambdenClarences,Ning at Arms, 
The fourth Edition, 

State- Tracts, in Two Parts ;. The 
Firti Part being a CollcGion of (everdl 
Treatiſes relating to th2 Government; 
privetely printed in the Reiga of ing 
Charles the Second. The S-cond Pan, 
confiſting of a farther Collection. of: le 
veral choice Trecatiſcs relating to the U0- 
vernment, from the Year 16460 to 4699, 
Publiſhed in a Body, to ſhew the Nectl- 
ſity, and clear the Legality of the late 
Revolution, and our Happy Settlement 
under the Auſpicious Reign of their Ma- 
jclties Ring 1Yilliamand Queen Mary, 
The Hiltory of the Wars, &c. between 
the League and: the Two Kings, Henry 
the Third, and” Henry the F-uith of 
France, Engliſhcd by Mr. Dry4en, upon 
the Command of King Charles-il. 


OY > & © 
The Works of our Ancient, Learned) 


and Excclicnt Englifh Poet Toffery Cha A 


= On IDs 


\ . Frinted, and thoſe which he d<figned 


A Cat alogie of Boks. 


| cer, as they have beenlately compared by 


the beſt Manuſcripts, an4 ({everal things 
added never betorc in Print, To which 
is adjoin'd, The Story of the Siege of 
Thebes. By Fobn Lidgate, Monk of Bury: 
Together with the Lite of Chaucer ; with 
a Dictionary explaining the obſolete 
Words. : 
The Works of that Famous Engliſh 
Poet Mr. Edmond Spencer, containing 
The 'Pairy Queen, the Shepherds Calen- 
dar, the Hiſtory of Ireland : Whereunto 
is added, An Account of his Life 3 with 


other new Additions, never before in 
| Print, 


The Works of Sir 1/i11;am Davenant, 
confilting of thoſe which were formerly 
Printed, and thoſe which he defigned 
for the Preſs, now publiſhed of the Ori- 
gioal Copies. 

Mr. Milton's Juvenile Poems with his 
Treatiſe of Educatior, 

Mr. Milton's Paradiſe Loft, adorn'd 


| With Cutts. 


Mr. M:/ton's Paradiſe Regaind ; with 
the Poems of Sampſon Agoniſtes, 

The Works of Mr. Abraham Cowley, 
confifting of thofe which were formerly 


A Catalogue of Books. 


for the Preſs, now publiſhed out of th, | 
Authors Original Copies. To this Edi- | 


tion arc added, The Critter of Coleman 
ſtreet, and ſeveral Copies of Verſes on 
the Author, by Perſons of Honour: A; 
alſoa Table to the whole Works 3 never 
before Printed, The Eighth Edition, 

The Satires of Decimus Junius Juv 
nals, tranſlated into Engliſh Verſe, by 
Mr. Dryden, and ſeveral other Eminent 
Hands : Together with the Satires of 
Aulus Perfius Flaccus 5 made Engliſh by 
Mr. Dryden; with Explanztory Notes 
at the end of each Satire, To which is 
prehxed, A Diſcourſe concerning the O- 
riginal and Progreſs of Satire : Dedica- 
ted to the Right Honourable, Charles, 
Earl of Dorſet and Middleſex, by Mr. 
Dryden. ff 

Poems by the moſt deſervedly admir'd 
Mrs. Catherine Phillips, The Matchleſs O- 
rinda : To which is added Monhieur Cor 
neille's Pompey, and Horace Tragedies, 
with ſeveral other Tranſlations out of 
Frency, 

Poems, &c. written upon ſeveral Oc- 
caſions, and to ſeveral Perſons, by E4- 
mund Waller Eſlg; The Fitth Edition, 
with feyeral Additions, never before 
Printed. The 


4 Catlopue of Books, 
The Maid's Tregedy Altered, with ſome other 


| Poems, by Edmund Walter, Elq; 


— —M_>- — — £4 a_ - 


Dr. Dan's Poems, with Elegies on the Author's 
bearh3iiT'o which 35 added divers Copies under 
his 6kvn. Hand, acver before printed, : 

'$in.obniSucklim's Poems. Mr. Carew's Poems. 
.vSteps ro che Temple, the Delights'of the Mu- 
fes, and Carmen Deo Nojtro, by Richerd Craſhaw, 
The Third. Editton. | 
"Pacms, &:c. on. ſeveral Ocrafions 3 with Va+ 
lentiman, a Tragedy 3- written by the Right Ho- 
nourable 7ohn, late Earl of Rochefier,  -11\ *\ 
4 D1od's.Epiftles, Tratiſlated by: ſeveral Rarlds. 
The Fourth Edition ; with the Additzon of--che 
epiſtics of 4u/us Sabine; in anſwer ro as fmany 
of Ovid : Adorn'd with. (everal)Cucts, © 

'The -Ottes, .”'Saryts, and” Epifiles of Horace 
Engliſhed by Mr. Creech. 

Mifecllany Poems in Two Parts, containing 
new Tranflations our of Virgil, Lucretias, Horace, 
O17, Firencritis, andiorher Authors ;, with feve- 
ral Original Poems, by the moſt Eminent Hands : 
Publiſhed by Mr: Dryden. 

Poemon ſeveral Qccafionsz with a Voyage 
torhe Tſhnd of Love By Mrs, 4. Behre. 

| Letters and: Poems Amorous and Gallant. 

Mr. Shakeſpears Comedies, HiſJories, and Tra- 
gedies : Publiſhed according tro the true Origi- 
nal Copies: Unto which is added Seven new 
Plays never befote printed, 

Fifry -Comedies and Trapedies, written by 
Francis Beaumont and John Fletcher, all in one 
Volume : Publiſhed by rhe Author's Original 
Copies ; the Songs to each Play being added, 

The Works of Ben Fobnſon, which were for- 


| Uerly frinted, in Two Volumes, are now reprin- 


red 


A Catalogue of Books, 


red in one: Towhich is added a Comedy,  c:. 
led The New Inn, with Additions :never before 
Publiſhed. | C4 Ch] 
Frve New Plays, viz. The Surpriſatl, Committee, 
Comedies : The Indjan Queen, Veſtal Virgin, Dube 
of Lerma, Tragedies : Written by the Honourable 
Sir Rob. Howard, The Second Edition corzefed, 
1 MESCEL LL ANE'A. i: 
Senecs's Morals, by way of Abſtra&. The Fiſt 
Edition, : To which is added, A Diſcourſe; un 
der; the Title of an After-thought,” by Sir Ryr 
I Eftrange.. .\: -5\ 59 [162 5 - 
-'Trelly's Officea in ThreeſBooks, turn'd -outotls 
t1n-into Engliſb,' by Sir Roger U' Eftrange- 
Str Roger L'-\Eftrange's\ Guide: to Ecettur) 
Engliſhed from* Cardinal Bana.': - - 
A Dialogue'toncterting Women, being 2.06 
fence of the Sex : Written to Eagenta, i! 
Miſcellanea;” viz-A Survey of the Gonftint- 
ons and Intereſts of rhe Empire, Sweden, I» 
mark, Spain, Holland, Erdnce, and Flander$, wii 
their-Relationro England'inthe;Yeadr 1671: 
An Eſay upon the . Qrginat and | Natured 
Goverument,: An Eſſay vpoh the-Adyancent 
of Trade:inireland, upon the ConjkRure of 4 
fairs in-Oftobey 1673 : Upon the Exceſs of Gri 
An Eflay-upan the Cure of the Gour by Maui 
By Sir William Temple Baronet. | 
Obſervarions upon the Unired Provinces os 
Netherlands : By Sir W. Temple The 6th Eds. 
Loye-Letters from a Noblemay co his Sills 
10 three Volumes, | I 
Critical Hiſtory.of rhe Old Teſtament: writ 
Originally in French by Farher Simon, Prieſts 
the Congregation of the Oratory ; and tranſi 
iaco Engliſh by a Perſon of Quality. 


